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A  Fading  Tradition 


By7tsnley  Gallman 


At  opening  convocation  this  year,  new 
students  anticipating  induction  into  the 
Order  of  Gownsmen  sat  with  bated  breath 
in  the  pews  of  All  Saints  Chapel,  charged 
with  both  the  energy  and  excitement  that 
usually  surrounds  the  occasion.  However, 
before  gowns  could  be  donned  and  general 
chaos  could  erupt,  a  short  description  of  the 
Order  was  read  to  the  entire  congregation, 
explaining  its  deep  symbolic  meaning  that 
envelops  every  aspect  of  Sewanee  and  its 
ideals.  At  the  moment,  this  short  speech 
seemed  an  eternity,  another  bothersome 
delay  in  receiving  the  much-anticipated 
gown.  However,  many  gownsmen  later 
face  a  dilemma  that  may  be  greatly  aided  by 
a  referral  to  those  words:  to  wear  the  gown 
or  not  to  wear  the  gown. 

The  reasons  for  wearing  the  gown  are 
both  multiple  and  significant.  Each  reason 
stresses  a  different  aspect  of  the  symbolic 
meaning  of  the  gown  and  emphasizes 
the  gown's  importance  in  almost  every 
aspect  of  Sewanee  life.  Junior  gownsman 
Allison  Laney  sums  up  the  gown's  meaning 
simply,  explaining,  "The  gown,  like  the 
dress  tradition,  is  a  symbol  of  respect,  not 
only  for  the  University's  traditions  and 
the  professors,  but  also  of  learning  itself." 
Gowns  are  most  apparently  a  symbol  of 
academic  excellence,  conveying  both  the 
wearer's  academic  achievement  and  acting 
as  motivation  for  non-gownsmen  and  freshmen  in  particular.  Freshman  Karly 
Beavers  comments,  "It  is  an  inspiration  to  underclassmen.  When  I  see  someone  in 
my  class  wearing  a  gown,  it  makes  me  put  more  effort  into  my  own  work.  It  gives 
me  something  to  strive  for."  Thus,  the  gown  becomes  an  academic  responsibility 
as  well  as  an  achievement.  Vice  President  Pearigen  explains  that  although  he 
wishes  students  would  wear  their  gowns  more  often,  he  believes  that  "in  our 
angst  over  the  gown,  we  often  lose  sight  of  the  Order  itself  and  the  responsibility 

How,  Then,  Shall  We  Live? 

By  Alan  Jackson 


The  sight  of  students  wearing  their  gowns  has  grown  rare 


that  goes  with  it."  The  Order  is  not  simply 

an  honorary  group  created  for  recognition 

of  achievement,  but  is  also  an  essential 

institution  of  student  government  charged 

with    the    responsibility    to    both    uphold 

academic  integrity  and  to  act  as  a  voice  for 

all  students. 

Furthermore,  the  gown  stands  as  an  ultimate 

symbol  for  Sewanee  itself,  particularly  its 

unique  characteristics  and  traditions  that 

mark  it  as  a  truly  remarkable  and  distinct 

university.    In  1977,  President  of  the  OG 

Jeffrey  Runge  explained  this  very  concept: 

"May  I  remind  you  that  the  gown  is  a  symbol 

of  the  Sewanee  spirit,  traditions,  and  ideals 

of  the  University.     It  is  not  necessarily  a 

sign  of  personal  achievement,  but  it  is  a 

kind  of  recognition  of  the  uniqueness  of 

Sewanee."  To  many,  the  gown  contains  the 

spirit  of  Sewanee  itself  and  represents  all 

that  it  stands  for.    Current  President  of  the 

OG  John  Hammond  agrees,  arguing  that  by 

not  wearing  their  gowns,  students  "neglect 

the  distinctive  traditions  which  form  our 

University's  character."  The  gown  is  thought 

by  many  to  be  the  University's  tradition  of 

all  traditions,  marking  Sewanee  as  truly 

distinctive  from  all  other  universities. 

However,  despite  all  of  these  important 

motivations  and  obligations,  the  number 

of  gownsmen  who  wear  their  gowns  has 

actually  greatly  decreased  in  the  last  several 

years.    Gowns  on  campus  have  truly  become  few  and  far  between.    Alum  Dr. 

Peter  Stacpoole  recognizes  this  change:  "Gowns  were  considered  a  mark  of 

some  distinction  by  students,  and  were  worn  much  more  frequently  than  current 

behavior  appears  to  reflect."    English  professor  and  alum  Dr.  Jennifer  Michael 

agrees,  "I  think  students  wore  their  gowns  more  in  my  day."  The  gown  tradition 

is  beginning  to  disappear  from  Sewanee,  leaving  the  important  question:  why? 

Some  worry  that  the  gown  is  often  , 3 

J  b  (Continued  on  page  3) 

Sustainability  and  Sewanee 

Bx  Haley  Merrill 


As  twenty-first  century  Americans, 
we  are  well-aware  of  the  atrocities 
committed  against  the  Jews  and  other 
minority  groups  in  Germany  during  the 
thirties  and  forties.  These  horrors  have 
produced  a  number  of  well-known 
books.  Academy  Award  winning 
movies,  and  even  a  federally  funded 
national  museum  dedicated  to  ensuring 
that  "Never  Again"  will  such  hideous 
acts  be  permitted. 

Yet,  such  acts  have  continued  almost 
unabated.  The  international  community 
roundly  condemns  every  incident  of 
genocide,  and  yet  does  little  to  stop  it. 
Since  World  War  II  we  have  witnessed 
the  wanton  nihilism  of  China's  cultural 
revolution  and  the  murderous  agrarian 
socialism  of  the  Khmer  Rouge,  the 
death  squads  of  Central  America  and 
the  Hussein  regime's  vicious  gassing  of 
the  Kurds.  Consider  that  the  Rwandan 
Tutsis,  armed  with  machetes,  massacred 
their  victims  more  efficiently  than  the 
Nazis  with  their  death  camps.  Clearly, 
there  is  a  gulf  between  our  rhetoric  and 
our  actions. 

William  Kristof  has  dedicated  his 


life  to  bringing  more  attention  to  these 
atrocities,  lambasting  complacent 
Americans  for  their  neutrality  in  the 
face  of  such  evil.  In  his  lecture  at 
Convocation  Hall  for  the  "How,  Then 
Shall  We  Live"  series,  he  discussed 
the  complex  forces  that  result  in  both 
genocide  and  the  dearth  of  international 
response. 

The  picture  he  paints  isn't  pretty. 
The  Sudanese  government  wished  to 
clear  the  western  Darfur  province  of 
rebellious  black  Africans  and  enlisted 
the  aid  of  the  ethnically  Arab  Muslims 
to  get  rid  of  the  rebel  groups.  The  Arab 
Muslims  attended  to  their  charge  with 
relish,  murdering,  gang-raping,  and 
generally  terrorizing  the  populace  until 
the  victims  had  no  choice  but  to  flee. 
The  situation  has  not  improved  over 
time,  and  the  Sudanese  government 
continues  its  campaign  of  terror  in  plain 
view  of  the  international  community, 
even  going  so  far  as  to  attack  the  black 
African  Muslims  in  refugee  camps. 
Kristof  related  heart-rending  stories 

of 

(Continued  on  page  2) 


The  term  "sustainability,"  once  a  word 
only  uttered  in  the  physical  sciences  and 
environmental  studies  of  Snowden,  now 
appears  in  political  science,  philosophy, 
biology,  chemistry,  economics,  history, 
art,  anthropology,  and  third  world 
studies  classes.  The  bombardment 
does  not  end  though  when  classes  let 
out;  "sustainability"  clutters  inboxes, 
as  it  accompanies  announcements  for 
speakers  and  documentaries,  and  tips  on 
"sustainable  living"  emblazon  many  of 
the  posters  that  hang  in  every  dorm.  It 
now  seems  that  being  environmentally 
friendly  is  no  longer  only  for  the  tree- 
hugging,  hemp-wearing  barefoot.  So 
though  it  is  hopefully  not  too  big  of 
an  assumption  to  say  that  Sewanee 
professors,  staff,  and  students  have 
heard  of  this  mysterious  thing  called 
"sustainability,"  how  many  of  those 
educated  and  aware  people  actually 
know  what  sustainability  is? 

The  fundamental  definition  that 
emerged  from  the  1987  World 
Commission  on  Environment  and 
Development  stated  that  sustainability 
is  "meeting  the  needs  of  the  present 


without  compromising  the  ability  of 
future  generations  to  meet  their  own 
needs."  But  again,  what  does  that 
mean  to  us?  Perhaps  it  is  related  to 
the  problems  with  global  warming 
and  climate  change  broadcasted  in  the 
headlines  of  recent  issues  of  magazines 
from  Scientific  American,  to  The 
Economist,  and  TIME,  or  maybe  it  is 
linked  to  the  now  daily  articles  about  oil 
in  the  New  York  Times  and  Washington 
Post?  But  who  are  we  kidding?  Surely 
as  our  eyes  skim  over  those  articles,  we 
all  realize  that  we  currently  face  serious 
problems.  While  the  optimists  among 
us  say  "We  will  figure  it  out  when  it 
comes  time"  and  the  pessimists  among 
us  say,  "We  are  bound  to  reduce  our 
planet  to  an  unrecognizable  moonscape 
within  the  next  fifteen  years,"  those  of 
us  in  the  middle  are  left  thinking,  "These 
problems  are  so  big,  so  how  does  what 
I  do  about  them  matter  anyway  ?" 

Professors,  staff,  and  students  at 
Sewanee  are  particularly  lucky  when 
the  urge  to  shrug  their  shoulders 

(Continued  on  page  6) 
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Decadence  &  Fear  in  the  Red  Light  District 

By  Ned  Clinard 
Aix-en-Provence 


Amsterdam.  Holland... dusk  in  the  outskirts  of  the  urban 
area.  Couples,  both  young  and  old,  stroll  casually  or  ride 
beach  cruiser  style  bikes,  taking  in  the  last  moments  of 
the  day.  Meandering  canals  and  quaint  cobblestone  roads 
receive  the  finaJ  rays  of  sunset  in  what  is  seemingly  a 
peaceful  European  city.  But  all  streets  and  waterways  lead 
into  the  center  of  the  city,  the  Red  Light  District,  where  early 
evening  is  another  story. 

Bums  wearing  dirty,  outdated  Adidas  jumpsuits,  dreadlocked 
hippies  with  baggy  patchwork  pants  barely  upheld  by  hemp 
belts,  and  curious  tourists  looking  to  get  their  kicks,  wander 
through  the  streets, 
stumbling  in  and  out  of 
coffee  shops  and  live  sex 
shows.  Trash  is  strewn 
through  the  sidewalks 
and  gutters,  crack-heads 
follow  to  demand,  not 
ask.  for  change.  Potent 
marijuana  smoke  creeps 
out  of  doorways  and 
windows.  Filth  peddlers 
beckon  you  into  their 
dens.  And  it's  all  legal. 

The  Netherlands  has 
adopted  what  are  arguably 
the  most  liberal  policies 
in  the  world  concerning 
drugs  and  prostitution. 
Throughout  the  1970s 
The  Netherlands  slowly 
began  to  move  away  from 


the  rigid  U.S.  like  policies  that  make  personal  cannabis 
use  highly  illegal  and  prosecutable  by  law.  In  1976,  the 
government  decriminalized  individual  use  in  small  amounts, 
and  "coffee  shops"  began  to  distribute  small  amounts  of  the 
drug  (Reinarman  et.  al.).  Prostitution,  on  the  other  hand, 
made  its  legal  debut  in  1996,  and  while  exploitation  and 
solicitation  are  illegal,  it  is  possible  for  women  to  obtain  a 
license  (Alexander  et.  al.). 

"Smart  shops."  places  legally  licensed  to  distribute 
small  amounts  of  hash,  marijuana,  and  other  mind-bending 
psychedelic  drugs,  are  not  hard  to  find.  If  one  wants  to 
experiment,  there  is  no  shortage  of  businesses  ready  and 
willing  to  supply  the  means  to  do  so.  Every  now  and  then 
one  will  pass  a  person  with  eyes  wider  than  golf  balls,  pupils 
dilated,  and  beads  of  sweat  running  down  their  foreheads. 
These  are  the  unfortunate  ones  who  felt  bold  enough  to  test 
the  available  drugs,  but  ignored  the  warning  that  they  "can 
be  heavy  if  you  lack  experience."  The  result  is  a  fearful  trip 
to  the  dark  side  of  their  minds,  where  horrifying  visions  and 
revelations  of  self-retrospection  occupy  their  thoughts  for 
several  hours. 
The  other  vendor  in  vice  is  readily  available,  and  a  deaf. 


dumb,  and  blind  man  dropped  off  alone  in  the  city  would 
have  no  trouble  finding  them.  Men  of  all  ages  walk  slowly 
by  congregations  of  whores  who,  dressed  in  seductive  garb, 
try  to  lure  them  into  their  chambers  with  sensual  movements. 
The  name  of  the  area  stems  from  the  fact  that  at  night,  red 
lights  illuminate  the  windows  of  prostitutes  and  the  interiors 
of  their  rooms. 

During  my  first  night  in  the  city,  I  made  my  way  through 
the  district.  On  one  block,  I  counted  twenty-four  of  these 
sinful  dens.  One  in  particular  stood  out.  There  was  a  group 
of  boisterous  middle-aged  Irish  men,  and  I  watched  them 

cheer  as  one  of  their 
comrades  entered  the 
room.  I  heard  one  of 
them  say,  "Look  at 
that!  His  buddy  just 
came  out  of  there 
five  minutes  ago!" 

The  man  who  had 
gone  into  the  room 
peeked  out  from 
behind  the  curtain, 
only  to  receive  more 
laughter  and  shouts 
of  encouragement. 
I  felt  foul  simply 
having  witnessed 
this  exchange;  if  I 
had  stuck  around,  I 
probably  could  have 
seen  several  more  of 
the  same  nature. 
A  wise  man  known  only  to  me  as  Dr.  Johnson  once  said,  "He 
who  makes  a  beast  of  himself  gets  rid  of  the  pain  of  being  a 
man."  If  this  is  true,  many  of  those  who  visit  the  Red  Light 
District  figuratively  numb  these  pains  with  the  strongest  of 
pain-killers.  In  this  sphere  of  the  city,  morality  cannot  be 
found,  and  even  after  leaving  the  district  and  returning  to 
normalcy,  I  discovered  it  still  difficult  to  separate  mentally 
oneself  from  the  sin  found  in  the  central  area.  It  seems  to 
creep  down  the  canals  and  streets,  pervading  throughout  the 
entire  metropolis.  The  Dutch  may  boast  the  most  liberal 
policies  in  the  world,  but  it  is  clear  that  the  moral  standing 
of  their  country  suffers  as  a  result. 

(1)  Reinarman,  Craig  &  Peter  Cohen  (1999),  Is  Dutch  drug 
policy  the  Devil?  Amsterdam:  Centre  for  Drug  Research, 
Universiteit  van  Amsterdam. 

©  Copyright  1999  Craig  Reinarman  &  Peter  Cohen.  All 
rights  reserved 

(2)  Alexander,  Priscilla  &  de  Graaf  Stichting,  A  (1994). 
Prostitution  &  The  Law  -  The  Facts.  New  Internationalist 
-  issue  252. 


Crisis  in 
Darfur 

(Continued  from  page  1) 


Amsterdam  is  known  for  its  winding  canals, 
cobblestone  streets,  whores,  and  drugs 


the  incalculable  cruelty  of  the  Sudanese 
government  and  the  courage  of  those 
victimized.  He  then  invited  us  to 
consider  the  amount  of  news  coverage 
dedicated  to  Darfur.  With  roughly 
three-hundred  thousand  killed  and  two 
million  displaced,  one  would  think 
this  would  be  a  heavily  covered  story. 
But  many  factors  prevent  adequate 
coverage  from  reaching  the  television 
screen.  Getting  people  in  and  out  of 
Darfur  is  dangerous  and  expensive;  the 
crisis  has  been  going  on  for  two  years 
and  maintaining  the  kind  of  presence 
necessary  to  cover  adequately  the  story 
is  unpalatable  to  any  news  executive. 
Most  importantly,  the  news  media  are 
more  responsive  to  consumer  demand 
now  than  ever  before,  resulting  in 
fluffy  "infotainment"  that  blurs  the 
line  between  trivial  entertainments  and 
serious  reporting  of  serious  matters. 
Genocide  is  difficult  to  hear  about, 
much  less  to  witness  constantly.  Most 
people,  myself  included,  find  it  much 
easier  and  more  pleasant  to  ignore  such 
painful  and  frightening  imagery.  We 
participate  in  nominal  condemnation  . 
with  no  intention  of  taking  it  any 
further  than  that. 

After  all,  what  on  earth  could  we 
hope  to  do  that  would  make  one  lick 
of  difference?  Kristof  argues  that  we 
have  more  power  than  we  think.  The 
Sudanese  government  is  sensitive 
to  international  opinion;  they  are 
embarrassed  when  these  things  are 
brought  to  wide  attention.  Even  small 
numbers  of  African  Union  troops  made 
a  significant  difference  in  the  safety  of 
refugees.  Clearly,  we  cannot  commit 
to  any  sort  of  armed  intervention  in 
Sudan.  Our  most  powerful  weapon, 
Kristof  argues,  may  be  our  bully  pulpit. 
As  college  students  we  have  the  power 
to  (as  much  as  I  hate  this  phrase,  I'll 
use  it)  raise  consciousness.  So  bitch 
at  your  parents,  write  a  letter  to  your 
congressman,  etc.  You  might  make  a 
difference.  Just  don't  be  self-righteous 
about  it. 


Nabit  Art  Building  Updates 

By  Megan  Weed 


For  many  years  the  Sewanee  Art  Department  has  craved  needed  art  facilities, 
and  on  October  7th,  they  will  finally  get  them  after  waiting  since  the  development 
of  the  department. 

Chuck  Nabit  C'77  contributed 
a  gift  in  the  summer  of  2003  that 
jumpstarted  the  creation  process.  Tony 
Winters  C'76  was  the  main  architect 
for  the  project.  Other  donors  include 
Ginny  and  Jeff  Runge  C'77  and  Dan 
Rather  C'85.  All  of  the  previously 
mentioned  donors  were  students  of 
Edward  Carl" 

The  building  will  include  state  of 
the  art  sculpture  facilities.  spa> 
drawing   and    painting   studios,   and 
a  gallery  dedicatee!   to   the   recently 


mpse  "/  the  fui 


on  the  department  and  its  regional  and  national  recognition  that  the  Tennessee 
Williams  Center  had  on  the  Theater  Department  of  Sewanee.  It  is  anticipated  that 
the  facilities  will  provide  art  students  with  the  resources  necessary  for  them  to 

excel  truly  in  their  work.  Sculpture 
students  will  now  have  a  way 
to  transport  heavy,  cumbersome 
pieces  and  materials  as  well  as  the 
,  tools  and  machinery  to  shape  their 
works  to  the  fullest  of  their  creative 
capacities.  Drawing  and  painting 
•  students  will  have  more  space  and 
adequate  natural  and  artificial  light 
to  see  the  true  color  ol  then  pieces. 
The  hallways  will  be  used  to  display 
students'  current  works. 


The  dedicuiion^on  Friday  Octobet 

•  I  Edward  Carlos.  The  photography  studio  R  ill  remain  on  the  second  floor     7"'  will  include  pieces  from  Edward  Carlos,  current  ait  faculty,  and  various  ait 
ofCai  majo  ased  in  its  galler)   There  will  be  abdication  reception  it  11:30  that 

The  creation  of  the  Nabit  Art  Building  will  hopetull>  have  the  feci      morning  with  the  donors  and  the  art  faculty.  The  public  is  welcome. 


"Everyone  is  Poor  in 
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Their  Own  Way" 

By  Sarah  Thomas 

"If  you  can't  feed  a  hundred  people,  then  just  feed  one." 
Mother  Teresa 

When  you  ask  a  typical  Sewanee  student  what  they  envision  when  they  think 
of  service,  they  may  reply  with  a  single  response  citing  what  his  or  her  fraternity 
or  sorority  does  to  help  others.  In  high  school,  we  were  encouraged  to  become 
involved  and  make  a  difference  in  our  communities.  If  nothing  else,  many  fell 
back  on  the  "It  looks  good  on  your  resume"  mentality  and  "Hey  as  long  as  you're 
there  helping-  everything  is  good,  right?"  Of  course  there  is  a  more  dedicated  side 
to  service.  Dr.  David  Haskell,  a  professor  in  the  Biology  department,  is  teaching 
a  new  class  this  semester,  Food  and  Hunger:  Contemplation  of  Action.  He 
emphasizes  not  only  the  service  aspect,  but  a  contemplative  thinking  approach 
toward  one's  actions.  I  am  enrolled  class  this  semester  and  have  found  that  the 
class  is  not  only  interesting,  but  that  it  affects  every  aspect  of  my  life. 

Often,  we  find  ourselves  recommending  a  class  because  the  professor  is 
"awesome,"  or  you  may  feel  it  is  relevant  material  for  everyone,  regardless  of 
department.  I  think  everyone  should  take  Food  and  Hunger  as  a  core  requirement. 
Even  if  you  leave  the  class  and  never  complete  another  "sit,"  which  is  a  twenty 
minute  session  where  one  literally  sits  and  "clears  one's  mind  of  all  thoughts, 
worries  and  distractions,"  you  would  still  be  more  enlightened  than  before  taking 
the  class.  Let  me  elaborate:  have  you  ever  considered  the  source  of  your  McClurg 
meals?  Anytime  you  eat  or  put  on  another  item  of  clothing,  think  who  made  it  and 
how  much  they  were  paid  to  do  so.  Who  grew  the  vegetables  or  picked  the  fruit, 
or  raised  the  animals  you  eat?  Do  they  just  appear  and  you  eat  them  and  then  go 
back  to  your  dorm? 

We  have  spent  a  fair  amount  of  time  reading  stories  about  the  unjust  and  unfair 
lives  of  fellow  Americans.  In  a  country  that  has  so  much,  how  can  others  be 
denied  "basic  necessities?"  How  is  it  that  in  a  country  with  abundant  wealth  and 
prosperity,  we  have  thousands  die  every  hour  from  hunger  or  disease?  Right  here 
in  the  Sewanee  community  we  have  neighbors  who  are  struggling  to  keep  a  roof 
over  their  heads  and  food  on  their  table.  Talk  about  the  "Sewanee  Bubble."  I 
will  be  the  first  to  admit  that  up  until  now  I  took  advantage  of  my  "bubble"  and 
thought  "Well,  yes,  we  have  poverty  in  America,  but  look  at  other  countries.  It  is 
much  worse  there!"  But  in  reality,  we  live  in  a  culture  of  plenty  where  the  issues 
of  nutrition  and  health  of  Americans  are  overlooked  or  avoided. 

Right  here,  located  in  the  Otey  Parish,  across  the  street  from  Sewanee  Elementary 
School,  is  the  Community  Action  Committee  (C.  A.C)  head  quarters.  Laura  Willis 
runs  the  operation  and  organizes  events.  Until  this  semester,  in  Food  and  Hunger, 
when  I  learned  about  the  C.A.C.  and  read  the  material  from  class,  I  had  no  idea 
what  a  huge  problem  exists  in  America.  Or,  like  many,  I  denied  the  argument  that 
a  problem  exists.  I  have  been  thinking  about  this  issue  for  a  while. 

After  Hurricane  Katrina,  the  media  exploded  about  the  issue  of  poverty  in 
America,  especially  New  Orleans.  What  did  you  know  about  New  Orleans 
before?  Senior  Hannah  Schremser  said,  "New  Orleans  has  a  vast  socio-economic 
range.  Yes,  there  are  many  who  are  poverty  stricken,  but  I  do  not  think  that  is 
what  people  think  of  when  they  think  about  New  Orleans.  What  comes  to  mind 
is:  Mardi  Gras,  Voodoo,  the  French  Quarter,  and  Bourbon  Street.  People  tend  to 
avoid  talking  about  poverty  in  general.  I  say  don't  ignore  poverty  or  treat  those 
afflicted  by  it  as  invisible."  Many  people  want  to  help  but  are  unsure  where 
they  should  start.  How  can  I  end  hunger,  sickness,  or  the  housing  problems 
that  plague  America  and  the  world?  The  answer  is  you  can't.  What  you  can  do 
is  help  one  person,  which  will  have  a  ripple  affect  and  help  hundreds.  These 
are  problems  that  affect  you  and  your  loved  ones.  They  affect  us  all.  I  heard  a 
wise  comment  by  Laura  Willis,  "Everyone  is  poor  in  their  own  way."  Keep  that 
in  mind  when  you  want  to  escape  the  horrors  of  reality  and  willingly  enter  the 
"Sewanee  bubble." 
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viewed  by  other  students  and 
sometimes  even  professors  as  a  blatant 
show  of  arrogance.  Students  worry 
that  by  wearing  their  gowns,  they 
are  making  a  statement  of  assumed 
superiority.  Dr.  Michael  criticizes 
this  view:  "While  some  might  view 
the  Order  of  the  Gownsmen  as  elitist, 
it's  a  meritocracy,  and  hence  not  elitist 
in  the  way  an  expensive  country  club 
might  be.  Besides,  everyone  gets  their 
gown  when  they  pass  comps."  John 
Hammond  believes  this  concern  is 
reflective  of  not  just  Sewanee,  but  our 
society  in  general.  He  argues.  "This 
attitude  corresponds  to  the  hesitance 
of  our  politically  correct  society  to 
recognize  any  form  of  intellectual 
elite.  Unfortunately,  this  attitude 
also  seeks  to  strip  the  University  of 
its  academic  integrity  and  diminish 
the  recognition  of  true  achievement." 
The  gown  is  stressed  as  a  symbol  of 
honor  and  responsibility,  yet  many  still 
worry  over  its  possibly  condescending 
implications. 

Others  neglect  their  gown  due  to  issues 
of  practicality  and  fashion.  Students, 
such  as  senior  Sarah  Stacpoole,  insist 
that  their  gowns  are  too  large  and 
bothersome.  She  explains,  "My  dad 
gave  me  his  gown  and  it's  so  huge 
that  every  time  I  wear  it,  my  entire 
body  is  engulfed  and  I  look  like  a 
weird  floating  head."  Junior  Tony 
Castelli  has  a  similar  problem:  "My 
gown's  way  too  big.  It  drags  on  the 
ground  when  I  wear  it."  Other  students 
complain  that  the  gown  is  too  hot  on 
warm  days  or  that  its  long  sleeves  tend 
to  get  caught  on  doorknobs,  desks, 
and  other  protruding  objects.  Some, 
however,  disagree  and  argue  that 
the  gown  can  be  a  helpful  wardrobe 
addition.  Dr.  Michaels  remembers  the 
gown  "being  a  practical  alternative  to 
a  coat  on  inclement  days."  It  has  also 
been  praised  as  a  stand-in  raincoat. 
Practical  or  impractical  though,  some 
students  urge  that  the  gown  is  an 
essential  Sewanee  symbol  and  should 
be  worn  no  matter  the  discomfort. 
Junior  gownsman  Josh  Harris  agrees 
with  this  philosophy,  "Even  though  it's 
occasionally  uncomfortable,  the  gown 
is  a  little  reminder  of  the  responsibilities 
to  yourself,  your  work,  and  your  fellow 
students." 

Oddly  enough,  the  most  commonly 
cited  reason  for  gown  neglect  is 
popularity.  Many  argue  that  upon 
observing  such  a  sparse  presence  of 
gowns  on  campus,  freshly  inducted 
gownsmen  often  choose  to  follow 
suit,  worried  that  by  wearing  the 
gown,  they  will  be  embarrassingly 
conspicuous.  Sarah  Stacpoole  asserts 
that  gown-wearing  is  often  determined 
by  peer  pressure:  "Wearing  the  gown 
has  fallen  out  of  popular  use  and  is 
now  considered  relatively  dorky." 
John  Hammond  agrees,  "I  think  many 
students  feel  self-conscious  wearing 
their  gowns  since  so  few  others  do, 
and  are  not  interested  in  appearing 
different  from  their  peers  in  any 
way."  When  so  few  wear  their  gowns, 
negative  implications  for  the  gowns 


only  continue  to  grow.  Hammond  also 
finds  that  the  decreasing  number  of 
professors  in  gowns  add  to  the  general 
hesitation  to  wear  gowns.  He  argues, 
"When  students  see  that  many  faculty, 
especially  those  closest  to  their  own 
age,  do  not  themselves  hold  gown- 
wearing  in  high  esteem,  the  students  are 
not  inspired  to  take  part  in  the  tradition 
themselves."  It  is  one  thing  for  students 
to  fear  the  disdain  of  their  peers,  but  it 
is  truly  worrisome  for  them  to  sense  the 
disapproval  of  their  professors.  With 
the  combined  threat  of  being  singled 
out  among  peers  and  possibly  defying 
the  opinions  of  a  professor,  wearing  a 
gown  can  often  seem  daunting.  Many 
are  trying  to  counteract  this  problem. 
Some  professors  such  as  Dr.  Michael 
try  to  "make  a  point  to  congratulate 
new  gownsmen. ..and  encourage  them 
to  wear  their  gowns."  Vice  President 
Pearigen  also  likes  to  see  gowns  in 
his  class.  He  explains,  "I  encourage 
my  students  to  wear  them  because  I'm 
proud  of  their  achievement  and  like 
to  know  who  they  are."  Students  are 
also  trying  to  dissipate  the  "un-cool" 
aura  of  the  gown  by  wearing  theirs 
and  encouraging  others.  Josh  Hams 
urges  that  gownsmen  "spread  the  word 
about  the  importance  of  the  OG."  It 
is  possible  that  through  a  concerted 
effort  among  professors  and  students  to 
encourage  gown-wearing,  the  tradition 
may  in  fact  be  brought  back  to  life. 

There  is  no  question  that  the  gown 
tradition  is  slowly  dying,  fading  along 
with  many  of  the  University's  other 
defining  customs  into  what  seems  a 
twilight  of  Sewanee  traditional  spirit. 
The    words   of  opening   convocation 
seemed     almost     haunted     by     this 
movement  but  equally  charged  with 
a    determination    to    defy    it.       This 
short  description  of  the  Order  of  the 
Gownsmen  was  more  than  a  simple 
description  of  the  Order.   It  possessed 
undertones  of  a  charge  to  maintain 
the  responsibility  and  honor  the  gown 
represents  and  we  may  be  beginning 
to  neglect.    The  description  read:  "A 
student    governing    body    unique    to 
Sewanee,  the  Order  of  the  Gownsmen 
providesadiversegroupof  students  with 
the  opportunity  to  influence  legislation 
of  the  University.  Gownsmen  have  the 
privilege  of  ensuring  the  ethos  of  the 
University,  the  dedication  to  honor  and 
to  academic  diligence,  is  maintained, 
not  only  in  themselves  but  also  in  their 
fellow  students.    The  wearing  of  the 
gown  should  not  be  seen  as  a  form  of 
arrogance  or  of  intellectual  snobbery, 
but  rather  as  a  sign  of  achievement,  a 
responsibility  to  the  traditions  of  the 
past  and  a  promise  to  the  continuance 
of  those  ideals.    It  is  both  a  privilege 
and  a  responsibility,  and  acceptance 
of  the  gown  is  a  pledge  to  aid  in  the 
governing  of  the  student  body  through 
continued       academic        leadership, 
community     awareness     and     moral 
accountability.        This    commitment 
should    be    undertaken    with    great 
thoughtfulness  by  those  belonging  to 
the  Order  of  Gownsmen." 
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What  Peculiar  Grace 


By  Molly  Fitzpatrick 


Like  most  college  students,  I  usually  call  home  on  Sundays  to  check  in  with  my 
family.  That  Sunday.  I  had  left  them  only  days  before  to  return  to  Sewanee  for  my 
senior  year  and  called  to  let  them  know  I  hadn't  already  forgotten  them  as  they 
had  predicted.  I  had  no  idea  what  was  coming.  I  was  still  half-asleep  and  a  little 
hungover  when  I  learned  that  a  Category  5  hurricane  was  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico, 
aimed  at  New  Orleans.  I  stopped  breathing. 

I've  lived  in  Bay  St.  Louis.  Mississippi  all  my  life,  and  around  there  hurricanes 
are  part  of  your  history.  My  dad  alwaj  s  tells  the  story  of  how  I  took  my  first  steps 
in  the  eye  of  hurricane  Elena,  right  as  it  passed  over  the  house  where  my  whole 
family  was  huddled  in  a  hallway.  The  last  Category  5  hurricane  to  make  landfall  in 
our  area  was  Camille  in  1969,  and  before  the  last  of  her  winds  had  died  out  in  the 
heartland,  she  was  already  a  myth.  We  learned  about  her  fury  as  schoolchildren; 
though  it  had  happened  almost  20  years  before  we  were  born,  we  all  knew  our 
towns  were  built  on  a  graveyard,  and  everybody  knew  someone  with  a  story. 
When  I  was  8  years  old  I  met  a  woman  who  had  watched,  paralyzed,  as  the  water 
pushed  through  the  front  door  and  dragged  her  husband  of  30  years  out  into  the 
Gulf.  The  house  I  grew  up  in  was  torn  from  its  foundation  and  carried  down  the 
street.  One  of  the  most  infamous  tales,  a  favorite  of  conservative  ministers,  was 
of  the  group  of  unfortunate  souls  who  decided  to  throw  a  'hurricane  party'  on  the 
top  floor  of  a  beachfront  hotel,  which  disappeared  under  a  wall  of  water.  A  lot  of 
people  died  simply  because  they  underestimated  her,  and  you  could  hear  people 
w  hispering  her  name  every  time  there  was  a  storm  -  reminding  each  other  not  to 
let  their  guards  down  again.  But  over  time  we  got  comfortable.  As  the  decades 
passed,  many  hurricanes  threatened,  but  for  the  most  part  left  us  alone,  and  we 
convinced  ourselves  that  we  had  already  paid  our  dues  -  that  nothing  as  bad  as 
Camille  could  happen  again.  We  were  wrong.  And  now  we  have  stories  of  our 
own. 

My  father  is  at  my  mother's  house,  boarding  up  windows,  when  I  call.  He 
sounds  infunatingly  nonchalant  as  he  informs  me  that  he  will  be  riding  out  the 
storm  in  a  friend's  office  building  in  Bay  St.  Louis  with  his  girlfriend  and  my 
9-yearold  half-sister  in  tow.  I  argue.  I  curse  him.  I  am  crying  as  I  beg  him  to 
leave.  He  heaves  a  sigh  I've  heard  a  thousand  times  -  the  one  he  has  carefully 
crafted  to  indicate  when  he  is  frustrated  with  someone's  incompetence.  His  tone 
becomes  slightly  condescending  as  he  reiterates  that  the  hurricane  is  headed  for 
New  Orleans,  and  that  I  am.  as  usual,  overreacting.  I'm  only  21,  but  I've  lived 
just  long  enough  to  know  that  sometimes  arrogance  and  stubbornness  can  get  yon 
killed,  and  a  category  5  hurricane  is  one  of  those  times.  As  he  hands  the  phone  to 
my  mother,  I  wonder  if  these  are  the  last  words  I  will  ever  say  to  him. 

I  expect  my  mother  to  be  more  sensible.  She  is  more  humble,  intuitive,  and 
has  a  deep  respect  for  nature;  she  usually  listens  when  nature  is  telling  her  to  get 
the  hell  out.  But  she  tells  me  that  she  is  going  to  Gulfport,  only  a  few  miles  east, 
to  stay  with  some  friends.  I  begin  to  wonder  if  in  the  midst  of  all  this  upheaval, 
they  have  somehow  confused  east  with  north,  also  known  as  'the  direction  you're 
supposed  to  go  in  a  hurricane. '  The  first  thing  they  teach  you  in  Hurricanes  101  is 
that  the  east  side  of  the  eye  is  the  worst  place  to  be.  I  continue  to  protest,  feeling 
like  Chicken  Little,  knowing  in  my  bones  that  the  sky  is  about  to  fall  hard,  but 
that  there  is  nothing  I  can  say  to  change  their  minds.  Then  my  mother  asks  me 
one  of  those  questions  you  never  think  you'll  hear:  "What  do  you  want  me  to 
take  with  me  from  the  house?  I  don't  know  what  will  be  here  when  I  get  back." 


My  mother's  car  is  approximately  the  size  of  a  walnut,  which  narrows  it  down  a 
lot.  The  only  thing  I  can  think  of  (that  will  fit)  is  a  box  full  of  family  pictures.  I 
am  suddenly  struck  by  the  unbearable  irony  that  only  days  before,  while  packing 
my  own  belongings  into  my  car  (also  the  size  of  walnut),  I  made  a  conscious 
effort  to  consolidate.  "You  always  bring  too  much  stuff  to  school,"  I  told  myself. 
"Just  bring  the  bare  essentials,  and  if  there's  something  you  decide  you  can't  live 
without,  you  can  get  it  over  Thanksgiving  break."  If  anyone  gives  me  crap  about 
being  a  packrat  again,  at  least  I'll  have  a  bulletproof  rebuttal.  I  tell  my  mother 
how  much  I  love  her.  hang  up  the  phone,  and  begin  the  longest  wait  of  my  life. 

I  sleep  fitfully,  and  wake  up  early  the  next  morning  to  watch  the  news  before 
class;  I  suppose  that  being  'informed'  is  the  best  way  to  fight  the  hysteria  that  is 
lurking  in  the  shadows.  'Katrina  has  shifted  her  course  towards  the  Gulf  Coast  of 
Mississippi,'  a  woman  with  platinum  hair  and  feigned  concern  informs  me.  I  wait 
for  her  to  say.  and  is  now  on  her  way  to  swallow  up  everything  you  have  ever 
known.'  What  is  even  worse  than  imagining  what  is  happening  to  my  family  and 
my  home  is  the  knowledge  that  there  isn't  a  damn  thing  I  can  do  for  them,  and 
for  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  feel  utterly  helpless  and  alone.  Time  stops  for  me. 
but  my  body  goes  on  autopilot.  I  go  to  class,  I  eat,  I  even  laugh  with  my  friends; 
I  don't  remember  much  of  it.  I  watch  the  news  for  hours,  searching  for  some  sign 
of  life.  I  hear  the  platinum-haired  woman  report  that  the  eye  of  the  storm  passed 
over  my  town.  I  hear  a  man  in  a  windbreaker  in  Gulfport  saying  that  they  are 
unsure  what  has  become  of  Bay  St.  Louis  and  its  neighbor,  Waveland.  because  no 
one  can  get  there.  I  see  slideshows  on  the  Internet:  rescue  efforts,  flooding  in  New 
Orleans.  Red  Cross  relief,  skeletons  of  buildings  I  knew  by  heart,  matchsticks 
where  memories  used  to  be.  It  does  not  affect  me  immediately;  I  watch  it  all  from 
a  distance,  in  both  senses  of  the  word.  I  am  vaguely  aware  of  a  fault  line  forming, 
each  word  and  picture  creating  a  tiny  crack,  and  I  wait  silently  for  the  day  they  all 
connect  -  the  day  that  I  shake  so  hard  I  fall  apart. 

If  there  is  one  thing  I  have  learned  from  living  in  a  small  Southern  town,  it  is 
that  bad  news  travels  much  faster  than  good.  It  is  two  days  before  I  hear  that  my 
grandparents,  who  also  stayed,  are  alive  (barely)  and  have  been  evacuated.  It  is 
another  two  before  I  learn  that  my  parents  have  made  it,  and  two  more  until  I  can 
actually  speak  to  them  on  the  phone.  The  joy  I  feel  at  the  sound  of  my  parents' 
voices  is  indescribable,  but  their  voices  crack  as  they  break  the  news.  I  learn  that 
my  entire  history  has  been  washed  away.  The  house  I  have  lived  in  since  the  day 
I  was  born.  My  best  friend's  house,  the  house  I  basically  lived  in  since  6th  grade. 
My  father's  house,  my  aunt's  house,  my  grandmother's  house.  My  church.  My 
high  school.  My  home.  I  become  a  walking  paradox  -  both  terrified  and  relieved, 
grateful  and  enraged,  shattered  but  stronger,  homeless  but  fortunate.  Gradually 
I  become  aware  of  constant,  simple  kindnesses,  and  more  obvious  ones  soon 
follow.  I  walk  into  the  hallway  of  the  B.C.,  overflowing  with  donations,  and  for 
a  moment  I  feel  something  I  wondered  if  I  would  ever  feel  again:  I  somehow  feel 
at  home. 

It  seems  that  everyone  always  tries  to  point  out  a  silver  lining  in  situations  like 
this  (which,  for  the  record,  can  be  extremely  annoying).  My  dad  described  losing 
everything  he  had  as  "strangely  liberating."  At  first  I  thought  he  was  in  shock,  but 
I'm  beginning  to  understand  what  he  meant.  It's  a  pretty  amazing  feeling  to  look 
around  at  everything  in  your  dorm  room  and  realize  it's  all  you've  got... then  to 
realize  it's  more  than  you  need. 


LARRY'S  ARMY/NAVY 
SURPLUS  STORE 


Located  on  Hwy  41s 
Next  to  Summerfield 

Market,  on  the  road 
To  Tracy  City 

*;  Minutes  from  1-24 


Genuine  New  &  Used 
Military  Surplus!    GI   Issues 
Polypropylene  Thermals 

Owner:  Larry  Cottrell 


Open  7  Days 
Mon-Sat  9:00-5:00 

Sun  11:00-4:00 
Monteagle,  Tenn. 

931-924-2544 


Armchair  Economics  Round  II 


Page  5 


By  Coley  McKinstry 


Cell  Phone  Woes 


To  follow  on  the  heels  of  the  double  that  a  plane  would  reach  full  capacity 

^ee  eburger  conundrum,  this  issue's  flying    on    to    Huntsville        AirUne 

art  c  e  w„|  focus  on  another,  equally  companies    lose    money    when     hey 

=ng     quesnon     of     amlchair  ,e  flying  airp,anes  that  are  not  fu^ 

Last  spHng  ,  was  ta,ki„g  to  a  fnend  £ ^^J™^, 

IZkfTw^'V0  SChfdU'e  and  'he  fligh'  b6COmes  economically 

a  flight  for  his  father,  who  would  be  unfeasible.      In  this  case,  the  flight 

would  be  cancelled. 


traveling  from  Fort  Myers,  Florida 
to  Huntsville,  Alabama.  During  my 
friend's  research,  he  found  that  he 
could  purchase  an  airline  ticket  from 
Fort  Myers  to  Huntsville  for  $200.00. 

rpi     ■  II-,,  ""■ "       »v»»u       111       IVIUIUC,       L/Cl 

This  rip  would  mclude  a  flight  from  customer,  for  the  airline.  However  by 
Fort  Myers  to  Atlanta,  Georgia,  and  taking  on  this  loss,  they  are  losing  )ess 
then  a  second  flight  from  Atlanta  to  than  they  would  be  if  they  did  not  have 
Huntsv,lle.  During  the  course  of  his  enough  people  on  the  flight  to  make  it 
investigating,  he  found  _^_^_ 

Hi     ■  •  •.      I        ■ 


To  prevent  this 
from  happening,  the  airline  is,  in  effect, 
paying  the  customer  $18.00  to  take  the 
less  popular  flight.  This  can  be  looked 
at  as  an  $18.00  loss  in  revenue,  per 


that  the   price  of  the 

flight  from  Fort  Myers 

to  Atlanta  would  cost 

$218.00   on    its   own. 

Oddly     enough,     the 

flight  from  Fort  Myers 

to  Atlanta  cost  $2 18.00, 

but  to  take  that  same 

plane  and  then  get  on 

another  plane  and  fly 

on  to  Huntsville  would 

cost    $200.00.        The 

economic        question 

here  is,  why  does  an 

additional  leg  of  a  trip 

cost  less  money?     In 

this   case,    the   airline 

is    essentially    paying 

the  traveler  $18.00  to  get  on  a  second 

plane  and  fly  even  further. 

This  question  has  popped  up  in 
my  mind  off  and  on  throughout  the 
summer,  and  I  have  not  yet  come  to 
a  definitive  answer.    I  am  aware  that 
airlines  are  often  able  to  exercise  what 
is  very  close  to  price  discrimination, 
by  changing  their  prices  for  a  fare, 
depending  on  how  far  in  advance  a 
reservation  is  booked.     Perhaps  this 
discrepancy   is  a  somewhat  different 
form  of  price  discrimination.      It   is 
plausible  that  there  is  more  demand 
for  a  ticket  from  Fort  Myers  to  Atlanta, 
than  there  is  to  Huntsville.     Atlanta 
is  a  higher  populated  city  with  more 
attractions  than  Huntsville.   Therefore 
it  is  likely  that  there  is  a  greater  demand 
for  people  to  go  to  this  city.   I  imagine 
the   people  setting  the  airline  prices 
recognize  this,  and  thus,  set  a  higher 
price  for  the  Atlanta  fare. 

However,  this  still  leaves  us  with  the 
question  of  why  it  costs  less  to  fly  even 
further,  in  this  case  to  Huntsville.  The 
extra  costs  of  flying  on  to  Huntsville 
from  Atlanta  include  more  gasoline, 
increased  wear  on  the  airplane, 
paying  the  flight  crew,  and  paying  the 
ground  crew  and  baggage  handlers  at 
a  second  airport.  These  costs  seem  to 
be  significant,  and  it  is  perplexing  why 
the  ticket  price  would  not  be  more  than 
$200.00,  in  an  attempt  to  meet  the  cost 
of  the  extra  leg  of  the  trip. 

The  best  explanation  that  I  devised  is 
that  the  $18.00  deduction  from  the  first 
flight  is  an  inducementto  take  the  second 
leg  of  the  trip.  As  stated  above,  there 
is  less  demand  for  people  to  travel  to 
Huntsville  than  there  is  for  people  to 
travel  to  Atlanta.   It  is  then  less  likely 


These  days,  it  seems  the  airline  industry  is  also  having  dif- 
ficulties figuring  out  economics 


economically  feasible,  and  canceling 
the  flight  consequently. 

This  type  of  incentive  to  take  the 
second  flight  was  my  best  attempt  at 
explaining  why  it  costs  less  to  take 
the  additional  flight.   However,  during 
a  conversation  about  this  question,  a 
fellow  economics  major  came  up  with 
a  second,  very  solid  explanation.    He 
speculated   that   perhaps   the   various 
stores    and    vendors    in    the    airports 
give  a  percentage  of  their  sales  to  the 
airlines.  During  a  layover,  people  tend 
to  purchase  goods  and  or  services  at 
the  various  airport  stores,  ranging  from 
lunch  or  a  beer  at  the  airport  restaurant, 
to  a  book  or  magazine  at  the  bookstore. 
If  the    individual    airlines    that   have 
purchased  gates  at  the  airports  gain 
a  percentage  of  the  airport  vendor's 
income,    then    it    is    logical    that   an 
increase  in  airline  layovers  will  result  in 
an  increase  in  revenue  for  that  airline. 
If  this  is  the  case,  then  the  $18.00 
discount  for  flying  on  to  Huntsville  is 
expected  to  be  recouped  by  the  airline 
in  the  form  of  a  percentage  of  sales 
during  that  flight's  layover. 

These  two  suggestions  seem  to 
be  very  good  explanations  of  this 
interesting  pricing  design.  The  idea 
of  an  incentive  to  travel  further  strikes 
me  as  a  quite  probable  explanation; 
however,  I  believe  that  there  are  very 
strong  merits  to  the  "shared  revenue" 
hypothesis.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
there  may  be  many  more  reasons  why 
airlines  price  the  way  they  do,  and 
thinking  about  the  various  explanations 
can  be  an  intellectually  stimulating 
exercise. 


By  Chris  Purdy 

In  a  place  where  word  of  mouth  carries  so  much  weight,  the  casual,  repeated 
warnings  that  upperclassmen  give  to  freshmen  about  the  use  of  cellular  phones 
around  campus  have  kept  the  sacred  spaces  of  Sewanee  free  from  the  cacophony 
of  digital  ring  tones  for  quite  a  while.  Unfortunately,  it  seems  as  though  the 
tradition  of  keeping  cellular  phones  and  other  noise-pollutant  technology  out  of 
sight  (and  earshot)  on  campus  has  been  ignored. 

Part  of  the  attraction  of  Sewanee  is  its  peaceful,  natural  setting.  Thankfully 
we  are  nowhere  near  a  large  city  full  of  hustle-and-bustle  businessmen  in  drab 
grey  suits  tied  down  to  their  jobs,  reachable  at  any  instant.  Life  at  Sewanee  is 
most  certainly  busy,  but  in  a  different  sort  of  way.  Academic  rigors  aside  most 
organizations  hold  meetings  at  regular  times.  It  is  common  knowledge  that  on 
Sunday  nights,  dorm  staff  holds  their  meetings,  and  on  Mondays,  most  Greeks 
can  be  found  eating  an  earlier  dinner  than  usual  in  order  to  attend  their  chapter 
meetings.  It  is  rare  that  meetings  pop  up  so  quickly  that  you  must  be  made  aware 
ot  them  immediately,  legitimizing  a  call  on  a  cell  phone.  Furthermore  with  a 
simple  four  digit  extension  for  every  student  on  campus  (arguably  three  digits 
because  most  everyone's  number  begins  with  a  2),  it  should  not  be  that  hard 
to  remember  your  friends'  numbers.  Some  students  say  they  use  their  cellular 
phones  to  keep  in  touch  with  their  parents  because  their  long  distance  plan  is  more 
economical  than  the  one  through  the  University  or  through  a  calling  card  That 
rationale  makes  perfect  sense  to  me,  but  even  if  one  should  choose  this  method  of 
reaching  parents  or  other  outsiders.  I  have  two  counterpoints  to  discuss. 

Firstly,  few  places  on  campus  get  very  good  reception.  Even  with  Cingular 
calls  can  still  break  up  depending  on  where  you  are.  In  my  experience,  dorms' 
tend  to  get  stronger  signals  than  along  the  sidewalk  of  University  Avenue  or 
in  front  of  the  Library.  Secondly,  unless  it's  some  sort  of  family  emergency 
you're  probably  annoying  the  hell  out  of  your  parents.  Most  of  them  have  jobs. 
They  have  business  to  tend  to  during  the  day.  And  now  that  you  are  out  of  the 
house,  they  are  probably  enjoying  their  newfound  freedom  at  night.  Besides,  it  is 
probably  in  your  best  interests  to  keep  conversations  brief  before  they  have  time 
to  inquire  about  your  weekend  debauchery. 

Beyond  their  faulty  utility  and  ability  to  disturb  family  members,  cell 
phones  make  irritating  noises  that  can  be  heard  from  farther  away  than  you  think. 
Is  it  worth  a  dollar  to  download  a  new  ring  tone  every  week  that  sounds  like  the 
latest  pop  song?  Is  a  digitized  version  of  the  latest  Chingy  song  really  as  cool  as 
you  think?  While  Dr.  Knoll  may  think  so.  I  hope  that  most  would  disagree. 

Concerning  privacy,  many  raise  their  voices  when  talking  on  a  cell  phone. 
I  have  heard  more  than  my  share  of  conversations  that  were  meant  to  be  kept 
private,  I  hope.  For  those  that  walk  around  talking  on  their  phones  (or  listeninu 
to  their  i-Pods),  it  also  makes  it  hard  to  say  hello.  It  is  rude  to  use  these  items  in 
public  because  the  user  portrays  him  or  herself  as  self-important  and  conceited. 
By  using  these  items  in  public,  you  may  as  well  hang  a  sign  from  your  neck  that 
reads,  "I've  got  better  things  to  deal  with  than  you." 

In  this  small  community,  it  is  refreshing  to  greet  people  as  you  pass  them. 
This  is  not  just  a  fable  created  by  the  Admission  Office.  Sewanee  students  are 
genuine,  cordial  folk.  A  quick  smile  from  another  student  will  probably  lift  your 
spirits  more  than  a  JLo  song  or  a  conversation  that  could  wait.  Sophomore  Colin 
Walsh  asserts  his  opinion  saying,  "I  came  to  Sewanee  without  a  cell  phone  and  do 
not  intend  on  ever  owning  one  while  I  am  here.  Certainly,  when  graduation  and 
the  real  world  roll  around,  it  will  inevitably  be  time  to  submit  to  the  oh-so  popular 
cell  phone.  While  here,  however,  I  would  rather  enjoy  the  views  and  renowned 
beauty  of  the  domain  than  make  a  few  phone  calls."  Sewanee  is  a  peaceful  and 
friendly  place.  We  have  kept  it  so  for  years.  If  you  are  going  to  use  a  cell  phone, 
at  least  respect  the  community  by  keeping  it  in  your  car  or  in  your  room. 


Smoke  *t  Bs 

(931)924-7383 
Mon-Sat  11  am -8pm 
Ask  About  Detivery! 
Next  To  The  Monteagle  Truck  Plaza 


(931)924-2358 


MANE  ATTRACTION 

Family  Hair  Care  Center 
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Sustainable  Living 

(Continued  from  page  1) 


and  throw  up  their  hands  takes  hold 
because  the  avenues  to  make  Sewanee 
more   sustainable    were   paved   years 
ago,   and   there   are  people   working 
every  day  to  maintain  and  further  those 
paths.    Physical  Plant  Services  (PPS) 
instituted  the  use  of  energy  efficient 
compact  fluorescents  in  all  university 
buildings,  installed  low  flow  shower 
heads  in  the  dorms,  and  is  currently 
considering  the  use  of  bio-diesel  fuel  in 
maintenance  vehicles  and  transferring 
a    percentage    of    our    solid    waste 
disposal  from  the  landfill  in  Marion 
County  to  Wasteaway.  where  it  would 
be  recycled  into  park  benches,  flower 
pots,  and  building  materials.    Waste- 
Not  and  the  Sewanee  Outing  Program 
organize  hikes  with  trash  bags,  glass 
recycling,  programs  on  environmental 
education  at  local  elementary  schools, 
tree  planting,  and  documentaries,  all 
the  while  fighting  to  protect  Abbo's 
Alley  from  pavement.  The  Eco-House 
works  in  an  organic  garden,  sponsors 
campouts  and  potlucks  that  serve  as 
melting  pots  for  all  the  environmental 
groups  on  campus,  and  participates  in 
community  outreach,  including  field 
trips  to  sustainable  building  projects 
and  workshops. 

The  Environmental  Residents 
promote  environmental  awareness 
within  dorms  through  programs  such 
as  the  Eco-Cup,  a  month  long,  campus 
wide  competition  to  reduce  energy 
and  water  consumption  that  includes 
documentaries,  a  presentation  by  an 
environmental  architect  alumnus,  a 
display  of  litter  from  central  campus, 
and  waste- weighing  at  McClurg, 
through  shifts  to  waterless  urinals  (and 
eventually  to  energy  and  water  efficient 
washers  and  driers),  and  through 
organizing  and  encouraging  recycling. 
The  Sewanee  Lorax,  the  environmental 


student  newsletter,  sprang  from  the 
Environmental  Resident  program, 
as  did  the  Green  Pledge  Dinner, 
where  seniors  pledge  to  maintain 
environmentally  friendly  lifestyles 
after  leaving  the  Domain.  Students  for 
Environmentally  Responsible  Politics 
(SERP)  work  to  ensure  voters  know 
politicians'  environmental  records 
and  manage  letter-writing  campaigns, 
supporting  politicians  in  their 
environmentally  friendly  decisions  and 
expressing  disappointment  to  those 
who  did  not  think  of  the  environment 
when  voting. 

The   variety  of  membership  and 
work  of  the  groups  here  at  Sewanee 
and   the   wide  range  of  classes   and 
places  where  the  term  sustainability 
now  appears   indicate   that  the   shift 
toward    more    sustainable     lifestyles 
holds  something  for  everyone.     It  is 
no  longer  only  for  the  flower  children 
of  our  parents'  generation.    If  you  are 
among  the  skeptical,  overwhelmed,  or 
confused,  the  upcoming  Sustainability 
Week,  October  24th-28th,  provides  an 
opportunity  for  you  to  find  your  place 
in  the  movement  towards  sustainability. 
Changes  in  the  way  we  live  are  not 
far  off,  but  at  this  point,  we  can  still 
determine  -what   those   changes   will 
be.    Will  we  surrender  to  the  damage 
that  we  as  a  species  have  done?   Will 
we  shrug  our  shoulders  and  allow  it  to 
dictate  where  we  breathe,  where  we 
swim,  where  we  live?  Or  will  we  unite 
as  a  multi-talented  and  diverse  group 
against  that  damage?     Will  we  turn 
around  now,  face  our  huge  problems, 
and  reply  with  a  list  of  changes  that 
we  ourselves  are  willing  to  make  as  a 
society? 

We  stand  at  a  crossroads,  and  it  is 
up  to  each  of  us  to  decide  which  way 
to  go. 


Cliff  Tops  vs. 

The  Monteagle  Assembly: 

The  Eternal  Debate 


By  Sarah  Thomas 


Sustainability  Week: 


Monday,  October  24th  —  Environmental  Fair,  5:30pm  in  the  Quad 
Picnic  and  information  on  environmental  activities  past  and  present  at 

Sewanee. 

lYiesday,  October  25th  -  Local  Foods  Breakfast,  8am  in  the  BC 
A  meal  made  with  only  local  foods. 

Wednesday,  October  26th  -  Sustainability  Day  Webcast,  11:30am- 

1 :30pm  in  Gailor  Auditorium 
Live  webcast  summarizing  five  conferences  on  campus  sustainability. 

Thursday,  October  27th  -  Kilowatt  Ours,  7pm  in  Gailor  Audito- 


rium 


A  documentary  on  the  coal  and  nuclear  power  that  provide  us  with 

electricity. 


-Brought  to  you  by  Waste-Not  and  the  Environmental  Resident 

Program— 

To  subscribe  to  a  Sewanee-based  environmental  news  email  list: 

-  Send  an  email  to  majordomo@sewanee.edu 

-  In  the  text  of  the  email,  write  "subscribe  enviroserv" 

-  Do  not  include  anything  more  (not  even  your  signature)  in  the 
text  area 


For  over  twelve  years  my  family  has 
been  coming  to  Sewanee  for  Parent's 
Weekends  and  Graduations.  I  have 
stayed  in  many  houses  in  both  the 
Assembly  and  Clifftops;  sometimes 
the  houses 
were  tiny  and 

sometimes 

they  slept  four 

families    plus 

stragglers  left 

over  after  the 

parties.      The 

Assembly     is 

a  labyrinth  of 

houses,  many 

of  which 

are  quite 

unique.      The 

Assembly's 

closely        set 

houses    make 

it     ideal     for 

walking 

between  multiple  parties  in  one  evening. 

Clifftops  is  more  spread  out,  which 

allows  for  privacy.    The  Assembly  is 

ideal  for  sitting  outside  under  a  porch 

fan  and  "people  watching."  Clifftops 

has  a  more  relaxed  mood  at  the  gate 

than  the  Monteagle  Assembly,  which 

has  become  more  and  more  restricted. 
Once  upon  a  time,  there  were  no 
rules  at  the  Assembly,  and  Sewanee 
families  had  free  reign  over  the  entire 
place.  As  the  years  have  past,  the  rules 
have  become  progressively  stricter. 
This  has  caused  some  problems  when 
it  comes  to  parties.  One  year,  my  older 
brother  and  several  of  his  friends  were 
moving  cars  to  different  locations  in 
order  to  give  the  illusion  that  our  house 
was  not  the  site  of  a  party.  This  became 
problematic  at  the  end  of  the  evening 
when  no  one  knew  where  their  car  was 
parked!  And  the  pile  of  car  keys  was 
overwhelming  and  a  huge  disaster! 
Sewanee  parents  have  a  whole  list  of 
tricks  up  their  sleeves.  Carpooling  from 
another  location  outside  the  Assembly 


was  a  good  trick  for  a  while,  but  alas, 
the  Assembly's  finest  caught  on.    The 
booth  by  the  gate  was  seldom  occupied 
in  the  past  years,  and  coming  and  going 
was  unannounced  and  unnoticed.  Now, 
visiting       the 
Assembly 
is    more    like 
visiting     Fort 
Knox.       This 
may      be      a 
bit      of      an 
exaggeration, 
but    currently 
the  "estimated 
time"  you  will 
be      spending 
within,    is    a 
question    just 
to  get  through 
I  the  gate!      If 
entering    sans 
a  pass,  a  fee  is 
collected  from 
each  car!  Oh!  How  we  long  for  the 
days  when  no  one  cared!  Lisa  Smith, 
a  senior  says,  "It  just  doesn't  seem 
necessary  to  be  charging  people  to  stay 
for  a  few  hours." 

Some  feel  that  the  Assembly  may 
be  alienating  its  most  profitable 
patrons.  Maybe  others  have  a  different 
perspective  about  Sewanee 's  biannual, 
all-out  takeover.  A  Monteagle 
Assembly  employee  who  wishes  to 
remain  anonymous  says,  "After  all, 
this  is  a  Sunday  school  assembly  and 
we  need  to  keep  law  and  order."  Well, 
there  you  have  it.  While  we  peacefully 
invite  one  hundred  of  our  closest  friends 
and  families  and  throw  a  party  that 
plays  loud  music  and  involves  multiple 
double  and  triple  parked  cars...  the 
Assembly  feels  a  love/  hate  relationship 
with  every  passing  guest!  There  are 
pros  and  cons  for  both  Clifftops  and 
the  Assembly,  all  depending  on  the 
mood  and  opinions  of  your  family.  As 
for  mine,  we  are  moving  to  Clifftops! 


Monteagle  Diner 

Breakfast  Buffet 

Saturday  and  Sunday  6:30  -  10:00  am 

Daily  Lunch  Specials  and  Menu  Orders 

Sundays  6  am  -  3pm 
Saturday  &  Weekdays  6:30  am  -  9  pm 

closed  Tuesdays 

Locally  Owned  by:  Bill  &  Virginia  Lockhart 

931-924-4177 


Film  Review:  Stranger  Than  Paradise 
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By  Kenneth  Crockett 


SEWANEE  UNION  THEATRE -Patrons  of  the  September  29-  Cinema  Guild 
him,  Jim  Jarmusch's  Stranger  Than  Paradise,  applauded  the  intense  emotional 
response  of  one  sophomore  football  player.  According  to  several  witnesses  the 
young  man  apparently  experienced  a  grand  epiphany  approximately  twenty 
minutes  into  the  film,  just  as  the  classic  1984  black-and-white  character  study 
began  to  take  other  viewers  deeper  into  the  everyday  lives  of  Willie,  his  good 
friend  Eddie,  and  his  recent-immigrant  cousin,  the  stunningly  beautiful  Eva. 

While  the  witnesses  came  to  no  consensus  over  what  exactly  happened  inside 
the  student's  head,  theories  generally  sorted  into  one  of  two  camps.  One  is  that 
the  dapper  fellow  in  question  was  overcome  with  artistic  inspiration  drawn  from 
Jarmusch's  distinct  film  style  featuring  engrossingly  isolated  characters,  at  which 
time  he  passionately  rushed  from  the  theatre  to  record  a  fiery  emo  song  over  a 
sample  from  the  new  Death  Cab  album.  The  second  is  that  he  figured  out  that  not 
only  was  Stranger  Than  Paradise  not  a  French  film  set  during  World  War  I.  but 
this  very  deception  had  stolen  his  one  night  of  'me-time'  which  he  had  planned  to 
spend  rereading  his  dog-eared  copy  of  the  Annotated  Jane  Austen. 

What  followed,  several  Sewanee  students  noted,  was  a  masterwork  of 
performance  art.  First,  the  exasperated  patron  stood  up  from  his  seat,  expressing 
himself  through  a  loud  "harrumph"  while  exiting  his  lonely  aisle  with  flourish 
and  a  touch  of  flare.  Next,  the  would-be  Landonite  evoked  the  spirit  of  Marlon 
Brando's  Stanley  from  A  Streetcar  Named  Desire  as  the  young  man  punched 
the  wall  of  the  theatre  with  a  brutish  fervor.  Still,  the  piece  de  resistance  of  the 
entire  act  came  as  the  young  man  burst  forth  from  the  side  exit  door  showering 
the  rest  of  the  audience  with  the  warm  glow  of  emancipation  emanating  from  the 
streetlights  outside  the  theatre. 

Seriously  though,  a  number  of  people  were  surprised  Thursday  when  the 
publicized  Cinema  Guild  film,  2004 's  A  Very  Long  Engagement,  was  replaced  at 


the  last  minute  with  the  Jarmusch  masterwork.  The  substitution  was  actually  the 
second  of  the  week,  as  A  Very  Long  Engagement  was  itself  a  last  minute  substitution 
tor  the  1968  Lindsay  Anderson  film  //...Cinema  Guild  members  discovered  the 
temble  force  of  ignorance  prominent  among  film  companies  as  twice  in  two  days 
film  suppliers  failed  both  to  secure  the  requested  films  and  to  inform  the  SUT  of 
the  errors.  Quick  actions  by  SUT  and  Cinema  Guild  officials  managed  to  save 
the  day,  screening  Stranger  Than  Paradise  -  originally  scheduled  for  October  6 

-  rather  than  losing  a  night  of  good  film  to  the  carelessness  of  corporate  figures 
closely  associated  with  one  best  known  as  "the  Man." 

With  Stranger  Than  Paradise,  what  at  first  appears  to  be  mere  independent 
film  festival  fare  evolves  into  a  thoroughly  engulfing  tale  of  three  impulsive 
but  aimless  young  adults.  This  mood  -  not  quite  apathy,  definitely  not  caring 

-  is  framed  by  Eva,  played  by  the  mesmerizing  Eszter  Balint.  She  charms  the 
audience  as  she  hums  and  dances  along  to  the  Screamin'  Jay  Hawkins  classic  "I 
Put  a  Spell  on  You."  Eddie  and  Willie  are  effectively  bewitched  by  Willie's  fair 
cousin,  and  the  casual  adventure  that  follows  is  not  to  be  missed. 

For  those  who  left  early,  they  should  receive  solace  knowing  that  A  Very  Long 
Engagement  will  be  screened  October  6.  For  those  who  stayed,  they  witnessed 
an  entrancing  episodic  film,  complete  with  the  stark  blackout  transitions  and 
brief  musical  interludes  that  are  Jarmusch's  signature  (see  2003's  Coffee  and 
Cigarettes).  In  Stranger  Than  Paradise,  Jarmusch  begins  an  exercise  in  capturing 
the  extraordinary  in  the  mundane.  This  theme  can  be  traced  throughout  his  career, 
rapidly  evolving  into  capturing  the  humane  in  the  extraordinary  in  films  such 
as  Ghost  Dog,  and  coming  full  circle  in  his  latest  masterwork  the  Bill  Murray 
vehicle  Broken  Flowers,  incorporating  this  sense  of  humanity  in  the  extreme 
tempered  with  a  mundane,  not  boring,  sense  of  futility  and  irony. 


Music  Review:  Sigur  Ros,  Takk 

By  Kenneth  Crockett 


For  the  first  time  in  years,  the  /oiks  at  Rolling  Stone  captured  the  essence  of 
an  album  without  pandering  to  public  opinion  or  slandering  the  concept  with 
mainstream  elitism.  In  his  review  of  the  new  album  Takk...  from  Icelandic 
rockers  Sigur  Ros,  RS  staff  writer  Barry  Walters  succinctly  defines  the  group's 
target  audience,  "Radio  won't  get  it,  but  the  iPods  will  understand"  (9/22/05). 
The  album  has  already  broken  records  in  Iceland,  and  Takk. . .  charted  in  the  top 
thirty  in  no  less  than  eleven  countries  including  the  United  States  and  Britain. 

In  the  late  nineties,  Sigur  Ros,  along  with  similar  post-rock  groups  such  as 
the  Scottish  band  Mogwai  and  the  Montreal-based  Godspeed  You!  Black 
Emperor,  essentially  made  quiet  the  new  loud.  The  new  style  featured  songs 
with  few  discernible  words  (Sigur  R6s  sings  in  either  Icelandic  or  their  made 
up  language  Hopelandic),  tracks  that  extended  far  beyond  the  length  acceptable 
for  mainstream  radio  airplay,  and  instrumentation  designed  around  three  to  five 
minute  crescendos.  For  a  good  example  of  what  the  group  can  achieve,  see  the 
majestic  tune  "Staralfur"  which  provided  a  beatific  soul  to  the  climax  of  Wes 
Anderson's  2004  film.  The  Life  Aquatic. 

With  Takk...,  the  2001  winners  of  the  inaugural  Shortlist  Prize  for  Artistic 
Achievement  in  Music  prove  that  their  selection  over  the  likes  of  then  up-and- 
comers  Ryan  Adams,  Gorillaz  and  PJ  Harvey  was  well  deserved.  While  the 
other  contenders  were  brilliant  and  brash,  Sigur  Ros  was  willing  to  be  humble 
and  quiet.  Rising  from  beneath  powerful  symphonic  productions,  lead  singer 
Jon  Pot  Birgisson's  ethereal  falsetto  crept  into  the  limelight  on  records  such  as 
2000 's  Agatis  Byrjun  and  their  powerful  2002  release  most  commonly  known 


as  ( )  -the  untitled  album  referred  to  as 
parentheses,  a  nod  to  the  cover  art. 

Takk...  is  Sigur  Ros'  Highway 
61  Revisited  or,  as  one  reviewer  in 
Washington  Post  commented,  "...a 
nordic  interpretation  of  circa  1966 
beach  boys.  "  The  group  rocks  out  on 
their  fourth  album  with  their  typical  lull- 
bang  bravado.  The  lead-off  title  track 
introduces  listeners  to  a  calm  world  of 
soothing  melody  before  tearing  into 
the  thumping  beats  of  the  next  track, 
"Glosoli."  The  album  grows  and  moves 
like  an  arctic  beast,  displaying  better 

than  ever  that  these  boys  know  how  to  be  at  once  calmly  collected  and  brazenly 
overwhelming. 

While  older  Sigur  Ros  albums  seemed  to  hum  and  fade,  background  music  for 
some  greater  endeavor,  Takk...  is  the  group's  grand  experiment.  "Hoppfpolla," 
with  its  addictive  combination  of  soaring  string  rhythms  and  twinkling  piano 
support,  rivals  the  drum-heavy  lead  single  "Sasglopur"  for  the  title  of  best  track. 
"Heysatan"  drives  the  album  to  a  wordy  close  without  detracting  from  the  overall 
experience  of  total  immersion.  This  album  works,  and  if  you  want  to  fight  about 
it,  I'll  cut  you. 


Reasons  to  do  Habitat  for  Humanity: 

By  Townsend  Zeigler 


-On  Friday  1-4,  Saturday  9-12  and  1-4,  You 
don't  do  work  at  these  times  anyway  and  its 
nice  to  take  a  break  from  daylight  drinking  in 
exchange  for  a  new  high.... 
-Moral  high:  The  people  you  help  are  sincerely 
thankful,  and  one  day  here  makes  a  bigger 
difference  than  weeks  on  a  committee. 
-Work  off  your  sins  in  advance  while  working 
off  the  residue  from  last  night. 
-How  is  this  possible?    It's  a  stellar  workout 
that  you  can  still  look  smooth  doing. 
-It's  the  only  time  you  can  pull  off  wearing  a 
tool  belt  or  justify  wearing  Carhartts. 
-Labor    as    such    is    typically    low    in    self- 
righteousness;  you're  not  trying  to  save  the 
world,  just  build  a  house. 
-Meet  new  people  while  wielding  power  tools 
-Spend  time  with  Dixon:  trust  me,  you  won't 
get  bored. 
-Learn  what  a  "saw  horse"  is. 


-Some  say  there's  something  sexy  about  a 
self-sufficient,  handy  person. 
-Learn  how  to  fix  those  walls  you  punched  out 
last  week. 

-Screw,  nut,  and  bolt. 

-Habitat  Blitz:  spend  a  clear  night  working 
and  tired  under  spot  lights.  Hammer  away 
while  the  boombox  plays  James  Brown,  Jerry 
Jeff  Walker,  and  Bob  Marley  throughout 
the  house.  Feast  upon  hotdogs,  crack  lewd 
jokes,  and  afterwards,  sneak  onto  the  airport 
runway  for  a  cigarette  among  the  candy- 
colored  lights. 

-/Again,  it's  every  Friday  from  1-4,  Saturday  9- 
12,  and  1-4.  Bus  leaves  from  the  BC  or  catch 
a  ride.  Maps  are  by  the  Outreach  Office  in 
the  BC. 
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UAH  Soccer  "Gets  a  Grip 


5? 


By  Harrison  Wagenseil 


There  is  a  storied  history  between  the  Sewanee 
Men's  Soccer  Team  and  their  division  II  foes  to  the 
south-  The  University  of  Alabama  at  Huntsville. 
The  first  in  a  series  of  intense  matches  between  the 
two  teams  came  in  the  spring  of  2003  when  the  game 
ended  deadlocked  at  2-2.  The  next  time  the  two 
teams  clashed  was  in  the  fall  of  2003  when  Sewanee 
prevailed  3  -  1 .  I  remember  the  game  fondly,  as  it 
ended  in  frustration  for  the  Huntsville  squad,  who 
exclaimed  that  we  (Sewanee)  were  the  worst  team 
they  had  ever  played.  Another  off-season  game  in  the 
spring  ended  in  deadlock,  and  again  we  were  "the 
worst  team  they  had  ever  played." 

Given  Huntsville's  attitude  towards  the  previous 
encounters,  Sewanee  was  quick  to  add  a  regular 
season  match  to  conclude  three  years  of  Tyson  vs. 
Lewis  press-conference  denial  and  ridiculousness. 
This  past  Friday  at  the  Pit.  the  game  proved  to  be 
one  of  the  most  exciting  and  telling  games  in  recent 
memory.  Sewanee  won. ..again. 

Sewanee  dominated  the  entire  game,  and  our  goals 
were  excellent.  Barry  Slagle  tallied  two  goals,  both 
coming  in  the  form  of  left-footed  bombs  from  his 
golden  boot.  The  third  and  forth  came  from  senior 
forwards  Alex  Marsden  and  Trey  Moore  respectively. 
Moore's  penalty  kick  sealed  the  deal,  and  silenced 
any  hope  of  a  Huntsville  comeback.  All  goals  were 
dope  and  dank. 

Huntsville's  goals  were. ..well. ..they  were  crap. 
To  summarize  Huntsville's  goals:  First,  an  indirect 
free  kick  given  10  yards  from  the  goal  which  was 
misdirected  by  Sewanee's  Barry  Slagle.  The  ball 
dribbled  into  the  goal  like  a  tired  merchant  entering 
Timbuktu  after  crossing  the  Sahara.  Their  second 
goal  was  of  a  similar  nature.  A  cross  came  in  and  was 
misdirected  by  Sewanee's  Jason  Chen  in  an  attempt 
to  clear.  Chen  nailed  it  upper  ninety.  Their  final  goal 
came  in  the  form  of  a  penalty  kick  that  was  nearly 
saved  by  goalie  Tyler  Blackwell. 

It  was  this  third  goal  that  seemed  to  encompass 


"V. 


Sewanee  versus  UAH 
much  of  what  Huntsville's  team  had  come  to  stand 
for  over  the  years.  After  scoring  two  crap  goals, 
and  narrowly  converting  from  the  penalty  spot, 
Huntsville's  goal-scorer  ran  into  the  net  to  grab  the 
ball  and  run  it  up  the  field  in  exhalation.  In  soccer, 
this  is  equivalent  to  hanging  on  the  rim  and  dangling 
your  crotch  over  the  opposing  defender's  head, 
whom,  by  the  way,  has  just  been  dunked  upon. 

Sewanee's  Tyler  Blackwell  was  not  to  be  dunked 
on.  Blackwell  tried  to  get  the  ball  back  verbally,  and 
then  tried  to  poke  the  ball  out.  The  two  players  fell  to 
the  ground  in  a  tussle.  Some  say  Blackwell  "tossed" 
Huntsville's  goal-scorer  (way  to  go  dude!),  while 
others  say  they  simply  got  tangled  up  and  fell. 

Nevertheless,  the  following  is  less  divisive.  Trey 
Moore  remembers  it  like  this:    "Huntsville's  team 


two  weekends  ago 

crashed  on  Blackwell,  even  their  bench  players,  and 
many  began  to  kick  T-Blackey.  Tyler  got  worked." 
Worked,  not  really;  but  what  can  be  affirmed  is  that 
he  took  one  for  the  team  as  Huntsville  received  four 
red-cards  for  their  part,  and  Tyler  Blackwell  received 
one.  In  the  final  minutes  of  the  game,  one  last  red 
card  was  given  to  Sewanee's  David  Scavone  for 
throwing  the  ball  at  a  Huntsville  player  in  an  effort  to 
waste  time...  (it  was  a  really  smart  move  in  terms  of 
time  wasting;  but  perhaps  it  was  not  the  most  tactful.) 
The  score  ended  4-3  in  favor  of  Sewanee.  Hopefully 
at  the  end  of  this  one,  Huntsville  has  recognized  that 
"the  worst  team  [they]  have  ever  played"  is,  in  fact, 
"a  division  III  team  that  has  never  lost  to  them."  Get 
a  grip,  UAH. 


The  Revolution  Continues 

By  Frank  Champion 

"Saturday's  a  Rugby  Day!"  is  the  war  cry  of  the  Sewanee  Rugby  Football  Club 
as  it  steps  onto  the  pitch  to  engage  in  another  glorious  contest  of  physical  strength 
and  mental  endurance.  The  ruggers  of  the  Purple  Haze  have  constructed  a  tough 
side  for  this  year's  struggle  for  the  Mid-South  Division  III  Championship,  losing 
only  three  seniors  and  welcoming  a  host  of  talented  rookies  to  bolster  the  ranks 
of  the  team.  With  hopes  to  sweep  the  Matrix  and  dominate  the  playoffs  in  the 
coming  spring,  the  Sewanee  RFC  has  constructed  a  challenging  lineup  of  teams 
for  this  fall.  So  far,  Sewanee  has  proven  itself  worthy  of  Rugby  glory,  taking  on 
the  men  from  Western  Kentucky,  winning  17-0,  and  then  going  on  to  defeat  the 
Division  I  team  of  the  University  of  Georgia  on  September  24,  defeating  both  the 
A  and  B  teams  by  scores  of  1 9- 1 4  and  2 1  - 1 0,  respectively.  This  marks  a  glorious 
moment  for  the  Division  III  Purple  Haze.  The  team  continued  to- pursue  victory 
emerging  victorious  this  weekend  over  Brian  College  by  a  score  of  29-3.  Only 
three  weekends  of  play,  Sewanee  is  5-0,  collectively  outscoring  opponents  by  a 
margin  of  96-27. 

For  all  of  you  who  may  wonder  what  is  this  game,  and  why  you  should  care,  I 
have  this  challenge  to  extend  to  you:  on  a  Saturday  afternoon  come  to  the  football 
IM  field  and  witness  the  game  for  yourself.  Inhale  the  glorious  smell  of  sweat, 
blood,  and  beer;  drink  in  the  images  offered  by  thirty  men  in  short  shorts  hitting 
one  another  with  no  pads,  and  then  decide  why  you  should  care.  The  team  has  so 
far  enjoyed  excellent  displays  of  support  at  both  of  its  home  games  with  Sewanee 
students,  parents,  and  faculty  helping  to  spur  our  ruggers  to  glorious  victories.  Yet 

we  would  like  to  invite 
you  Rugby  virgins  to 
take  a  walk  on  the  wild 
side  and  experience 
the  Sewanee  Rugby 
Revolution.  Come  and 
support  our  team  this 
Saturday  as  they  tackle 
a  strong  Vanderbilt  side 
at  noon,  and  remember 
"Saturday's  a  Rugby 
Day!" 


GOOCH  I  BEASLEY 
Quality  Rentals 

CABINS-COTTAGES-LODGES 

www.tennessee-mountain-infb.com 

Gooch-Beasley  Realtors 

931-924-5555 


Sewanee  and  Bryan  University  players  reach  for  the  rock  during  a  Line  Out 
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Sewanee  Students  Present  to 
6,200+  Geoscientists 

By  Alex  Pappas 


For  the  typical  Sewanee  student,  the  much  anticipated  fall  break  is  a 
time  to  vacation  from  academics.  This  is  not  the  case  for  a  group  of 
Geology  students,  who  under  the  guidance  of  Professor  Bran  Potter,  will 
travel  to  Salt  Lake  City  and  in  the  words  of  Senior  Kevin  Hobbs.  "show  off' 
their  geological  skills.  This  is  because,  as  Sewanee  tradition  holds,  a  group 
of  Geology  students  will  have  the  opportunity  to  attend  the  117th  annual 
meeting  of  the  Geological  Society  of  America.  Some  will  even  have  the  rare 
opportunity  of  presenting  their  geological  findings  to  over  6,200  geoscientists 
attending  the  conference. 

Seniors  Kevin  Hobbs,  Patrick  Warfield  and  J.R.  Candlish  are  three  such 
students  who  will  travel  out  West  and  present  their  research  to  the  conference. 
Hobbs,  from  Birmigham,  Alabama  and  Warfield,  from  Nashville,  Tennessee 
will  present  together.  Candlish,  from  Piney  Flats,  Tennessee  will  present 
with  fellow  experimenters  Dr.  Martin  Knoll  and  Aubrey  Modi. 

Hobbs  and  Warfield  will  present  their  findings  from  their  study  of  Sewanee's 
own  Lost  Cove,  located  on  the  University's  campus  near  the  eastern  edge  of 
the  Southern  Cumberland  Plateau.  Kevin  and  Patrick  first  got  interested  in 
Lost  Cove  as  freshman  from  another  group  of  Sewanee  students  in  2003, 
who  had  spent  time  experimenting  with  the  area.  "We  wanted  to  pick  up 
where  they  left  off,"  said  Warfield. 

The  two  started  working  in  the  Spring  of  2005.  "We  were  experimenting 
about  once  a  week  for  four  to  eight  hours  of  field  work,"  according  to  Hobbs. 
The  research  consisted  of  hiking  with  a  compass  and  a  geological  hammer 
and  taking  numerous  water  samples. 

Hobbs  and  Warfield  studied  the  trends  of  the  path  of  water  through  500  joint 
measurements  of  Lost  Cove.  From  these  measurements,  the  two  noticed  two 
major  trends  and  believed  there  was  a  scientific  reason  for  the  trends. "We 
attempted  to  find  out  where  water  comes  from  and  how  it  gets  out,"  Hobbs 
said.  According  to  the  two  students,  understanding  the  path  water  takes  could 
be  helpful  in  solving  some  of  the  problems  of  today.  The  understanding  of 
joints  helps  identify  where  liquids  reside.  This  could,  for  example,  aid  in 
locating  a  gas  leak  at  a  gas  station.  The  two  will  compile  all  the  information 
studied  to  create  graphs  for  their  presentation. 

Candlish,  who  has  always  been  interested  in  hydrological  projects,  will 
present  his  group's  findings  that  focus  on  the  "arsenic  distributions  in 
the  soil,  bedrock,  and  groundwater  here  on  the  Domain."  The  trio  started 
experimenting  with  this  project  during  the  spring  semester  of  2005. 

Candlish  states,  "Initially,  we  researched  the  groundwater  and  stream  water 
that  flows  down  gradient  of  the  Sewanee  Cemetery  into  the  stream  that  flows 
next  to  Stirling's  Coffee  House.  We  hypothesized  that  the  arsenic  detections 
were  linked  to  the  graves  from  the  1850's  through  1912.  Arsenic  was  used 
as  an  embalming  agent  to  prevent  decay  during  this  time  frame. 
As  our  research  progressed,  we  discovered  that  there  were  P  mm  ■ 
arsenic  detections  in  other  areas  across  the  Domain.  Now,  we 
are  researching  the  sources  of  arsenic  in  the  bedrock." 

"We  have  used  the  basic  rock  hammer,  augers  to  retrieve 
groundwater  samples,  topographic  maps  to  pen-point  plots 
of  interest,  and  analytical  labs  to  determine  arsenic  and  other 
heavy  metal  levels  in  our  samples,"  said  Candlish. 

The  students  will  present  their  findings  in  an  exhibition  style, 
answering  questions  and  speaking  on  their  respective  topics  for 
a  four  hour  period. 

Career-wise,  both  Hobbs  and  Warfield  are  undecided,  but 
are  looking  forward  to  the  conference  to  network  with  some 
of  the  geoscientists  present.  "We  will  be  some  of  the  few 
undergraduates  attending,  so  it  will  be  a  great  opportunity  to 
meet  some  of  the  best  geologists,"  said  Hobbs. 

Warfield  added,  "This  is  the  only  time  to  get  the  top  geologists 
of  the  world  together  for  one  meeting,  and  we  will  be  able  to 
participate  in  it  firsthand." 

Candlish,  an  Environmental  Studies  major  is  considering 
several  options  for  a  career.  "I  plan  to  attend  graduate  school 
after  taking  a  year  off  to  figure  out  what  I  will  pursue.  As  of  right 
now,  I  either  want  to  receive  my  graduate  degree  in  Hydrology 
or  Cold  Water  Fishery  management." 

All  three  students  mentioned  Dr.  Potter  and  the  other  geology 
professors  as  tremendous  influences.  Candlish  said  "It  is  the 
people  like  Dr.  Potter  and  the  other  professors  in  the  Department 
that  continue  the  prestigious  academic  reputation  of  Sewanee." 
All  three  students  are  highly  honored  to  be  able  to  represent 
the  University  of  the  South  at  the  conference.  Warfield  said,  "It 
makes  you  feel  proud." 
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Chalk  Ninjas 


Do  you  believe  in  ninjas?  Well 
you  should,  because  they're  out  there, 
lurking    in    the    shadows,    scrawling 
messages  on  sidewalks  under  the  cover 
of  darkness.    They're    fighting   some 
invisible  war  out  there,  and   I  can't 
sleep  at  night  knowing  that  they  roam 
the  campus  unseen.  It  started  a  couple 
weeks  ago.  I  was  procrastinating  on 
an  anthropology  paper  when  I  noticed 
the  blinking  light  on  my  phone.  Oh 
Goodie,  I  thought.  /  have  a  message. 
But  the  message  didn't  start  with  "Hey 
Sewanee."  or  even  "Hey  McCrady." 
It  started  with  silence,  beckoning  the 
ear  closer  into  the  silent  depths.  Then 
the  ghostly  voice  of  a  girl  asked.  "Do 
you  believe  in  Social  Justice?"  Click. 
That  was  it?  Was  this  some  inside 
joke  from  one  of  my  friends?  Maybe 
a  wrong  number?  They  probably  hung 
up  accidentally,  yeah  that  was  it.  The 
message  was  probably  supposed  to  be, 
"Do  you  believe  in  Social  Justice?  Then 
come  on  down  to  the  peace  coalition/ 
amnesty     international     meeting... or 
something." 

So  I  waited  for  the  full  message 
to  appear,  for  whoever  left  the  last  one 
to  go  "oh  shoot"  and  try  again.  I  waited 
for  the  blink.  It  didn't  come.  No  biggie, 
I  had  a  paper  to  write.  As  I  walked  out 
of  Woods  Lab  later  that  day  I  thought 
about  nothing  but  the  relief  of  being 
done  with  my  paper,  that  is  until  I  saw 
the  stairs.  On  the  stairs  outside  Woods 
was  scrawled  the  message:  "Do  you 
believe  in  Social  Justice?"  My  heart 
powerbombed  my  stomach  as  I  realized 
the  terrible  truth:  I  was  being  stalked. 
My  eyes  darted  around,  looking  for  the 
culprits  in  the  nearby  bushes,  but  they 
were  long  gone.  Whoever  was  behind 
this  was  good,  perhaps  too  good. 
They  had  left  no  sign  of  their  presence 
other  than  the  message,  chilling  in  its 
simplicity. 

I'm  not  too  proud  to  say  that  I 
scurried  off  awkwardly  in  terror.  But  as 
I  neared  what  I  thought  to  be  the  safe 
haven  of  McClurg.  I  looked  down  at 
the  stone  tiles  and  found,  to  my  horror, 
the  same  message!  They  were  toying 
with  me;  there  was  no  doubt  about 
that.  My  heart  pounded  in  my  chest  and 
sweat  dripped  from  my  brow,  riddling 
the  ground  in  salty  bullets.  "YES!"  I 
cried,  "Yes  I  believe  in  SociaJ  Justice! 
What  do  you  want  from  me?!"  I  woke 
up  in  the  fetal  position  just  in  time  for 
breakfast. 

When  I  awoke,  all  the  campus 
was  aflutter  with  confusion.  It  seemed 
nobody  knew  who  the  culprits  were,  or 
what  they  were  trying  to  say.  It  was  as  if  a 
whole  new  era  of  guerilla  advertisement 
had  struck  Sewanee 's  campus.  I  feared 
that  the  next  Dionysus  play  would  be 
advertised  through  the  kidnapping  and 
"re-education"  of  prospective  audience 
members.  I'm  fairly  sure  the  FCA 
has  started  packing  poison  blowguns. 
The  only  thing  people  could  agree  on 
about  the  messages  was  that  they  had 
no  idea  where  they  came  from,  and  an 
unsettled  anxiety  overtook  the  campus 
as  we  waited  for  the  next  phase  in  this 
diabolical  plot. 

"Do  you  believe  in  Equal  Rights?" 


By  Jacob  Moore 


was  scrawled  on  trashcans,  sidewalks 
and  walls,  multi-colored  inquiries 
probing  from  every  direction  into 
the  very  core  of  our  beliefs,  inquiries 
appearing  in  the  silent,  faceless  night. 
We  thought  the  nightmare  was  over 
with  the  final  message:  "Perhaps  you're 
a  feminist?"  Aha!  It  was  all  just  an 
advertisement  for  the  Feminism  talk; 
everybody  can  relax.  But  wait... what's 
this  scrawled  on  the  bench  outside 
McClurg?  "Do  you  believe  in  Magic?" 
Oh  sweet  Jiminy  Cricket,  there's  more 
of  them! 

What  could  this  mean?  Was  the 
Feminism  talk  not  the  purpose  of  the 
messages?  Was  Tinkerbell  a  feminist? 
I  had  always  pegged  her  as  down  with 
the  women's  lib  thing,  but  she  lived 
in  a  little  boy's  pocket,  and  that's  not 
going  to  get  you  an  interview  in  Ms. 
Magazine.  What  was  going  on  here?! 

The  answer,  my  friends,  is  simple: 
Ninjas.  After  carefully  examining  all 
the  possible  explanations  for  the  recent 
flurry  of  messages  on  campus,  I  have 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  what  we 
are  dealing  with  here  is  a  textbook 
case  of  ninja  infestation.  It's  all  right 
there,  plain  as  day.  Unseen,  unknown 
entities  roaming  the  night,  leaving 
signs  of  their  handy-work  for  their 
victims  to  see  and  ponder  over,  getting 
into  our  heads  with  esoteric  rhetorical 
questions  and  mysterious  phone-calls, 
invoking  supernatural  assistance  to 
confound  and  bedazzle.  It's  all  there  in 
Batman  Begins;  it's  how  they  operate. 
I'm  surprised  a  case  of  sidewalk  chalk 
isn't  included  in  Batman's  utility  belt. 
What  better  way  to  strike  fear  in  the 
hearts  of  evildoers  than  the  phrase  "Do 
you  believe  in  Social  Justice?" 

Actually.  I  managed  to  get  an 
exclusive,  anonymous  quote  from  one 
of  the  culprits  of  this  hidden  scribery. 
The  following  are  just  excerpts  from 
this  person's  frenzied  rant:  "When  I 
saw  the  courageous  message  from  the 
Women's  Center,  I  had  to  stand  up 
and  say  T  believe  in  something!'  And 
I  DO  believe  in  magic.  Where  would 
America  be  without  Disney  World? 
As  I  was  writing,  I  was  reminded  of 
the  60's  and  Gloria  Steinem  saying 
'A  woman  without  a  man  is  like  a 
fish  without  a  bicycle'  (of  course 
this  was  before  she  was  married  and 
finally  getting  some),  and  I  thought  of 
what  the  world  would  be  like  without 
magic:  no  Mickey  Mouse,  Peter  Pan, 
or  Michael  Jackson  (he  believes  in 
magic  in  a  young  boy's  heart  or  pants, 
depending).  And  I  realized  what  a 
terrible  world  that  would  be.  I  also 
realized  the  importance  of  chalk,  and 
how  like  life  it  is.  It's  so  temporary,  just 
like  us.  If  you  don't  use  your  life  to  it's 
fullest  potential,  then  it's  wasted,  just 
like  unused  chalk.  I  had  to  use  chalk 
to  get  my  message  across,  or  the  chalk 
and  my  life  would  lose  potential." 

I  think  it's  safe  to  say  that  at 
least  one  of  these  people  is  nuts.  But 
how  did  this  start?  I  imagine  someone 
sitting  in  a  meeting,  suggesting  an 
idea  for  advertising,  something  that 
would  pique  Sewanee 's  interest. 
"What  a  cool,  original  idea,"  the  others 


Police  Blotter 

By  Mitchell  Robinson 

Chief  Parrott  initiated  our  meeting  this  week  by  describing  this  Family  Weekend 
as  one  of  the  quietest  ever  experienced  on  the  mountain.  Considering  all  the 
visitors  present,  the  Chief  was  astonished  that  more  mischief  wasn't  abounding. 
He  concluded,  "I  guess  having  everyone  dressing  nice  for  their  parents  makes 
them  act  nice  too." 

Yet  not  all  patrons  of  the  mountain  abided  by  the  guidelines  of  proper  attire  this 
weekend.  According  to  the  latest  Sewanee  Police  Security  Bulletin,  one  such 
male  had  the  audacity  to  sport  "baggy  jeans,  a  yellow  button  down  shirt  and  t- 
shin."  On  Saturday  night,  this  5'9"  white  male  happened  upon  several  females 
residing  in  Hunter  off  of  University  Avenue.  Mr.  Tom  Peeping,  as  several  have 
since  referred  to  him,  proceeded  to  approach  the  windows  of  residents  on  the 
first  floor  and  knock  until  someone  appeared  and  acknowledged  him  and  his 
"blond  buzz  cut"  hair.  The  chap,  assumedly  so  excited  that  anyone  would  yield 
their  attention  his  way,  then  exposed  himself  to  those  inside  the  building  and 
ensued  with  foreign  jesters  of  his  hands  that  most  considered  obscene  before 
absconding  on  foot.  The  Chief  wants  to  remind  all  University  patrons  to  be 
aware  of  the  potential  for  such  incidents  and  to  draw  their  blinds  after  dark. 
Most  importantly,  if  you  hear  a  knocking  at  the  window,  stay  away  and  don't 
hesitate  to  call  the  Chief  and  his  trusty  workforce. 

The  Chief  believes  that  with  such  little  waywardness  this  Family  Weekend, 
many,  like  Mr.  Peeping,  felt  compelled  to  take  up  the  slack  of  others  too 
occupied  with  politeness  and  orderly  conduct.  Unfortunately  for  the  'Blotter' 
enthusiasts  and  aficionados  among  you,  only  one  measly  report  appeared  on 
the  prestigious  desk  of  Dean  Hartman  this  Monday  morning.  It  appears  that 
several  individuals,  certainly  bored  of  a  day  from  sobriety,  attempted  to  check 
the  ability  of  our  emergency  service  personnel  by  pulling  several  fire  alarms 
across  central  campus.  Surprisingly,  the  team  of  individuals  escaped  and  is  still 
at  large.  Any  knowledge  of  their  identities  or  hideout  should  be  forwarded  to 
the  Chief  at  extension  x  1 1 1 1 . 

Though  the  incidents  of  eccentric  'Tom'  and  the  fire  alarm  bandits  might  bring 
to  mind  memorable  gossips  of  the  Sewanee  community,  another  incident  from 
two  weekends  past  reminds  everyone  of  Lake  Trez's  remarkable  appetite  for 
motorized  vehicles.  On  this  night,  a  patron  of  Courts  dormitory  attempted  to 
squeeze  their  SUV  into  the  most  perfect  of  parking  spots  near  the  lake.  In  this 
attempt,  the  SUV  ever  so  slightly  tapped  a  pickup  truck  adjacent  to  the  lake, 
knocking  it  out  of  gear.  Incidentally,  this  caught  three  University  students  off 
guard  who  were  floating  on  the  barge  near  Chi  Psi,  appreciating  the  pristine 
panorama  of  Trezevant  Lake.  As  the  frightened  individuals  scurried  toward  dry 
land,  the  pickup  truck  inched  its  way  into  the  lake,  merely  missing  them  by  the 
hairs  of  their  chiny-chin-chin.  Luckily  no  one  was  hurt,  and  Via  "faceplant" 
Fortier  had  absolutely  nothing  to  do  with  the  incident  in  any  shape  or  form. 

In  closing,  the  Chief  and  I  wish  the  best  for  everyone  during  their  Homecoming 
and  Fall  Party  festivities.  If  you  happen  to  observe  anyone  "loitering"  outside 
of  your  dorm  or  Greek  residence,  the  Chief  advises  to  immediately  call  the 
police  and  ask  for  an  investigation.  For  the  sake  of  myself  and  my  many  well- 
behaved,  obedient  friends  visiting  this  weekend,  I  ask  you  to  use  the  erudition 
provided  to  us  all  by  a  $30k  education  when  discriminating  between  Mr.  Tom 
Peeping  and  those  who  often  get  carried  away  by  weekends  such  as  this.  In  all 
seriousness,  use  caution  this  weekend,  be  wary  of  your  limits,  be  safe  and  above 
all,  take  all  necessary  pleasure  in  what  I  anticipate  to  be  another  spectacular  Fall 
Party  Weekend.  Hooray© 
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probably  said  "People  are  bound  to 
be  intrigued."  What  they  didn't  and 
couldn't  account  for  is  the  pervasive 
terror  of  the  unknown  that  grips  the 
human  soul  when  asked  an  ambiguous 
question  by  an  unknown  person  and  the 
subsequent  nonsense  that  they  create  to 
deal  with  the  situation.  Ambiguity  only 


gives  license  for  imaginative  slander. 
Mystique  is  ridiculed  and  discouraged, 
and  if  a  mysterious  stranger  in  dark 
shades  came  riding  through  campus 
on  a  motorcycle,  we'd  probably 
clothesline  him  and  trace  his  body  in 
multi-colored  chalk. 


Global  Warning:  Does  it  Exist? 
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By  Sam  Currin 


We  are  living  in  an  age  of  confusion  and  ambiguity  concerning 
the  state  of  our  environment.  We  have  been  told  for  years  that  the 
rainforests  are  disappearing.  We've  seen  footage  of  monsoons 
and  tidal  waves.  The  surface  temperature  of  the  ocean  has  risen 
in  the  last  two  decades  by  more  than  1  degree  Fahrenheit1  It 
seems  that  our  world  is  falling  apart  around  us.  But,  does  global 
warming  really  exist?  I  did  a  little  research  on  the  internet  and 
found  two  opposing  arguments. 

One  stance  is  that  global  warming  does  not  exist.  I  found  this 

commentfrom"Brainiac"inaforumatwww.armapeddononline 
org.  It  reads  as  follows: 

I  have  a  major  argument  about  Global  Warming.  It  does  not  exist! 

Sure.. ..ice  caps  melt,  but  it  doesn't  mean  that  the  water  will  rise. 

Put  an  ice  cube  in  a  glass  full  of  water,  the  water  rises.  Let  it 

melt    it  stays  the  same.  So  I  don't  see  how  this  is  possible.  But  I  have  discovered  abuse  of  the  earth ! 

that  by  the  ice  caps  melting,  they  will  of  course  go  straight  into  the  ocean  and  Zack  Leskosky,  currently  on  European  Studies  sent  in  a  comment  f       r 

since  the  ocean  is  salty  (and  the  ice  is  not),  the  non-salty  ice  will  mess  up  the  He  said  something  about  'the  ^^Zr°!       T 

current  flow  of  the  Atlantic  Ocean,  which  THEN  causes  the  water  to  rise   But  environment  if  it  saves  energy     I've  ^^a^"Z  *     n      ^ 

one  ice  caps  melting  themselves  does  not  make  the  water  rise.  Even  though  I  may  Party]  are  gonna  take  the  slat    and  Pres^n      by    08  'l  got  SttSE 

be  fourteen  years  old I  am  smart.  And  apparently,  these  so  called  "scientists"  around  naked  in  Santonni.  and  Sanford  W^M  tou*toa  5  P.llnn  f                " 

Jjojgve  that  the  ice  caps  melting  will  cover  the  planet  in  water  are  definitely  and  we  chugged  it  naked  ,n  a  hot  SiSSS^A  cS^ 

stance  on  global  warming  from  this  quotation,  although  he  did  mention  a  "hot  tub" 

=1  ac,  ,„  „  pa,,, ,y  clear.  His  analysis  of  the  ocean  as  .  blg  glass  of    21^^irr„rcSSrofS^teSceTS 
water,  competag  to  say  the  least.  It  ,s  his  emphatic  rejection  of  the  intellectual     warming.  I  think  i,  is  safe  to  assume  that  Leskosky  is  both  a  betveHn  gS 


**OBAl  SDH^ 


Figure  1  Global  Warming: 

Depicted  as  a  sweaty  earth 

wearing  sunglasses.  True  or 

false? 


leave,  making  the  earth  warmer.  This  can  cause  problems  such  as 
melting  icecaps,  crazier  storms,  and  ****3  like  that."  Smith  falls 
into  the  second  category  presented  earlier,  those  that  believe  in 
the  existence  of  global  warming.  As  a  Forestry  major,  Dawson  is 
constantly  presented  with  evidence  of  global  warming,  and  I  think 
that  ms  immersion  in  the  natural  world  has  solidified  his  belief  in  the 
existence  of  global  warming. 

In  an  effort  to  gauge  Earth's  environmental  concerns  with  other 
phuiets,  I  called  my  interplanetary  consultant,  Chewbacca  who 
offered  this  explanation.  "Rwwrowwrr  hrungh.  Grouuunerrr  rwrr 
Growlroar.  Bbbrrddaaahhh."  He  suggests  that  all  the  time  he  has 
spent  on  the  forest  moon  Endor  has  reaffirmed  his  belief  in  the 
global  warming  on  Earth.  Living  with  the  Ewoks  has  given  him  a 
new  take  on  environmental  respect,  and  he  believes  that  action  must 
be  taken  on  earth  in  order  to  combat  this  terrible  result  of  human 


prowess  of  "scientists"  that  clearly  places  him  in  the  camp  that  believes  that 
global  warming  does  NOT  exist.  However.  I  found  a  statement  from  another 
source  that  suggest  that  it  does  exist.  Read  on: 

In  an  extraordinarily  secretive  manoeuvre,  the  Bush  administration  has  subtly 
altered  its  position  on  global  warming,  officially  admitting  that  there  is  a  crisis 
while  still  declining  to  offer  policies  to  combat  it.  A  government  report  to  the  UN 
says  that  global  warming  exists,  that  it  is  man-made,  and  that  it  will  transform 
the  environment.2 

It  is  easy  to  see  the  conflicting  nature  of  these  quotations.  Brainiac  suggests, 
using  fourteen  year  old  logic,  that  global  warming  does  not  exist,  whereas  the  Bush 
administration  asserts,  although  "subtly,"  that  global  warming  does  in  fact  exist. 
I  was  torn.  Certainly  there  is  physical  evidence  which  supports  the  existence  of 
global  warming  (increase  in  ocean  surface  temperature,  the  increasing  prevalence 
of  hurricanes  in  the  last  20  years,  depletion  of  the  ozone,  etc.),  but  Brainiac 's 
confidence  in  his  argument  compelled  me  to  research  this  topic.  I  consulted  a 
few  acquaintances  to  get  a  better  grasp  on  the  public  opinion  concerning  global 
warming. 

Junior  Dawson  Smith,  when  asked  about  global  warming,  answered,  "It's  called 
the  greenhouse  effect.  It's  caused  by  carbon  dioxide  emissions  from  cars.  When 
sun  shines  through  the  atmosphere  onto  earth,  it  reflects  off  the  surface,  and  the 
high  levels  of  carbon  dioxide  don't  allow  as  much  of  the  reflected  sunlight  to 


warming  and  a  raging  drunk. 

Steven  Seagal,  when  asked  for  comment,  told  me.  "Global  warming  is  as  real 
as  my  acrobatic  roundhouse  kick  that  saved  Ja  Rule's  life  in  my  highly  acclaimed 
film  "Half  Past  Dead."  My  dojo  is  of  a  sound  mind.  Remove  yourself  from  my 
property,  or  receive  the  wrath  of  my  flying  eagle  fist  thrust.4" 

The  argument  surrounding  global  warming  is  a  difficult  one  to  decipher.  Much 
of  the  evidence  we  are  faced  with  is  supportive  of  this  idea,  yet  people  like 
Brainiac  still  exist.  According  to  him,  these  "scientists"  have  a  lot  of  convincing 
to  do  before  the  majority  ef  "smart"  14  year  olds  will  be  swayed. 

Either  way,  Chewbacca  has  promised  a  spot  on  the  Millennium  Falcon  for 
myself  and  a  few  of  my  friends  to  emigrate  to  the  forest  moon  of  Endor  and  live  in 
harmony  with  the  Ewoks,  making  a  living  replacing  the  torches  that  are  too  high 
for  them  to  reach  and  increasing  the  diversity  on  the  Ewok/Wookie  interplanetary 
basketball  team. 

(Footnotes) 

1  National  Geographic,  August  2005,  "Hurricane  Warning."  Ha,  I  did  some 
research.  I  am  the  true  journalist. 

:    http://v^vw.guardian.couk/globalwarming/storv/0.7369.727202.00.html    Yes,    more 
research.  This  article  contains  almost  100%  real  information. 

3  Expletive  deleted 

4  Steven  Seagal  was  not  asked  for  comment,  nor  was  "Half  Past  Dead"  highly 
acclaimed. 
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Submit  to  Harthacanute  the  Horrible  or  DIE! 

By:  Harthacanute  the  Horrible,  Chieftain  of  a  fierce  Norse  Viking  warrior  clan 


ARRRRGGGHHHHH!!!  Now  that  my  clan 

of  enraged  Norseman  has  arrived  in  Sewanee 

after  many  days  passage  on  the  Elk  River,  we 

can  set  ourselves  loose  on  a  rampage  of  Viking 

fierceness.  You  thought  that  your  domain  and 

large  stands  of  Oak/Hickory  would  discourage 

Harthacanute   the   Horrible   and   his   tribe   of 

furious,  bloodthirsty  warriors  from  conquering 

you.    You    were    sorely    mistaken,    beardless 

villain.  I  will  proceed  to  chop  your  green  SUV 

into  miniscule  pieces  using  my  broad  axe  and 

God-given  Man-strength. 

Your  genuine  fear  is  warranted,  unlucky 
foe.  For  I.  Harthacanute  the  Horrible,  son 
of  Aethelred  the  Prepared  and  Grandson  of 
Groyveld  the  Mighty,  left  my  small  village  of 

Osgeld  ten  years  ago  with  only  the  furs  on  my  back,  my  sword  and  axe,  and 
a  band  of  twelve  of  my  most  loyal  warrior  brethren.  We  traveled  by  sea  in  my 
swift  wooden  long  ship  Skuldelev.  a  ship  capable  of  reaching  40  knots  by  oar 
alone.  We  struck  land  in  what  your  people  call  "Baltimore,"  and  have  raided  and 
pillaged  much  to  our  delight  since  that  day.  Upon  my  return,  my  people  will  be 
most  proud  to  claim  Harthacanute  as  one  of  their  own. 

My  loyal  Norse  brothers  have  shed  blood  and  beard  in  the  name  of  Harthacanute, 
and  now  our  trials  have  been  thrice  paid  for  with  the  conquest  of  your  Sewanee 
domain!  Resistance  to  Harthacanute  is  futile.  You  can  only  submit  as  I  land  my 
steady  long  ship  Skuldelev  on  your  shores  and,  at  the  sound  of  my  battle  cry, 
commence  pillaging  with  my  Viking  followers.  Broad  swords  will  be  drawn  as 
we  slay  all  the  campus  dogs  and  anything  else  that  gets  in  our  path!  Harthacanute 
will  not  be  satisfied  until  he  can  call  the  Domain  his  own. 

There  is  no  open  container  policy  in  Osgeld,  and  Harthacanute  will  answer  to 
no  laws  other  than  those  he  makes  with  the  strength  of  his  broad  axe  Unferth. 
Harthacanute  stopped  at  no  stop  lights  during  his  conquest  of  the  Danish  King 
Ongentheow,  and  he  will  stop  at  none  here.  Harthacanute  doesn't  care  about  the 
color  of  his  parking  sticker,  stating,  "I  will  park  wherever  I  want  and  shred  any 
tickets  I  receive  with  my  teeth  much  like  shredding  the  meat  off  of  a  bone." 
Harthacanute  has  no  identification  card  for  your  meal  hall  McClurg.  Instead,  he 
will  swipe  his  great  sword  in  order  to  gain  access  to  your  foodstuffs.  Harthacanute 


drinks  in  excess,  like  any  great  warrior  should, 
and  no  common  source  law  will  apply  to  his 
barrels  of  mead. 

There  is  no  force  strong  enough  to  resist  my 
clan  of  over  200  warrior  chieftains,  all  of  whom 
have  spent  many  hours  drinking .  mead  and 
boasting  in  my  hall  at  Wealhtheow.  Our  names 
have  been  made  immortal  by  our  acts  of  bravery 
and  courage,  and  no  clan  of  warriors  has  ever 
defeated  me  in  the  battlefield.  Harthacanute  is  a 
stronghold  of  Godlike  proportions,  and  he  won't 
be  vanquished  by  any  man  alive. 

As  you  stand  there  looking  dumbfounded, 
liberal  arts  student,  my  loyal  warrior  clan  is 
pillaging  your  lands  of  all  types  of  goods  that 
we  will  use  to  prove  our  worth  upon  our  joyous 
return  to  Osgeld.  Our  fleet  of  long  ships  (which  now  numbers  over  20),  led  by 
Skuldelev,  will  travel  back  across  the  ocean  carrying  your  stereos,  televisions, 
laptop  computers,  and  many  of  your  Sewanee  women.  Our  wealth  will  be 
known  far  and  wide,  and  we  will  receive  much  honor  as  Skuldelev  breaches  the 
shore  of  Osgeld.  My  brother  Sven  will  be  waiting  with  his  wife  Ingrid.  They 
will  have  prepared  a  great  feast  of  rare  forests  beasts,  fish,  and  exotic  cheeses. 
This  feast  will  be  followed  by  much  reveling  and  boasting  of  my  travels. 
Yes,  fool.  I  strike  you  down  as  you  stare  in  awe  at  Harthacanute.  Your  calculus 
textbooks  are  no  match  for  my  long  sword  Healfdeane.  I  will  take  hostage  your 
Dean  of  Students  and  many  of  your  lauded  professors,  so  that  my  loyal  Norsemen 
back  in  Osgeld  can  benefit  from  your  abundance  of  knowledge.  Harthacanute,  in 
his  conquests,  has  also  developed  a  respect  and  love  for  literature,  and  therefore 
will  confiscate  much  of  your  library  books,  some  of  which  I  will  use  to  feed  the 
great  bonfire  that  will  be  fashioned  on  my  day  of  reckoning. 

The  spoils  of  your  Domain  have  been  secured  in  Skuldelev  and  our  other  long 
ships,  and  now  Harthacanute  must  return  to  Osgeld  to  reap  the  benefits  of  my 
many  years  of  pillaging.  I  will  take  on  many  wives  as  a  result  of  my  conquests,  and 
the  name  Harthacanute  the  horrible  will  be  known  across  all  the  seas  and  lands. 
Sewanee,  because  of  its  abundance  of  booty,  has  been  one  of  the  most  enriching 
conquests  of  Harthacanute.  Farewell  now,  decrepit  Sewanee,  Harthacanute  must 
carry  on. 


Confessions  of  an  Ebay  Addict 


I  have  had  only  one  disappointing  experience  with 
Ebay  when  I  bought  a  correspondence  with  a  "life 
mentor"  for  three  months.  Rita,  a  South  Carolinian 
who  had  a  tattoo  of  Sneezy,  the  seventh  dwarf,  on 
her  ankle,  wrote  an  excellent  ad  but  gipped  me  on 
the  contract.  By  the  third  e-mail  I  didn't  really  want 
much  to  do  with  her  anyway. 

Now,  I  don't  want  anyone  to  think  that  I  was 
actually  looking  for  a  life-mentor  on  Ebay.  It  just  so 
happened  that  one  day  I  decided  to  have  a  little  fun 
and  see  what  people  were  selling  under  the  search 
item:  Life.  Sadly,  I  didn't  actually  find  anyone  who 
would  sell  me  a  life,  but  I  did  find  Rita.  Often  times 
amusing  and  peculiar  things  you  didn't  even  know 
existed  will  appear  when  you  search  for  something 
that  would  normally  be  considered  somewhat  boring. 
For  instance,  most  recently  I've  been  looking  for 
workout  dance  videos  on  Ebay  to  watch  with  my 
suitemates  and  found  the  following  items:  Richard 
Simmons  Disco  Blast-off  dance  video,  Teletubbies 
Volume  Two:  Dance  With  the  Tubbies,  Worship 
Dance  Video,  hip-hop  style-  "Glorious"  DVD.  Israeli- 
Jewish  dance  video  DVD  (box  set),  two  German  folk 
music  dance  videos,  and  did  you  know  that  there  is 
a  NES  Nintendo  dance  aerobics  video  game?  Me 
neither. 

It  all  started  freshman  year,  third  floor  of  Gorgas, 
on  a  Dell  computer  that  is  currently  the  bane  of  my 
existence.  It's  funny;  you  think  you'd  remember 
your  first  time,  but  I  can't.  It  might  have  been  the  red 
throw  pillow  or  maybe  the  Girl  Scout  cookies  (yes, 
you  can  buy  Girl  Scout  cookies  off  Ebay,  and  I  do  it 
each  year).  Nonetheless,  it  does  not  actually  matter 
what  I  bought  on  Ebay,  I  relished  in  the  fact  that  I 
won  something.  My  experience  with  Ebay  has  never 
been  as  much  about  the  product  as  it  has  been  about 
winning  the  product. 

Additionally,  there's  the  perk  of  getting  package 


By  Sarah  Stacpoole 

slips  in  the  SPO  every  other  day  which  tends  to  make 
your  friends  jealous,  but  that  isn't  really  what  I'm 
talking  about.  In  fact,  I  doubt  there  are  very  many 
people  at  all  who  have  any  idea  what  I'm  talking 
about,  so  I  have  constructed  the  rest  of  my  article 
in  the  form  of  a  text-based  simulation  of  winning 
something  off  of  Ebay: 

It's  about  the  win.  I  don't  know  or  care  who  you 
are  or  what  you  do,  but  the  bottom  line  is  that  if 
you're  trying  to  bid  against  me,  you  will  not  succeed. 
Yeah,  that's  right.  It's  about  the  rush  of  bidding  on 
something  and  waiting;  waiting  for  that  jerk  on  the 
other  side  of  some  computer  to  make  his  move  and 
try  to  shut  you  out,  but  no  no,  you're  too  smart,  you're 
too  fast.  You're  fast  like  a  cat,  but  you  aren't  a  cat 
and  boo-yah  this  is  just  sick-crazy  because... 

NO!  He  bid  again  and  there  are  only  23  seconds 
left  and  you've  been  outbid  by  this  coward  who 
didn't  even  have  the  chutzpa  to  wait  until  there  were 
17  seconds  left  and  not  23  (because  that's  what  you 
would 've  done),  so  now  you  have  to  bid  again,  but 
can  you  really  bid  again?  Your  computer  is  a  piece 
of  crap  loaded  with  Spy  ware  that's  been  making  it 
slower  than  Tom  Arnold  on  muscle  relaxers,  pre- 
rehab  and  a  diet,  and  you  aren't  sure  if  the  bid  is  going 
to  go  through.  There  is  something  making  a  clicking 
noise  on  the  left  side  of  what  you  are  guessing  is  the 
hard  drive  of  your  computer  and  you  wonder  if  this 
is  either  a  bomb,  several  small  rodents  eating  the 
inner-workings  of  your  physical  memory  space  (your 
computer  always  seems  to  have  a  problem  with  that), 
or  if  it's  a  piece  of  the  peanut-butter  cracker  you  just 
ate  that  fell  through  the  hole  in  your  keyboard  where 
the  letter  "J"  is  supposed  to  be  and  is  now  being  fried 
by  the  internal  combustion  modulation  component 
sector  AE-9,  but... 

YESS!!  It  went  through  with  ten  seconds  left,  and 
unless  this  guy  works  for  the  Pentagon,  there's  no 


way  he's  going  to  outbid  you  again,  which  means, 
5-4-3-2-1: 

YOU  ARE  THE  WINNING  BIDDER! ! !  You  are 
amazing!  You  are  a  winner!  You  are  faster  and 
smarter  than  that  suck-up  in  class  who  runs  cross- 
country, you  have  fast  fingers  that  make  you  like  a 
superhero  for  the  virtual  internet  auction  community; 
you  have  saved  the  day  because  you  just  shut  out 
"The  Man,"  because  you  bought  his  product  from 
someone  else  who  probably  stole  it  or  never  used 
it.  You  bought  it  for  less  than  he  said  it  was  worth 
because  it  really  wasn't  even  worth  that  much  to 
begin  with  and  now  you  are  putting  money  back 

into  the  tax-payers'      wallet  and  you... .are cool. 

You  look  quizzically  at  the  place  where  the  clicking 
noises  are  still  happening  inside  your  computer  and, 
since  you  are  completely  un-computer-savvy,  press 
"Ctrl-Alt-Delete." 

You  wait  a  couple  of  seconds  after  the  screen  freezes 
before  hitting  the  spot  where  the  clicking  (and  now 
beeping)  is  happening  and  decide  to  eat  another 
peanut-butter  cracker. 

You  are  sad  to  find  that  you  already  ate  all  of  the 
eight  peanut-butter  cracker  packets,  but  decide  that 
its  going  to  be  okay.  You  haven't  left  your  room 
in  four  days,  so  you  decide  to  go  outside  and  enjoy 
nature  while  wearing  the  new  "Dyslexics  untie"  t- 
shirt  that  your  roommate  bought  you  off  of  Ebay  a 
couple  of  weeks  ago.  You  briefly  consider  going 
to  the  store  instead  to  get  some  more  peanut-butter 
crackers,  but  notice  that  your  new  shirt  seems  a  lot 
smaller  than  most  regular  size  "medium"  shirts  that 
you  own,  and  you  decide  to  take  a  small  hiatus  away 
from  the  peanut-butter  crackers.  Besides,  the  store 
sells  them  for  $4.00  and  you  just  won  then  off  of 
Ebay  for  $3.49. 
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Indians  and  Illness:  The  Sewanee  Crud  Settles  In 

By  Sarah  Stacpoole 

borne  people  are  connoisseurs  of  wine,  some  ^^^  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

of  cheese,  some  have  tried  every  single  brand  ^^^t  U  kisses-  insists  thai  we  snuggle  and  share  food 

and  combination  of  garden  fertilizer,  and  some  &  fefew  l'"J  spends  ever>  Possible  momenl  ..l  his  time 

people  can  appreciate  all  varieties  ,,l  a  sunrise,  |  1*^1  B^W         I^U  W'th  "K  °n  lh°  '"Sl  day  °f  my  arrival-  I  fall  for 

based  on  weather,  place,  time,  and  angle.     1,1  *  ***       I  4/  I  it  every  time.  Since  little  kids  are  teeming  with 

however,  am  a  connoisseur  of  the  common  cold,  I  l^T  ~  V^*  f  germs'even  ''  '  happentobe  immune  to  some  ol 

the  seasonal  sickness,  and  the  Sewanee  Crud.  If  I  ^rifi&T^        lik.  ^  KM  I them' '  am  destined  to  be  sick  and  incapacitated 

there  is  a  bug  to  be  caught,  I  will  always  catch  it.  |  Si  ^  I  f°F  the  rest  of  my  visit  after  sPending  that  first 

If  there  is  a  flu  to  be  had,  I  will  undoubtedly  have 
it.  Flu  season  is  a  year-round  festival  for  me,  but 
when  the  weather  starts  to  change  for  the  colder, 
I  find  that  I  am  not  the  only  one  riding  the  wave 
of  nausea  or  the  torrent  of  coughing.  Before  the 
snow  even  appears,  Sewanee  becomes  white 
with  pale  faces,  wadded  Kleenex,  and  empty 
Tylenol  bottles.   Why  else  would  we  call  being  _ 

ill  as  having  a  cold?  It  is  cold.  t  V  ^  and  foreign  germs  collected  from  all  corners 

Fall  and  winter  are  especially  flourishing  times  /  /,.     Crud"  arrives  every  autumn  with  cold  walker  and  foe  filer  SEE*  f*  "?  T  W°rW)' ^  infections 

of  ailment.   Not  only  is  the  weather  changing  from  mild  to  miserable  uWrina     ini„  f™>         ,    1  •  «     •  V  fr°m  Student  t0  studenl  until  they 

all  sorts  of  backlash  in  the  immune  system  but  L  Ts    Iso  the Tm    of  veaT  when     cl  7  °°T  "**?  ^  ^^  *"*  *"  'S  the  SeWanee 

people  travel,  see  family,  and  go  home  for  holidays    ^^Z^^Z     S^  '  T"  ^^  «*"  *»*"" 

sr^tss^SE-* causing ,heir bodies to buiid  :r-r te Ser; Crud - a; [ur fL on,y z* f2E 

Consider  CorteTand  the  Spanish  explorers  in  Centra,  America  who  wiped     K^EI^SI  SSSZSS?"  *  *L" 

£2 sari1? d,sease :?e ts-" were immune to the «■*■«  ^  ^^ « .Si^r* ;c?*  srrs 

n^f;      ft  Ind'anS- "CVer  bef0re  f"»y  exposed  ,o  such  maladies,  were  wiped     fnends  again,  only  to  realize  tha,  you  are  on  cut-warning  and  have  a"  leas,  two 
out «  onefell  swoop.  The  pen.  ts.  we  sheltered  Sewanee  students  are  like  the     weeks  of  ea,ching-up  to  do  from  missing  so  much  class    But  hey  a,  e      you 


I f,       ...u»       111,11 

day  with  my  seemingly  precious  brother.  As  the 
older  sibling,  much  like  the  Indian,  I  was  there 
first  and  our  parents  were  all  mine.  Now  I  have 
Cortez  as  my  little  brother. 

People  often  wonder  what  the  Sewanee 
"Crud"  actually  is;  some  even  think  it  is  merely 
a  superstition,  but  nay.  When  students  return 
to  the  Domain,  carrying  their  various  viruses 


Indians.  The  people  and  loved  ones  we  come  into  contact  with  over  Fall  Break  or 
Thanksgiving  are  the  very  bacteria-ridden  Spanish  conquistadors,  wolfs  dressed 
in  lambs  fur,  that  pass  on  their  illnesses.  For  students  who  have  younger  siblings 
in  grade  school,  they  are  often  most  susceptible  to  the  newest  and  strongest  of 
ailments.  I  happen  to  have  a  ten-year-old  brother  who  is  incredibly  cute,  but 
jealous  of  the  attention  I  get  whenever  I  come  home.  To  avoid  being  outright  mean 
to  me  and  getting  reprimanded  by  one  of  our  parents,  he  simply  smothers  me  with 


The  Clothesline  is  Back 

By  Althea  Northcross 


The  Clothesline  Project  has  found  its 
way  back  to  the  halls  of  the  BC  for  the 
second  year  in  a  row  now.  A  striking 
visual  demonstration  of  personal 
accounts  of  sexual  assault,  the  project 
is  once  again  a  herald  of  Sewanee 's 
second  annual  USAW:  Understanding 
Sexual  Assault  Week. 

USAW  is  a  weeklong  event  that 
formed    around    the    annual    "Take 
Back  the  Night"  march;  a  march  that 
demonstrates  the  frustration  and  refusal 
of  the  fact  that  women  must  live  in 
fear  of  sexual  assault,  especially  after 
dark.  The  march  extended  into  a  week- 
long  educational  campaign  last  year 
in  order  to  better  explain  the  issue  of 
sexual  assault  as  it  pertains  not  only  to 
women,  but  also  to  men.  This  year  the 
tradition  has  been  continued  and  the 
idea  that  rape  is  a  male's  issue  too  has 
been  a  focal  point  of  this  year's  theme: 
Unmasking  Sexual  Violence. 

"Educate,  Recognize,  Serve, 
Support"  is  the  motto  of  this  year's 
activities  at  the  Women  Center.  The 
women  of  the  Bairnwick  Women's 
Center  are  reaching  out  to  the  Sewanee 
community  to  address  this  violent  and 
damaging  act.  The  Clothesline  Project 
becomes,  perhaps,  the  first  step  for 
some  to  anonymously  publicize  the 
ugly  truth  about  sexual  assault,  and  the 
Women's  Center  again  presents  itself  as 


a  campus  resource  to  all  of  those  who 
need  help  in  coping  with  the  effects. 

By  bringing  this  issue  into  light, 
the  sole  purpose  of  this  week's  events 
becomes  more  than  publicity  for  violent 
acts  that  have  already  taken  place,  but 
an  attempt  to  create  a  zero-tolerance 
atmosphere  at  Sewanee  among  the 
student  body. 

This  week's  events  included  lectures 
on  the  history  and  the  prevention  of 
sexual  violence  and  harassment,  the 
Take  Back  the  Night  march,  an  "open 
mic"  event  at  Stirling's,  and  a  powerful 
publicity     campaign     that     included 
various  posters  addressing  the  multiple 
sides  of  the  issue  of  rape,  statistics,  the 
Clothesline  Project,  door  hangers  that 
give  specific  information  on  the  week's 
events  and  Sewanee 's  sexual  assault 
policy,  an  art  installation  in  the  B.C.  by 
Francie  Hartline  and  one  in  McClurg 
by  Katrina  Ivey. 

Considering  that  16%  of  Sewanee 
males  and  16%  of  Sewanee  females 
reported  that  they  had  been  taken 
advantage  of  sexually  in  last  year's 
core  survey  we  need  to  continue 
looking  for  solutions  through  events 
like  USAW  and  we  need  to  recognize 
that  sexual  assault  is  a  reality  on 
college  campuses  everywhere,  even  in 
Sewanee,  Tennessee. 


aren't  a  dead  Indian. 

The  Gay-Straight  Alliance: 
Coming  Out  Week 

By  Sam  Kennedy 

Every  fall  there  is  a  National  Coming  Out  Day  set  sometime  in  early  October. 
To  accommodate  for  the  overall  campus,  the  Sewanee  Gay  Straight  Alliance  sets 
aside  a  separate  day  on  which  to  celebrate  our  own  Coming  Out  Day. 

This  year  the  day  was  October  25th  and  the  week  of  October  24-28  was  labeled 
as  Coming  Out  Week  by  the  Sewanee  GSA.  Coming  Out  Day  was  intended 
to  promote  awareness  of  the  GLBT  (Gay,  Lesbian,  Bisexual,  Transgender) 
community  and  provide  an  encouraging  way  for  people  to  come  out  in  the 
presence  of  a  supportive  community.  People  were  not  required  to  come  out 
during  this  designated  week,  it  is  only  a  way  of  showing  that  there  are  people  in 
the  community  that  would  be  okay  with  the  announcement. 

Tuesday,  October  25  the  campus  was  encouraged  to  wear  the  previous  year's 
GSA  t-shirts  to  show  support  for  the  closeted  and  out  GLBT  members  of  the 
Sewanee  community,  both  university  affiliated  and  non-university  affiliated 
people  alike.  The  shirts  are  a  symbol  to  those  who  are  in  the  process  of  coming 
out  to  let  them  know  that  theie  are  people  on  this  campus  who  are  supportive  of 
their  lifestyle.  Usually  the  shirts  are  of  a  simple  design  set  on  different  colored 
shirts,  the  color  of  the  rainbow.  This  symbolizes  gay  pride  and  may  encourage 
those  having  a  hard  time  when  they  see  the  rainbow  of  colors  in  the  a  classroom, 
dormitory,  library  or  even  the  dining  hall. 

On  the  following  day,  Wednesday,  October  26,  the  GSA  viewed  the  movie 
In  and  Out.  The  movie  stars  Kevin  Kline  and  is  the  humorous  portrayal  of  the 
coming  out  of  a  beloved  teacher  of  the  community.  The  movie  also  went  into  how 
the  coming  out  of  this  man  affected  the  community  and  their  views  of  closeting 
not  only  secrets  of  sexuality,  but  secrets  in  general.  A  30-minute  faculty  led 
discussion  followed  the  viewing  of  the  movie. 

Thursday,  October  27,  the  GSA  participated  in  the  Women  Center's  "Take  Back 
the  Night"  walk  to  show  support  and  help  provide  the  campus  with  sexual  assault 
awareness,  and  to  promote  the  idea  that  sexual  assault  happens  to  everyone,  not 
just  straight  people. 

On  Friday,  October  28.  the  week  concluded  with  a  party  at  the  Bishop's 
Commons.  There  were  games,  food,  and  discussion.  This  party  was  the  GSA's 
way  of  topping  off  the  week  in  a  fun  way.  Not  much  coming  out  is  associated 
with  this  party,  but  for  those  who  did  come  out  during  the  week,  it  is  a  way  for 
them  to  celebrate  and  relax  as  a  part  of  the  community. 

Normal  GSA  meetings  are  held  on  Wednesdays  at  6pm.  All  interested  are 
welcome  to  attend.  The  GSA  has  an  open  door  policy  but  respect  and  open- 
mi  ndedness  are  expected.  For  more  information  about  the  Sewanee  Gay  Straight 
Alliance,  contact  David  Martinez  (martideO,  x28 1 1 )  or  Sam  Kennedy  (skennedy, 
x2786).  A  special  thanks  goes  out  to  all  the  faculty,  staff,  community  members 
and  students  who  participated  and  continue  to  aid  the  GSA  in  their  endeavors. 
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Stomped  In  France 

ByNedCUnard 

Early  Friday  morning  on  the  14th  of  October,  my  luck  ran  out  and  I  was  viciously 
beaten  by  a  pack  of  French  thugs.  What  began  as  a  casual  walk  home  rapidly 
became  a  serious  situation. 

The  group  of  four  or  five  approached  me  on  the  street,  and  one  asked  for  a 
cigarette.  I  told  them  I  had  none.  Either  their  original  intention  had  been  to 
jump  me,  or  they  recognized  my  American  accent  and  saw  an  opportunity  to  vent 
their  prejudices  on  a  defenseless  target.  It  started  with  a  few  petty  insults,  then 
a  stocky  young  male  with  spiked  hair  head-butted  me  in  the  nose  with  no  hint  of 
warning.  Within  seconds  I  received  a  hard  blow  to  the  head  from  behind.  I  fell 
to  the  ground,  giving  the  rest  a  chance  to  tee  off  on  me.  As  I  went  down  I  caught 
a  glimpse  of  a  Mediterranean-  ' 


Emory  and  Sewanee 

By  Townsend  Zeigler 


Hunter  S.  Thompson:  the  man,  the  legend 


looking  brute  with  a  goatee  and 
long  hair  pushed  carefully  to  the 
back. 

I  tried  to  pull  myself  off  the 
ground,  but  was  knocked  down 
again  by  a  swift  blow  to  the  mouth. 
I  felt  one  of  my  front  teeth  come 
smoothly  unattached  from  my 
gums  and  spat  out  a  mouthful  of 
blood.  One  more  kick  to  the  face 
and  two  more  of  my  front  teeth  fell 

out  in  a  pool  of  blood  and  saliva.  I  yelled  for  help  several  times,  but  more  out  of 
a  frantic  natural  reaction  than  for  hope  of  any  real  aid  coming  to  my  side. 

Out  of  sheer  luck,  two  friends  were  coming  out  of  Happy  Days,  a  nearby  bar 
and  recognized  me  in  the  midst  of  the  stomp  circle.  They  pushed  the  others  away 
and  pulled  me  from  the  free-for-all  before  those  animals  had  a  chance  to  explode 
my  spleen  or  crush  my  manhood  with  a  foot  to  the  groin.  Suddenly  realize  they 
were  at  nsk  of  being  apprehended,  the  gutless  swine  fled  out  of  sight  up  a  side 
street.  The  attack  was  over  faster  than  it  started,  and  before  I  knew  it  the  Police 
were  asking  for  descriptions,  and  I  was  on  a  backboard  in  an  ambulance  on  my 
way  to  the  emergency  room.  They  did  a  complete  physical  check-up,  but  the  only 
real  damage  was  a  swollen  face,  a  few  bruises,  and  three  crushed  teeth. 

I  felt  like  Hunter  S.  Thompson  when  he  was  beaten  senseless  by  a  California 
motorcycle  gang  after  publishing  Hell's  Angels.  Just  as  he  was  stomped  by  several 
members  that  he  had  not  previously  known,  I  was  beaten  by  a  random  group  who 
I  had  never  seen  before  and  hopefully  will  never  see  again  unless  I  am  armed  with 
two  broken-ofT  beer  bottles  and  a  set  of  brass  knuckles.  But  a  big  difference  still 
remains.  He  had  gotten  his  story  and  was  through  with  the  Angels;  I  still  have 
another  two  and  a  half  months  in  France  and  run  the  risk  of  encountering  this 
pack  of  hoodlums  at  any  time.  Furthermore,  I  feel  the  way  he  ends  his  postscript 
is  an  accurate  summation  of  both  our  beatings,  as  well  as  any  incidents  of  this  sort 
(with  a  slight  variation  of  my  own). 

There  is  "no  escaping  the  echo  of  Mistah  Kurtz's  final  words  from  the  Heart  of 
Darkness:   The  horror!  The  horror!  ...  Exterminate  [the  cowards]!"' 

Handholding  on  the  Domain 

By  Kaitlyn  Slavish 


It  used  to  be  guaranteed  on  a  Saturday 
or  Sunday  morning  around  10  AM  you 
could  sit  in  McClurg  and  observe  the 
awkwardness  that  can  only  come  from 
a  random  hookup  from  the  night  before. 
Students'  eyes  beading  around  each 
corner  to  make  sure  they  do  not  run 
into  their  partner  in  passion  from  the 
previous  night,  or  the  uncomfortable 
acknowledgment  when  you  see  that 
someone.  However,  it  seems  that  times 
are  a  changing.  Yes,  just  as  the  leaves 
change  from  green  to  the  elaborate 
colors  of  the  fall,  relationships  are  on 
the  rise.  Call  it  what  you  will:  dating, 
seeing  each  other,  talking,  exclusively 
hooking  up,  just  hooking  up,  maybe 
even  an  open  relationship  -  people  are 
pairing  off  on  the  Domain. 

Now  anyone  familiar  with  the 
Sewanee  culture  knows  there  is  too 
much  alcohol  pumping  through  our 
bloods  on  weekends  to  make  a  sound 
conscious  decision  or  be  well  aware 
of  the  repercussions  of  our  actions. 
Sewanee  is  what  one  might  call  a  work 
hard,  party  hard  institution,  where 
the  week  is  reserved  for  work  and 
the  weekend  for  play.  However,  the 
exponential  increase  in  handholding 
and  public  displays  of  affection  (PDA's) 
makes  one  wonder,  is  this  the  same 


Sewanee  we  knew  of  previous  years? 
While  walking  down  University  Ave., 
its  not  uncommon  to  see  a  couple 
holding  hands  or  even  an  arm  around 
a  waist.  Now  whether  this  warms  your 
heart  or  makes  you  die  a  little  inside, 
you  cannot  help  but  notice  that  it's  out 
there. 

There  have  been  several  theories  for 
the  influx  in  relationships.  One  theorist 
feels  that  the  lack  of  liquor  parties  is 
to  blame  in  the  decline  of  random 
hookups.  Sometimes  you  cannot 
provide  enough  alcohol  for  yourself 
to  make  that  stupidest  of  decisions; 
you  need  that  free  third  party  mixing 
your  drinks.  Or  perhaps  maybe  it's  the 
unstable  state  of  affairs  of  the  world 
that  is  making  students  run  to  the  arms 
of  each  other.  Or,  it  could  be  that 
people  just  like  spooning  a  lot. 

If  you  happen  to  find  yourself  in 
that  percentage  of  the  University  that 
is  in  a  relationship,  a  few  things  to 
keep  in  mind:  we  can  stomach  some 
handholding,  but  that's  about  as  far  as 
it  goes;  please  be  respectful  of  your 
single  roommates;  and  no,  NO  PDA 
while  you  are  still  in  class  dress  (in 
fact  we'd  prefer  you  didn't  at  all)!  Yes, 
times  are  a  changing,  but  let's  at  least 
try  to  have  some  dignity  about  it. 


A  few  weekends  ago,  I  left  Sewanee 
to  visit  a  friend  at  Emory.    While  I 
had  a  great  time  experiencing  college 
life   among  civilization,   bar-hopping 
in  Buckhead,  partying  with  hundreds 
of  anonymous  people,  and  watching 
fraternities    actually     take     fraternity 
life  seriously,  many  of  the  contrasts 
between  Emory  and  Sewanee  made  me 
respect  Sewanee 's  unique  environment 
more. 

Sewanee  students  seem   socially 
healthier,     partly     because     of     this 
university's  environment,   isolated  in 
the  mountains  and  decades  behind  most 
American  progress.  Living  in  the  heart 
of  Atlanta.  Emory  students  face  many 
distractions   that   can   preclude   them 
from  seeking  their  entertainment  and 
spending  their  leisure  time  in  worthy 
social   pursuits.    The   modern   world 
offers   many  thrills,  cheap  and  fast, 
that  are  certainly  appealing.   Saturday 
afternoon,  many  of  us  rode  out  to  a 
googolplex  theater  to  catch  the  movie 
Doom,   starring   The   Rock.     It   was 
stinking    sweet,    and   I    learned   that 
human  beings  are  originally  from  Mars. 
While  paying  $7.50  to  spend  two  hours 
drooling  in  a  cold,  dark  room  while  a 
meat  stick  shoots  slugs  into  mutated 
zombies    seems    counterintuitive,    it 
does  have  certain  merits.    It  presents 
an  object  of  ridicule  to  whet  a  sense 
of  humor  and  a  few  inane  one-liners  to 
pepper  a  conversation.  But  ultimately, 
as  anyone  who  ever  has  taken  a  date  to 
a  movie  knows,  the  theatre  allows  for 
people  to  spend  time  in  each  other's 
company    without    having    truly    to 
engage  each  other. 

This    phenomenon    reoccurred 
throughout  the  weekend.  On  Saturday 
evening,  when  many  Sewanee  students 
would  be  enjoying  a  few  cocktails  with 
friends  before  going  out  (aka  front- 
loading),  most  members  of  the  Epsilon 
chapter   of   K  A  found   a   couch    and 
played  Halo  II  for  a  few  hours,  opting 
finally  to  stay  in  for  the  night.  Now,  this 
does  not  mean  that  they  did  not  spend 
their  time  socially:  you  strategize  with 
friends  to  rack  up  kills  against  the  other 
team  while  talking  massive  amounts 
of  poo,  but  this  time  it  is  centered  on 
the  narrow  platform  of  a  video  game. 


which  provides  no  lasting  memory  of 
the  night  and  is  frankly  a  way  to  pass 
time.  Saturday  nights  are  made  for 
young  people  to  go  out,  loosen  up,  and 
have  a  good  time  with  their  friends, 
and  video  games  seem  a  lesser  means 
to  satisfy  that  criteria. 

These  activities  do  provide  downtime 
and  balance  but  are  not  nearly  as 
socially  satisfying  as  say,  discussing 
books,  hiking,  playing  frisbee  golf, 
or  the  occasional  night  of  drinking. 
Sure,  cable  is  not  legally  provided 
in  dorm  rooms,  which  students  from 
other  schools  have  trouble  believing, 
but  it  frees  up  time  for  more  important 
activities  besides  watching  Alien  vs. 
Predator  for  the  fifth  time. 

It  is  important  occasionally  to  spend 
time  idly  with  friends,  watching  movies, 
playing  video  games,  or  whatnot,  but 
those  activities  reveal  nothing  about  the 
people,  their  lives,  or  their  opinions. 
Accordingly,  the  administration  should 
be    wary    in    attempting    to    squelch 
the    University's    party    atmosphere. 
While  partying  should  also  be  taken 
in  moderation,  it  provides  the  oldest 
way    for   people    to   commune    with 
one  another,  to  form  bonds  and  share 
experiences.  Alumni  do  not  come  back 
to  Sewanee  and  discuss  wild  nights  of 
wax  hands  or  face  painting,  but  the 
time  they  ran  off  into  the  woods  with  a 
bottle  of  bourbon  and  book  of  poems, 
or  the  time  they  had  a  long  conversation 
with  a  professor  or  fellow  student  over 
a  few  beers  at  Shenanigan's.    While 
drinking    and    partying    have    been 
stigmatized  as  socially  immature  by 
most  of  academe,  they   have  always 
played    an    important    role    in    civil 
life,  and  in  fact,  the  ability  to  handle 
oneself  well  at  a  party,  which  Sewanee 
teaches  in  spades,  is  an  invaluable  skill 
for  networking  and  advancing  one's 
career.  Like  it  or  not.  it's  human  nature 
and  the  foundation  of  both  the  secular 
feast   and  even   to  a  degree  religious 
Communion.    The  old  adage  is  that 
at  Sewanee,  you  work  hard,  and  you 
play  hard.  Sewanee  students  may  play 
hard,  sometimes  too  hard,  but  at  least 
they  drink  life  to  the  lees.  And  for  that, 
I'm  thankful  to  attend  Sewanee. 
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IM  Football  Update:  Glory  Days  at  the  Gridiron 

By  Sam  Currin 
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What  do  you  get  when  you  put  14 

mildly    athletic    (sometimes    very 

athletic,  sometimes  very  unathletic) 

fraternity  boys  on  a  field  and  give 

them    a    pigskin?   A    testosterone 

party   called    intramural    football. 

There     is     nothing     better    than 

running  off  a  hangover  in  the  name 
of  football  and  fraternal  pride.  This 
year's    "season"    has    been    quite 
a    wild   one.    KA    is    undefeated, 
being  led  to  victory  by  the  strong 
athletic  prowess  of  Kevin  HerrelL 
big  bad  Thomas  Anderson,  Hugh 
Antrim,    and    McCoy    Penninger. 
The  High  Profile  Bad  Boys  are  also 
undefeated  and  owe  their  success  to 
rugby  superstars  Thad  Crosier  and 
Drew  Burrier,  Cole  Flannery,  Peter 
Neville,    and    Barrett    "Bigfoot" 
Allen.  Chi  Psi,  having  lost  only 
one  game,  is  in  the  running  for  the 
championship  as  well.  They  are  led 

by  the  man  the  myth,  the  legend.  Carter  Thurman,  Chris  Petrucka,  JR  Candlish 
and  Casey  Cook. 

iJ?  Tn'  ',M  f0°tba"  iS  m°re  *an  jUSt  a  8ame'  "H**  »"  a  few  basic  types  of 
IM  football  players: 

1)  The  dedicated  college  athlete  that  dominates  and  plays  to  win 

2)  The  mildly  dedicated  ex-high  school  athlete  that  wants  to  win,  but  really  just 
goes  out  to  play  and  have  fun 

3)  The  ambivalent  fraternity  brother  who  doesn't  really  care  if  you  win  or  lose 

4)  Joey  Bailey  (probably  has  rabies) 

5)  The  bench  warmer/fan  supporter 

6)  The  man,  the  myth,  the  legend,  Carter  Thurman 

When  all  of  these  ingredients  come  together  on  the  field,  what  you  aet  is  a 
casserole  that  tastes  so  very  good  and  leaves  you  satisfied  (a  metaphor)0  When 
asked  how  he  feels  about  IM  football,  Bo  "Anytime"  McGuffy,  a  starter  in  the 
secondary  for  the  High  Profile  Bad  Boys,  replied,  "Roll  Tide,  buddy'  What** 


#     \ 

Don  t  befooled:  grabbing  those  flags  can  be  much  nunc  difficult  than  expected 


Fraternity  Update 

By:  Oswald  Gibbons  (and  Sam  Currin) 


Oh,  I  thought  you  said  Alabama 
football.  Well  anyways,  I  think 
it's  our  year.  Brodie's  healthy, 
and  although  we  lost  Prothro,  I 
think  we  have  what  it  takes  to  step 
up  and  win  the  SEC.  if  not  the 
National  Championship."  Local 
twink  Stuart  Davis,  a  member  of 
Chi  Psi.  thinks  that  IM  football 
is  "great.  But  I  don't  really  play. 
Under  the  leadership  of  the  man. 
the  myth,  the  legend.  Carter 
Thurman,  I  think  we  have  a  good 
chance  at  the  title." 

IM  football  is  ultimately  about 
friendship,  though.  I'm  of  the 
opinion  that  what  happens  on  the 
field  stays  on  the  field,  and  that 
friendship  will  overcome.  A  story 
if  you  will: 

Allen  Wood  and  Clark  Menge, 
sophomore   roommates    in   Trez. 
K  .,  woke  UP  Sunday  October  21  with  a 

ha72z:nF  nT- i{  wr the  desire  to  p,ay  in  the  KA-phi  »*  -  - 

that  afternoon  For  Clark,  it  was  heartburn  from  the  foot-long  chili  dog  the  night 
b  fore,  and  a  httle bit  of  shame  from  sleeping  in  his  clothes.  However,  on  that 
day,  their  relationship  as  roommates  had  to  be  temporarily  put  aside.  The  story 
goes  deeper.  Walking  to  the  field  together,  Allen  and  Clark  are  separated  by  theu 
obligation  to  sit  with  their  teams,  teams  which  share  fraternal  bonds,  but  perhaps 
not  one  as  strong  as  the  friendship  between  our  two  roommates.  As  the  game 
progressed  into  what  ultimately  would  be  a  tie,  the  animosity  growing  more  and 
more  heated  due  to  the  barbarism  of  the  players,  Clark  and  Allen  were  unfazed 
by  their  temporary  rivalry  because  they  knew  that  whoever  won  the  aame  Trez 
222  would  be  victorious.  That  is  the  spirit  of  IM  football,  and  as  they  walked  off 
the  field,  congratulating  the  players  on  their  valiant  game,  you  couldn't  help  but 
think,  it  really  is  only  a  game  (that's  what  losers  like  Clark  and  Allen  think  For 
everyone  else,  IM  football  is  life,  and  most  people  will  bite,  gouge  eyes  gnash 
teeth.  k,ck  shins,  give  wet  willies,  and  do  almost  anything  else  in  order  to  win  I 


Howdy  friends  and 
brethren.  Just  going 
to  give  ya'll  a  little 
fraternal        update 


on    the    good    old 
domain.    It    seems 
that  there   is   quite 
a    lot    of    activity 
going  on  among  us 
Greeks.  A  few  of  the 
"frats"  on  campus 
are       in       trouble 
(shame  on  you )  and 
that   means   that   it 
is    going    to   open 
higure  1:  Oswald  Gibbons.  President.  Secretary,  Historian,  and    up    tne    possibility 
one  of  Kvo  members  of  Alpha  Alpha  Alpha  Fraternity  of  parties   at   A]pha 

Alpha  Alpha. 
We  are  having  our  annual  Thanksgiving  forefathers  Tofurkey  roast 
next  weekend.  In  honor  of  our  vegetarian  forefathers,  every  Thanksgiving  AAA 
has  our  Tofurkey  formal  (brother  Sneed  came  up  with  that  catchy  title),  and  it 
promises  to  be  a  big  bash.  Fellow  Alpha  Alpha  Alpha  Carlson  Sneed  and  myself 
will  be  chowing  down  on  Tofurkey  sandwiches,  Tofurkey  and  Cranberry  Jelly, 
and  Tofurkey  dressing,  while  grooving  with  our  dates  to  the  hot  sounds  of  Harry 
Connick  Jr.  and  Celine  Dion  (bootleg  show  that  I  borrowed  from  social  affiliate 
Matt  McCall).  Last  year's  Torfurkey  formal  was  a  hit,  with  two  other  prospective 
members,  both  of  whom  declined  bids  after  becoming  sick  from  the  Tofurkey 
(they  didn't  have  what  it  takes  to  be  Alpha  Alpha  Alpha  anyway  if  they  can't  keep 
down  a  Tofurkey  on  Rye).  The  highlight  of  last  years  formal  was  when  brother 
Sneed  and  I  did  a  choreographed  robot  dance  to  a  mix  tape  that  the  bartender  had 
brought.  Good  times! 

Now  I  know  that  Alpha  Alpha  Alpha  is  not  the  only  fraternity  on  campus  (although 
sometimes  I  feel  like  it  is  every  Tuesday  night  during  our  weekly  Jeopardy  night 
rush  events).  There  is  more  news  to  report.  Phi  Delta  Theta  has  gone  local!  That 
means  that  they  can  drink  on  their  lawn.  Good  for  them.  I  remember  when  Alpha 
Alpha  Alpha  went  local  in  1984  because  nationals  wouldn't  pay  for  our  Atari 
team  to  go  to  Germany  for  the  International  Atari  Championships.  It  was  really 
quite  scandalous,  but  I  think  going  local  was  the  best  thing  that  ever  happened 


to  us.  With  the  weather  getting  really  cold,  we  should  look  to  the  Phi  Society  lor 
some  happening  lawn  parties  (where  people  will  go  for  30  minutes  and  then  book 
it  to  AAA  for  musical  chairs  and  space  heaters) 

SAE  is  still  going  strong,  basically  running  the  school  (although  I  must  say  thai 
AAA's  alumni,  although  perhaps  not  the  wealthiest  or  most  powerful,  do  have 
the  highest  average  GPA  and  the  lowest  marriage  rate.  We're  swinging  bachelors 
and  we  know  what's  up!).  We  should  look  forward  to  a  Ion-  winter  of  dirty  dai 
parties  and  80's  bands.  Long  live  the  Golden  Lion  and  hi  tun-naturcd 

personality!  AAA's  fraternal  animal  is  the  flying  squirrel,  and  we  like  to  think  that 
his  cunning  and  ability  to  penetrate  houses  via  chimney  represents  AAA  pretty 
well. 

Lambda  Chi, 
Beta,  and  Fiji  still 
run  Mitchell  Ave. 
with  a  vengeance.  It 
truly  is  a  block  party 
when  these  three 
frats  combine  their 
forces.  I've  always 
pictured  Bacchus 
making  trips  up 
and  down  Mitchell 

Ave  dropping 

people   off  at   one 

of  the  three  places 

and  then  reversing 

back  to  pick  people 

up  and  take  them 

somewhere       else. 

Brother       Carlson 

Sneed  calls  Mitchell  Ave.  Lambdabetaji,  which  is  a  combination  of  all  three 

fraternities.  He's  a  trip,  that  Carlson  is.  One  night  he  turned  up  my  electric  blanket 

to  ten  while  I  was  in  the  shower,  and  when  I  got  in  bed,  I  was  real  hot  and  said, 

"Hey  Carlson,  is  it  hot  in  here?"  and  then  he  said,  "Yeah  Ozzie  (that's  what  the 

calls  me,  like  Ozzy  Osbourne),  I'd  say  that  it  was  a  ten  on  the  hot  scale."  He  got 

me  with  that  one. 

The  Kappa  Alpha  Order  (sometimes  just  referred  to  as  "The  Order")  and  Chi 
Psi  are  both  off  campus  for  violations  of  (Continued  on  page  4) 


Figure  2:  Carlson  Sneed  "the  Sneedster"  and  Myself  having  a 
"gobbling  "  good  time  at  last  year 's  Tofurkey  formal 
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Fraternity  Update 

(Continued  from  page  3)    . 

the  social  host  guidelines.  Dean  Loyd  informed  me  that  "examples  of  [social  host] 

guidelines  include:  trash  in  any  part  of  the  yard  after  7  a.m..  noise  violations  after 

designated  hours,  unauthorized  parties,  failure  to  close  a  party  at  a  designated  time, 

and  ID  checkers  inadequately  checking  for  identification."  Fraternities  are  given 

two  violations  before  they  are  fined  and  lose  their  social  privileges  for  6  weeks. 

Chi  Psi  regains  these  privileges  November  28,  2005.  That  gives  Deke  total  reign 

over  the  fraternal  area  near  Lake  Trez.  KA  is  off  campus  for  multiple  violation^ 

They    have    had    parties 

without     permits,     glass 

bottle  incidents,  and  trash 

violations.  They  get  back 

on  campus  next  semester. 

I've     never     understood 

the       trash        violation. 

although    this    could    be 

because  I  was  diagnosed 

with    extreme    obsessive 

compulsive  disorder  at  an 

early  age  and  everything 

in  my  room  has  a  specific 

place.  I  guess  we've  had 

instances     where     there 

were  acorns  in  the  yard, 

but  I  don't  think  that  AAA  house  has  ever  really  been  "dirty."  Also,  since  our 

stereo  is  an  antique  and  its  volume  only  goes  to  6  (I've  heard  that  KA's  stereo 

goes  to  1 1 !),  it's  pretty  difficult  for  us  to  get  noise  violations. 

"  It's  difficult  to  enforce  rules  concerning  the  social  host  guidelines,  and  I  know 

that  there  have  been  instances  when  the  AAA  house  has  been  packed  (8-11 

people),  and  we've  had  to  really  motivate  the  people  to  leave  and/or  cleanup  in 

order  to  avoid  repurcussions.  I  would  encourage  you  all  to  respect  the  fraternities 

where  you  party  and  to  realize  that  they  can  get  kicked  off  campus  quicker  than 

the  Sneedster  at  an  economics  tutor  session.  At  any  rate,  AAA  is  now  incident 

free  for  19  years  and  going  strong.  I  hope  that  yaTl  will  come  by  the  AAA  house 

and  see  the  Sneedster  and  myself  sometime.  We'll  have  a  lot  of  Tofurkey  left  over 

come  December  I*  and  everyone  (including  all  you  ladies)  is  welcome  to  drop 

by  and  snag  some  Tofurkey  and  see  if  you  can  take  down  the  Sneedster  in  some 

Jeopardy  one-on-one  action. 


Tyler  Bodine:  Rugby  Mascot 

By  Ashley  Gallman 


The  chivalrous,  brotherly  knights  of  the  Kappa  Alpha 
Order  will  have  r<>  wait  until  next  semester  to  entertain 
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Sewanee  Rugby  has  increased 
in  both  popularity  and  skill 
over  the  last  couple  of  years, 
beating  every  team  they  have 
played  this  season  except  UT. 
However,  despite  the  rising 
number  of  fans  screaming 
for  the  Purple  Haze  along  the 
sidelines,  Sewanee  Rugby  is 
still  without  the  accoutrements 
that  are  so  often  associated 
with  other  sports.  There  are 
no  bubbly  cheerleaders,  no 
marching  band  with  its  huge 
fuzzy  hats,  and  their  goal  posts 
are  made  of  simple  PVC  pipe 
on  a  small  intramural  field.  For 
such  a  great  team,  the  Purple 
Haze  receives  few  perks,  and  in 
the  last  year  or  so,  a  certain  fan 
has  nobly  stepped  forward  to  fill 
this  void.  This  fan  is  the  infamous  Tyler 
Bodine:  Rugby  cheerleader,  marching 
band,  mascot,  and  that  obnoxious 
heckler  all  rolled  into  one.  With  just 
his  big  hair,  his  clever  quips  about 
the  opposing  team,  and  some  random 
instrument,  Tyler  manages  to  raise  the 
spirit  of  the  fans  to  a  roaring  level,  and 
when  he  doesn't  accidentally  get  in  the 
way  of  the  game,  give  the  team  praise 
and  encouragement. 

Tyler  began  his  career  as  Rugby 
mascot  on  a  lark.  He  recalls,  "Cuthbert 
Hutton  and  Matt  Greenwood  are  both 
players  and  they  are  my  best  friends, 
so  it  only  made  sense  to... I  just  kinda 
assumed   the   position."      His   desire 
to  support  his  friends  led  him  to  the 
intramural  fields,  and  he  has  seldom  left 
since:  "I  don't  make  it  to  every  game, 
but  I  try."    Thus,  Tyler  began  simply 
as  a  fan  on  the  sidelines,  but  as  his 
ardor  heightened,  he  knew  he  must  do 
something  to  further  show  his  love  of 
the  Haze.  His  solution?  A  harmonica. 
And  oh  how  that  harmonica  became 
infamous.  Tyler  began  running  up  and 
down  the  sidelines,  alternating  between 
musical  riffs  and  "friendly  comments 
to  the  opposing  team."    However,  the 
harmonica  soon  became  cumbersome, 
and  Tyler   started   to   search   for  an 
even  better  way  to  fulfill  his  quest  for 
greater  spirit  and  belligerence  from  the 
fans.    Then  he  discovered  the  banjo: 
"This  year  I  stepped  it  up  a  notch.  The 
banjo  frees  my  mouth  for  belligerent 
cheering."  Now  he  could  play  inspiring 
music  and  cheer  at  the  same  time.   He 
had  found  the  ideal  situation. 

With  all  musical  details  settled, 
Tyler  now  has  his  routine  down, 
running  across  the  field  with  the  team 
and  only  pausing  to  turn  to  the  fans  and 
yell,  "Saturday's  a  Rugby  day!"  To 
which  the  fans  yell  back  in  kind,  and 
Tyler  asks,  "Are  you  happy?"  which 
receives  a  resounding,  "You  bet  your 
ass  we  are!"   He  manages  to  work  the 


Tyler  Bodine,  Rugby  super-fan 

fans  into  a  frenzy,  even  accruing  a  small 
posse  that  at  the  most  intense  moments 
of  the  game  follow  him  up  and  down 
the  sidelines.  His  role  does  not  end, 
though,  at  stirring  up  fan  enthusiasm. 
He  also  attends  to  the  opposing  team, 
assuring  they  feel  welcome  with  certain 
"encouraging  comments."  At  the  game 
against  Vanderbilt  a  couple  weeks  ago, 
he  was  kind  enough  to  take  advantage 
of  a  pause  in  the  game  to  lean  in  toward 
the  opposing  players  to  play  the  familiar 
notes  of  "Dueling  Banjos"  and  ask, 
"Hey  Vanderbilt,  have  you  ever  seen 
Deliverance!"  However,  his  chorus 
for  the  game  will  go  down  in  history: 
"Cornelius  Vanderbilt  is  a  wanker!"  He 
even  got  the  fans  involved  in  coming 
up  with  other  nouns  that  may  describe 
the  prowess  of  Vanderbilt 's  founder. 
When  asked  the  cause  behind  these 
comments,  Tyler  simply  responds, 
"Hey,  if  my  school  was  started  by 
Vanderbilt,  I  would  probably  suck 
too." 

Such  wise  words  are  how  he  has 
managed  to  raise  greater  and  greater 
support  for  the  Purple  Haze,  and 
although  they  sometimes  have  to 
rein  in  his  excitement,  the  team  has  a 
great  fondness  for  their  curly-haired 
loudmouth.  Player  Nik  Adams  praises 
him:  "Tyler  is  the  unofficial  mascot  of 
the  Sewanee  Rugby  Club,  and  we  all 
love  the  work  that  he  does  with  the 
banjo  on  the  sidelines.  We  also  want 
him  to  keep  up  the  good  work!"  For 
many,  Rugby  just  wouldn't  be  the  same 
without  the  twang  of  Tyler's  banjo  and 
the  encouraging  cheers  he  elicits  from 
the  crowd.  Really,  who  needs  some 
plush  mascot,  when  you  can  have  Tyler 
Bodine,  a  real  man  with  a  real  passion 
for  his  team?  Saturday's  a  Rugby  day! 
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PoflceBlotter 

By  Mitchell  Robinson 

Coming  off  another  successful  Homecoming/Fall  Party  Weekend,  the  Chief 

and  his  trusty  staff  were  pleased  with  how  the  masses  managed  themselves 

As  can  be  expected,  the  Sewanee  Police  Station  was  flooded  with  reports  of 

underage  alcohol  consumption  from  the  many  guests  and  visitors  that  inhabited 

the  mountain  throughout  the  weekend.  Yet,  the  Chief  was  quick  to  add  "Most 

everyone  else  managed  not  to  embarrass  themselves."  Well  mostly  everyone 

It  seems  a  new  coed  society  has  formed,  one  that  surprisingly  doesn't  congregate 

around  alcohol,  but  rather  a  different  form  of  bonding:  football.  Yes  it  is  true- 

these  vigilantes  were  reported  to  have  struck  up  a  rousing  game  of  pigskin  thai 

Saturday  night  on  the  University  Football  field,  while  the  rest  of  the  Sewanee 

community  lay  sound  asleep.  The  Police  were  astounded  at  how  serious  these 

individuals  took  their  activity.  Rather  than  letting  their  Homecoming  costumes 

and  regalia  slow  them  down,  these  determined  competitors  sought  optimum 

athletic  capacity,  playing  in  the  buff  just  as  the  ancient  Greek  Olympiads  once 

did.   As  the  Police  approached  the  scene,  a  pursuit  ensued  as  both  male  and 

female  fled  on  foot  to  the  cover  of  nearby  woods.  Though  none  of  the  assailants 

were  apprehended  by  the  Police,  at  least  two  of  the  football  players  left  their 

wallets  behind.    Despite  the  absentmindedness  in  leaving  this  incriminating 

evidence,  we  here  at  the  Purple  commend  these  traditionalists  in  their  effo.ts* 

and  wish  their  society  success  in  future  endeavors. 

One  male  alumnus  was  so  enthralled  at  being  back  on  campus  that  he  decided 
to  spend  his  evening  sleeping  under  the  stars  and  reuniting  with  Sewanee's 
fantastic  nature.  The  Police  came  across  the  man  sound  asleep  along  the  roadside 
near  the  Women's  Center.  Though  his  true  intentions  are  still  unknown,  it  seems 
the  individual's  long  absence  from  Sewanee  left  him  confused  as  to  the  notion 
and  dictum  of  a  women's  center.  Nevertheless,  it  doesn't  appear  the  person 
succeeded  in  whatever  his  attempt  was. 

A  second  anonymous  alumnus  was  reportedly  'punked'  and  consequently 
received  a  broken  nose  from  a  guest  at  the  Chi  Psi  lodge  who  referred  to  himself 
as  Chand  Tyagi.  Astonished  that  his  presence  was  no  longer  wanted  at  the 
fraternity  lodge,  the  boisterous  alumnus,  in  now  bloodied  attire,  proceeded  to 
repeatedly  dial  91 1  in  hopes  of  achieving  something  (though  nobody  is  quite  sure 
what  that  was).  While  the  details  of  the  phone  conversations  were  not  disclosed, 
the  police,  upon  arriving  at  the  scene,  promptly  arrested  the  humiliated  alumnus 
and  no  one  has  heard  from  the  enigmatic  Chand  TVagi  since. 

With  winter's  bitter  grip  already  rankling  us  early  this  autumn,  I  remind  you  all 
to  take  heed  of  our  nudist  athletes'  actions.  Get  outside  and  enjoy  the  fall  before 
it's  gone.  As  the  Chief  and  I  can  both  ascertain,  mischief  isn't  made  by  itself.  It 
takes  you,  blotter  buffs;  you  chaos  fanatics,  aficionados  of  naughtiness  blowing 
in  the  idiot  wind.  Your  tomfoolery  is  my  inspiration.  Strive  for  excellence 
in  each  of  your  daily  calamities,  and  maybe  the  Chief  and  his  workforce  will 
witness  enough  for  me  to  account,  blotter  style. 


Attack  Through  C-Student 


By  Katherine  Burke 


Dear  Sewanee, 


I  am  writing  in  response  to  the 
college-wide  email   sent  on  October 
25th    that    was    an    ungrounded    and 
undeserved    attack    on    my    character 
and  the  University  of  Dreams.    While 
I  would  like  to  point  out  that  the  author 
did  not  make  the  effort  to  contact  me 
or  attend  the  information  session  to 
gather  reliable  facts  about  the  program, 
my  goal  is  not  to  return  the  aggression 
targeted  towards  me;  I  would  simply 
like  to  clear  up  the  false  information 
put    forth    by    this    email.       Firstly, 
participants    in   the   program   do   not 
buy  their  internships,  nor  will  future 
employers  have  any  reason  to  believe 
that  they  did  so.   The  program  tuition 
includes  room  &  board,  transportation, 
excursions,      educational      seminars, 
staffing,  and  organization  fees.  To  say 
that  the  University  of  Dreams  is  an 
organization  "whose  motives  are  far 
[more]  grounded  in  the  money  they  will 
get,  than  in  what  kind  of  experience 
you  will  have  in  your  internship"  is 
entirely  untrue.  Once  you  calculate  the 
amount  of  money  it  costs  to  live  in  the 
center  of  Chicago,  New  York  City,  Los 
Angeles  or  London  for  eight  weeks, 
there  is  not  that  much  money  left  over. 
When  you  consider  the  funds  needed 
to  facilitate  excursions,  seminars  and 
transportation,  there  is  even  less.    Not 
to  mention  the  money  needed  to  pay 
the  program's  staff,  who  meet  with  you 
and  your  employers  regularly  to  make 
sure  that  you  have  the  best  internship 
experience      possible.  Moreover, 

the  entire  basis  and  teaching  of  this 
program  lies  in  the  creator's  belief  that 
people  should  not  take  jobs  based  on  the 
amount  of  money  they  can  accumulate. 
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Instead,   Eric   Lochtefeld   encourages 
the     participants     to     pursue     jobs 
involving  something  they  love  because 
passion  for  their  work  will  lead  them 
to  happiness  and  success.    Lochtefeld 
actually  lost  everything  he  had.  several 
times,    to   support    the   program   and 
spread  his  non-materialistic  message. 
The  financial  support  of  his  best  friend 
and  cousin  was  the  only  reason  that  the 
company  survived  to  its  present  state. 
After  his  cousin's  death  in  2003,  Eric 
created  a  foundation  in  her  name  and 
designated  a  large  sum  of  the  program's 
profits  for  grants  and  scholarships  that 
are  available  to  University  of  Dreams 
Alumni.         Also,   the    University   of 
Dreams    began    as    a    paid-internship 
program,  but  when  this  design  failed. 
Lochtefeld  had  to  revise  the  system. 
In  regard  to  my  "Conflict  of  Interest." 
my  position  as  Campus  Representative 
does  not  guarantee  that  my  tuition  will 
be  reimbursed.    Although  I  do  get  a 
small  portion  of  the  tuition  if  a  student 
chooses  to  enroll,  the  paltry  profit  that  I 
am  likely  to  make  from  an  institution  of 
this  size  is  not  the  principal  reason  that  I 
accepted  this  position.  I  would  compare 
my  situation  to  that  of  a  Sewanee  senior 
interviewer.  Although  they  are  paid  for 
their  role  in  the  recruitment  process, 
they  are  also  very  fond  of  this  school 
and  would  encourage  others  to  share 
their   positive    experience.      Another 
factor  that  motivated  me  to  take  this 
job  is  that  Campus  Representatives  get 
to  participate  in  the  program  again  with 
no  charge.     Since  I  had  a  wonderful 
experience    with    the    University    of 
Dreams,  I  jumped  at  the  chance  to 
partake  in  the  program  again.  Lastly,  I 
would  like  to  clarify  that  I  never  made 
any  reference  to  Career  Services   in 

my     promotional     efforts 

and    that,    while    Career 
Services  does  not  endorse 
the  University  of  Dreams, 
they  do  not  sponsor  any 
outside    programs.       To 
conclude  this  editorial,   I 
will  ask  the  student  body 
to  consider  the  same  quote 
which   brought   the   mass 
email    in    question    to    a 
close:    "Conscience    docs 
not    abide    by    majority- 
rule."       It    is    absolutely 
unacceptable  that  a  student 
use    college-wide    emails 
to  convince  others  of  his 
biased    opinions    about    a 
specific  person's  motives 
or  activities.     While  this 
personal  attack  isextremely 
humiliating,      when      the 
information  is  not  based  in 
fact,  it  is  also  illegal.   I'm 
not  saying  that  the  victims 
should  file  law  suits;  I'm 
just  suggesting  that  when 
you  have  a  problem  with 
something,      you      might 
want     to     approach     the 
source  before  you  convert 
the  majority. 
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Hurricane  Outreach  Reflections 


Invitation  to  Reach  Out,  Reach  Within 

By  Robert  Smith 

Ever  since  Hurricane  Katrina  slammed 
into  the  Gulf  Coast  on  August  29th,  I  have 
felt  a  call  to  respond,  yet  helplessness 
juxtaposed  itself  with  a  deep  yearning  to 
serve,  a  feeling  I  imagine  many  of  you 
have  experienced  in  wake  of  the  disaster. 
Around  twenty-five  students,  faculty, 
and    community    members    arrived    at 
an    Episcopal    elementary    school    the 
Saturday  morning  o\  Fall  Break  in  order 
to  meet  not  only  our  desire  but  also  the 
Mississippi  coast's  need.     Sleeping  on 
cots  in  the  school's  gym.  representatives 
from  thirty-eight  states  have  served  in 
this  center  since  the  hurricane  struck  the 
coast,  with  around  150  volunteers  joining 
us  for  the  extended  weekend.     People 
have  come  here  offering  sacrifices  from 
their  own  lives  so  that  others  may  have 
life. 
Just  outside  the  elementary  school,  a 
plethora  of  donated  food,  clothing,  and 
supplies  awaited  those  in  need,  with  a 
sign  over  the  tent  reading.  "Take  what 
you  need.  Remember  that  your  neighbor 
is  right  behind  you.  God  bless  you."  The 
center,  created  and  run  by  the  Lutheran/ 
Episcopal  Disaster  Relief  organization, 
also  provided  free  medical  care,  as  well 
as  psychiatric  help.   But  most  of  all.  the 
center    awarded    opportunities    for    the 
volunteers  to  listen,  to  care,  and  to  offer 
a  hand  to  those  who  had  seemingly  lost 
everything  in  their  lives. 

For  the  initial  two  days  of  the  trip,  our 
group  worked  in  Waveland,  Mississippi, 
sometimes  merely  a  stone's  throw  from 

the  coast  from  which  the  fury  had  come  only  months  ago.  Armed  with  latex  and 
cloth  gloves,  eye  goggles,  breathing  masks,  and  our  " Wally-mart"  rubber  boots, 
our  group  served.  Our  work  detailed  cleaning  up  the  scraps  that  once  comprised 
someone's  home,  shoveling  silt  from  garages,  as  well  as  gutting  the  insides  of 
several  houses.  We  gave  people  opportunities  to  rebuild  their  lives. 

In  some  places,  total  devastation  greeted  us.  Neighborhoods,  as  far  as  the  eye 
could  see,  had  been  laid  utterly  flat  by  the  awesome  power  of  the  storm.  We 
saw  clothing,  children's  toys,  and  other  (Continued  on  page  7) 


Neighbors  in  Need 

By  Chris  Purdy 


• 


Sewanee  Community  Members  filled  the  BC  halls  with  donations 


When  you  think  of  the  beach,  what  images 
first  come  to  mind?  Smooth  sand,  clear 
water,  people  cycling  down  a  boardwalk. 
and  houses  with  front  porches  built  for 
memorable  views  (yes,  I  realize  that  one 
is  a  bit  corny,  but  come  on,  you  thought  of 
it  too)?  The  beaches  in  Bay  St.  Louis  and 
Waveland,  MS  once  looked  like  this  too. 
Now  much  of  the  boardwalk  is  covered  in 
sand,  pieces  of  displaced  house  frames  are 
lodged  in  the  edge  of  the  water,  and  concrete 
slabs  lay  cracked  where  homes  once  sat. 

Over  fall  break,  16  students  led  by  Doug 
Cameron,  Tom  Howick,  Richard  Kipp,  Bill 
Mauzy,  and  Dr.  Kirk  Zigler  went  down  to  the 
Mississippi  Gulf  Coast  to  offer  their  time, 
strength,  and  talents  in  the  relief  effort.  The 
beach  we  visited  our  first  morning  there,  as 
described  above,  awakened  us  to  the  reality 
of  a  post-Katrina  world.  Biology  Professor 
Zigler  said  of  our  first  drive.  "When  we  came 
across  the  railroad  tracks  and  headed  for  the 
water,  it  felt  unreal,  like  we  had  entered 
some  sort  of  a  ghost  town.  Our  van  went 
silent  from  the  shock  of  it.  We  drove  down 
normal  city  streets,  but  for  block  after  block 
nothing  remained  of  the  homes  that  had  been 
there.  Hardly  even  any  rubble-  the  houses 
had  been  destroyed  and  completely  carried 
away  by  the  storm."  As  we  got  closer  to  the 
coast,  we  saw  abandoned  cars  overturned  in 
embankments,  caked  with  mud.  Lines  of 
completely  uprooted  trees  had  created  new 
fields,  and  almost  every  business  besides 
gas  stations  had  yet  to  reopen. 

After  a  short  driving  tour,  we  began  our 
work,  which  consisted  mostly  of  demolition. 
With  the  unbelievably  high  storm  surge,  water  damage  ruined  houses  set  miles 
back  from  the  coast  in  neighborhoods  where  usually  only  wind  causes  damage. 
Many  of  these  houses  had  to  be  "mucked  out"  as  Tom  Howick  described  it.  Up 
to  eight  inches  of  deposited  sediment  remained  on  the  floors  of  houses,  and 
with  closed  doors  and  windows,  mold  spores  formed  far  beyond  the  height  of 
the  waterline.  Using  snow  shovels,  we  carried  the  putrid,  e.  coli  infested  mud 
out  in  wheelbarrows  for  around  two  hours  at  each  house.  Then  we  removed 
the  remaining  furniture,  made  all  the  heavier  by  the  water.    Finally,  we  ripped 

down  the  drywall  with  crowbars  and  pulled  out 
the  insulation,  leaving  only  the  frame  and  outer 
paneling  on  houses  that  people  recently  lived  in. 
Gutting  and  mucking  a  one-story  house  took  our 
twenty  some-person  team  the  better  part  of  a  day, 
and  in  the  course  of  our  visit,  we  helped  clear  out 
five  homes  around  the  area. 

Usually,  outreach  trips  are  for  the  purpose  of 
construction,  not  demolition.  Freshmen  Arden 
Grady  found  this  situation  odd,  commenting, 
"I  think  the  most  difficult  part  of  the  trip  for  me 
was  accepting  that  what  we  were  doing-tearing 
down  dry  wall  and  insulation  and  throwing 
away  someone  else'  possessions-  was  not  only 
permissible  but  even  necessary.  I  had  to  come  to 
terms  with  the  understanding  that  destruction  was 
a  part  of  the  rebuilding  process."  Doing  so  with 
the  homeowner  standing  right  there  made  it  feel 
even  more  awkward. 

At  various  points  during  the  trip,  some  members 
of  our  team  stayed  at  Coast  Episcopal  School  to 
do  other  work.  Joe  Pero  and  Lo  DiFiore  helped 
unload  and  deliver  supplies  to  the  1,600  people 
that  come  through  the  camp  every  day,  while 
EMT  Holly  Zafian  worked  in  the  medical  tent. 
Encountering  many  more  residents  than  those  of 


Dixon  Myers  supervises  as  water  and  other  supplies  are  packed  into  trucks 


(Continued  on  page  7) 


Hurricane  Outreach  Reflections 


This  parking  lot  in  Diamondhead,  Mississippi  greeted  incoming  Sewanee  students 


Neighbors 

(Continued  from  page  6) 


Invitation  to  Reach  Out 

(Continued  from  page  6) 


us   working   demolition   crew,   Holly 
states,  "After  working  in  the  clinic 
for  a  few  hours  and  seeing  maybe  25 
or  30  patients,  it  became  apparent  that 
exhaustion  has  taken  over.  It  isn't  only 
the  physical  exhaustion  of  mucking  out 
houses  in  the  hot  sun,  but  the  mental 
exhaustion  of  corralling  antsy  children 
who  only  restarted  school  a  week  ago, 
keeping  up  with  elderly  relatives,  and 
dealing  with  unsympathetic  insurance 
agencies.    The  general  need  was  for 
prescription  refills  with  the  side  note 
that  their  doctor  was  no  longer  around. 
The  dust  from  the  mud  the  flood  left 
behind    is   beginning   to   irritate   the 
asthmatics  and  stress  levels  are  pretty 
high." 

On  the  Sunday  we  were  down 
there,  we  attended  a  service  at  Christ 
Episcopal  Church  of  Bay  St.  Louis, 
where  a  former  Sewanee  alum  has  just 
accepted  the  position  of  Priest.  Set  on 
a  beachfront  lot,  the  hurricane  swept 
away  nearly  the  whole  church.  They 
held  the  service  under  a  tent  in  what 
was  the  parking  lot.  The  only  remains 
of  the  structure  (save  the  concrete  slab 
of  the  foundation)  are  the  bell  tower 
and  the  steeple  atop  it.  With  shredded 
trees  and  debris  all  around,  Jason  Box 
remembers  this  haunting  sight  saying, 


"It  was  amazing  that  everything  on 
the  whole  block  could  be  destroyed, 
yet   there   was   this   one,   undeniable 
symbol  of  God  still  standing."    After 
this  service  midway  through  our  work, 
we  all  began  to  realize  how  much  our 
presence   meant   to   residents.      One 
homeowner  explained  to  us  that  many 
people   would   not   receive   adequate 
insurance  money  for  damage  to  their 
houses  because  the  storm  surge  caused 
much  of  the  damage,  not  wind.   (Only 
flood  insurance  can  cover  this  damage). 
At  the  end  of  the  day,  he  estimated  that 
our  work  had  saved  him  around  eight- 
thousand  dollars  and  we  were  only  in 
the   demolition   phase   of  rebuilding. 
While  quantifying  our  work  helped  me 
feel  as  though  I  had  done  something 
rewarding,     Holly     observed     more 
poignantly,  "People  are  so  tired  there, 
a  wave   of  relief  warms  over   them 
simply  to  see  that  people  do  care  and 
want  to  help  make  their  lives  easier. 
There  is  so  much  work  to  do.    Go  on 
the  next  outreach   trip  and  organize 
your  friends  to  donate  needed  items. 
It  will  be  months,  if  not  years  before 
the  Gulf  Coast  is  cleaned  up.  Go  on 
vacation  with  your  friends  next  year, 
our  neighbors  need  us  now." 


various  household  remnants  strewn 
thirty  feet  high  in  the  few  remaining 
trees.  Surrealism  overcame  me  as  I 
discovered  in  one  home  a  piece  of 
paper  that  said  "Dad's  phone  number" 
on  it,  as  we  tore  apart  another  family's 
kitchen,  and  as  we  gathered  an  elderly 
couple's  pictures  in  the  rubble  of 
their  home.  This  easily  could  be  my 
home,  my  memories.  This  easily 
could  be  your  home,  your  memories.  I 
wondered  what  thousands  of  people  in 
Mississippi  had  to  live  for. 

Amidst  the  waves  of  destruction  and 
desperation,  an  ocean  of  faith,  hope,  and 
love  surround  this  coastal  community. 
Working  at  the  center  on  our  last  full 
day,  I  was  able  to  interact  with  the 
victims.  I  befriended  hope,  joy.  and 
heartfelt  thankfulness  in  the  eyes  of  the 
survivors.  What  impressed  me  most 
on  the  trip  were  my  encounters  with  a 
freely  giving  love,  a  love  that  restores 


life  from  death. 

The  trip  to  Mississippi  enriched  my 
heart  in  many  ways,  but  I  was  especially 
reminded  of  the  one  thing  that  matters 
to  me  above  anything  else  in  this  world. 
As  Hurricane  Katrina  revealed  to 
Americans,  we  cannot  always  control 
life's  circumstances.  Yet  for  the 
survivors  on  the  gulf  coast,  there  was 
something  that  the  hurricane  could  not 
take  from  them.  Is  there  anything  in 
your  life  that  can  never  be  taken  from 
you?  Perhaps  more  pertinently,  would 
you  like  there  to  be? 

I  have  discovered  that  in  serving 
others,  I  rind  myself.  In  reaching  out, 
inherently  there  is  also  an  aspect  of 
reaching  and  searching  within  your 
own  heart.  So  I  encourage  you  to 
reach  out-and  reach  within-and  let  the 
search  begin.  Just  as  life  continues  in 
Mississippi,  in  this  search  you  too  may 
discover  life. 


For  information  on  how  YOU  can  help  with 

Hurricane  Katrina  and  other  Outreach  efforts, 

contact  Dixon  Myers  at  extension  1156,  or 

email  dmyers@sewanee.edu. 
Pick  up  an  application  for  the  Spring  Break 
trip  to  the  Gulf  Coast  in  the  Outreach  Office. 
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By  Sarah  Stacpoole 

Past  the  Chinese  Buffet  and  Mountain  Top  is  a  quirky  little  truck  stop  named  Restaurant,  aptly  located  next  to  the  fueling  station  called  "Gas."  Although  I  am  a 
senior  at  Sewanee  I  only  recently  learned  of  Restaurant  one  Sunday  morning  when  my  girlfriends  and  I  were  forced  to  look  elsewhere  after  arnving  at  an  overly 
packed  Waffle  House  I'm  not  even  sure  how  we  discovered  Restaurant  (or  how  we  hadn't  discovered  it  until  then),  but  there  it  was  like  a  big,  greasy,  happy  trucker- 
Buddha  beckoning  to  show  us  Zen  gardens  raked  with  golden  hash  browns,  specks  of  shredded  onion  glistening  in  the  yellow  rays  of  melted  cheese. 

Although  I've  been  a  long  devoted  aficionado  of  Waffle  House,  the  food  at  Restaurant  was  outstanding  (and,  if  you  can  believe  it.  cheaper).  Granted,  it  s  much 
harder  to°screw  up  that  kind  of  food  than  not.  but  I've  seriously  never  had  such  amazing  hash  browns  in  my  life,  and  this  includes  my  Arkansas  Granny's  cooking 
every  summer  The  menu  is  large,  the  servings  are  larger,  breakfast  is  served  at  all  times,  and  if  you  want  to  give  your  arteries  a  break,  there  is  also  a  well-stocked 
salad  bar  Better  yet  as  our  friendly  waitress  told  us,  "Restaurant  is  open  24-hours  a  day,  seven  days  a  week.  We're  open  on  all  holidays,  even  Chnstmas.  We 
didn't  even  close  when  the  owner  died."  Plus,  unlike  Waffle  House  on  any  given  weekend  morning.  Restaurant  has  plenty  of  room  inside  to  accommodate  its  hungry 

^addition  to  wonderful  food.  Restaurant's  interior  is  it's  own  testament  to  greatness.  All  along  the  walls  are  framed  pictures  of  semi  trucks,  truckers,  truckers 
with  their  semi  trucks  etcetera.  My  personal  favorite  was  neatly  framed  photograph  of  a  truck  called  "Fast  Eddie."  At  least  I  assume  that  was  the  name  of  the  truck 
since  "Fast  Eddie"  was  typed  in  large  bold  italics  above  the  truck  in  the  picture,  but  it  might  have  just  been  the  photographer's  signature.  Another  wall  in  Restaurant 
features  signed  headshots  of  various  actors,  singers,  and  other  famous  people  who  I'm  guessing  have  graced  Restaurant  with  their  presence.  There  are  quite  a  lot  of 
them  but  Uie  only  one  I  could  remember  was  a  goofy-looking  picture  of  Ronnie  Milsap  with  a  heavily-gelled  attempt  at  an  Afro.  I  actually  didn't  know  who  Ronnie 
Milsap  was  but  I  Googled  his  name  and  discovered  that  he  is  a  blind  Grammy-winning  country  singer.  He  actually  sounds  pretty  impressive.  While  I  didn  t  see 
anythins  on  his  website  that  specifically  mentioned  Restaurant,  it  did  mention  that  his  favorite  food  is  a  sloppy  hot  dog  with  plenty  of  mustard,  onions  and  hot  chili. 
I'm  not  sure  if  Restaurant  features  such  a  hot  dog  on  their  menu  or  not,  but  considering  I  doubt  they  have  a  menu  in  Braille,  Ronnie  Milsap  probably  went  ahead  and 
asked  for  his  hot  dog  anyway.  And  Restaurant  probably  made  one  for  him.  And  I  bet  it  was  delicious. 


Tubby 's  Gets  a  New  Look 

By  Michelle  Russell 

Come  check  out  what's  new  at  Tubby s... Tubby 's  renovations  and  menu  changes 
are  a  reflection  of  new  co-owner  Ron  Engler's  passion  for  food.  Raised  around 
great  food  most  of  his  life,  New  Yorker  Ron  always  wanted  to  own  a  restaurant  but 
never  found  one  he  "fell  in  love  with"  until  he  visited  Tubby 's  this  past  Spring.  "I 
w  as  here  looking  for  a  land  investment  and  after  a  long  day  I  asked  where  I  could 
go  have  a  beer.. .they  told  me  Tubby 's  and  the  rest  is  history.  I  wanted  to  buy  in 
then  but  Michelle  is  pretty  headstrong,  it  took  me  awhile  to  earn  her  trust... I  think 
Tubby 's  is  one  of  the  coolest  places  I  have  ever  been  to.  I  hope  to  help  it  grow  to 
be  what  it  should  be."  Engler  has  recently  purchased  another  business  in  South 
Florida,  so  his  time  will  be  split  between  the  two  but  looks  forward  to  dishing  up 
some  of  his  favorite  recipes  when  in  town.  "I  love  to  cook  and  I  love  to  see  people 
eat.. .that  is  what  makes  me  happy,"  affirmed  Engler. 

Tubby 's  will  still  feature  great  local,  regional  and  international  flavored  music 
as  well  as  keeping  up  the  Open  Mic  tradition  that  has  made  Tubby 's  a  favorite 
among  local  musicians  and  those  just  "stopping  in"  between  gigs.  The  Mountain 
Music  Mafia  booking  service  is  also  available  for  those  who  need  great  bands  at 
great  prices.  Last  minute  bookings,  no  problem. 

I.M.  Russell 

Proprietory  Tubby' s  Music  Club  &  Bistro 

335  W.  Main  St. 

Monteagle,  TN  37356 

931-924-TUBS  (8827) 

info@tubbysm  usicclub.  com 

www.tubbysmusicclub.com 


r<*x 


Specials  of  the  Week 

Tuesdays  -  $1  off  Salads 

Wednesdays  -  $i   off  Oell 

Thursdays  -  $i  off  Sandwiches 

Fridays  -  $1  off  Grill 

Saturdays  -  $1  off  Wraps 

Sundays  -  $i  off  entire  Menu 

Happy  Hour  4-6pm 
25  oant  Wings 

$1,»2,|3Bttr 

2nd  Annual 

"Fright  Night  at  Tubb/t" 

Saturday,  Oot  29    Bpm-1am 

Shane  Worlay  Open  Jam 

All  Musicians  Welcome 

Bast  Costume  Prizes 

Individual  &  Couple 

Tubby*  Muslo  Club  A  Bistro 

336  W.  Main  St. 

MontoacHo,  TN    37366 

031-024-3327 

www.tubbytmutloolub.oom 

Food  Tu-8at  10:90«m-0pm,  Sun  11«m-8pm 


" ' 
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Donor's  Dismay 

By  The  McClurg  Familv  Ghn*t  •/ 


Dawn  breaks  on  the  Mountain  with  the  force  of  a  tray  being  dropped  between 
the  salad  bar  and  the  stir  fry  line,  banishing  the  veil  of  slumber  from  my  eyes  and 
heartily  yanking  me  from  my  century-long  reveries.  They  have  been  troubling  of 
late,  riddled  with  cries  of  anguish  and  frustration  cutting  through  the  mists  of  my 


sleep-addled  thoughts  like  bursts  of  Marvin  Gaye  coming  through  the  AM/FM 
white  noise,  SONARing  my  full  attention  to  the  offending  synaptic  ramblings. 
My  brain's  TiVo  flashes  the  visions  up  on  my  mental  projection  screen,  replaying 
the  countless  monstrosities  of  food  preparation  and  culinary  travesties. 

Wandering  vicariously  through  the  cavernous  atrium  of  food,  wafts  of 
unspeakable  odors  challenge  my  nose's  stomach,  daring  it  to  turn,  or  flip,  or  stay 
still.  The  smells  alone  are  enough  to  drop  a  hippo.  I  peek  behind  the  pasta  line, 
surveying  the  bags  and  bags  of  already  stale  noodles  and  the  pails  of  tomato  sauce, 
all  prepped  to  be  watered  down.  The  leftover  beans  and  corn  from  the  previous 
night's  quesadillas  serve  as  evidence  to  the  menu  board's  claim  of  "Mexican 


Pasta.  Mmm,  leftover  ingredients. . .  There's  the  bucket  of  grease  next  to  the 
pizza  oven,  all  set  to  be  added  to  the  finished  products.  The  grill  line  Burnt 
burgers  and  nasty  hot  dogs,  encrusted  with  dried  grease  and  the  remains  of  the 
omelettes  from  breakfast.  With  the  hot  dogs,  you  can  even  see  the  pseudo-meat 
^  E  used  to  connect  one  link  with  the  other.  All  the  add-ons 

stuck  together  from  weeks  of  being  taken  in  and  out  of  the 
same  fridge,  never  leaving  the  containers,  protected  only 
with  a  thin  layer  of  cellophane  and  a  prayer.  The  lettuce  is 
brown  at  the  edges,  the  tomatoes  disgustingly  pulpy  in  the 
middle,  the  individual  pieces  of  American  cheese  fused 
into  one  big  block,  and  the  onions,  to  say  the  least,  are/or 
from  Vidalia-quality.  The  condiments  are  the  worst,  dried 
and  encrusted  to  the  tip  of  the  faucet/applicator,  clogging 
the  entire  thing  up  and  triggering  the  medial  hypothalamus 
simultaneously.  You  couldn't  possibly  be  hungry  anymore, 
and  I  haven't  even  covered  the  home  line  yet.  Or  the  stir 
fry.  Or,  even  more  specifically,  the  meatball/noodle  combo 
with  gravy  scientifically  tailored  to  approximate  the  shade 
of  gray  proven  to  emotionally  enhance  the  melancholic 
depression  of  another  consecutive  week  of  Sevvanee  fog. 
Then  there's  the  nominal  "ruler"  of  this  hall  of  hell:  a  short, 
squat,  unpleasant  fellow  with  an  "Aramark"  name  tag. 
Like  the  similar  creature  from  "Three  Billy  Goats  Gruff," 
he  always  seems  to  be  turning  people  away,  playing  the 
role  of  guardian  of  the  Mcclurg  fortress:  intercepting  an 
obviously  unruly  student  from  entering  through  the  side 
door  or  rebuffing  a  group  at  the  front  door  for  tailing 
to  have  their  SewaneelD  cards.  His  very  aura  radiates 
karmic  imbalance  and  requires  revulsion  in  even  the  best- 
intentioned  shades.  His  presence,  unquestionably,  is  what 
woke  me  up;  I  was  looking  forward  to  another  good  300 
years  worth  of  sleep  prior  to  the  presumptions  of  this  "Aramark"  troll.  Even  now, 
the  grumbling  footsteps  of  student  after  student  trekking  despondently  away  from 
the  "dining  hall"  were  stimulating  the  appropriate  supernatural  sensory  apparati: 
curses  hurled  with  the  angst  of  hunger  pains  and  the  half-life  of  sycophantic 
comment  cards  compel  me  to  plunge  once  more  back  into  that  "mortal  coil"  and 
de-tarnish  my  legacy.  No  longer  shall  students  curse  the  name  of  my  family  as  a 
result  of  below-par  service,  food,  and  character! 

In  other  words,  people,  I'm  pissed.   And  you  don't  want  to  screw  with  the 
pissed-off  ghost  of  a  prominent  donor. 


Notice:  The  Sewanee  Purple  is  Hiring 
New  Staff  for  Next  Semeter 


Job  Openings: 

Editor-in-Chief: 

This  position  demands  a  great 
deal  of  time  and  energy.  You 
must  manage  the  staff  and  the 
workings  of  the  paper,  ensuring 
that  deadlines  are  met  and  articles, 
advertisements,  and  pictures  are 
prepared  for  each  issue.  You 
must  be  responsible  and  able  to 
communicate,  plan,  and  adapt; 
most  importantly,  you  must  be 
good  with  people.  Strong  writing 
skills  are  also  necessary,  as  well  as 
the  ability  to  learn,  use,  and  teach 
Adobe  InDesign. 

Copy  /Lay  out  Editor: 
Responsible  for  editing  articles 
and  then  laying  them  out  in  Adobe 
InDesign.  Must  have  strong 
editorial  skills  and  keen  eye  for 
typos  and  grammatical  mistakes. 
Most  work  occurs  on  Tuesday 
and  Wednesday  afternoons  and 
evenings. 

Section  Editor/Staff  Writer: 
Responsible      for      contributing 


three  articles  each  issue,  soliciting 
articles,  making  sure  that  all  of 
your  writers  meet  deadlines, 
and  editing  contributed  articles. 
You  are  also  expected  to  write 
an  article  for  each  issue.  If  your 
writers  do  not  meet  deadlines, 
it  will  be  your  responsibility  to 
complete  the  story  or  to  find  a  new 
writer  to  fill  in.  Must  have  strong 
writing  skills  and  be  willing  to 
work  with  the  rest  of  the  editorial 
staff  to  generate  new  ideas  for  The 
Purple. 

Business/Subscription  Editor: 
Solicits  and  handles  advertising 
contracts,  while  recording  new 
subscribers  into  a  database  each 
week.  Must  have  access  to  a  car, 
be  well  organized,  and  good  with 
people. 

Payment: 
$5.75  per  hour. 

Perks: 
The  Purple  Office,  located  on  the 
third  floor  of  the  BC,  is  always 
open  to  the  staff  for  studying  or 
lounging.  It  is  equipped  with  new 


computers,  overstuffed  couches, 
fridges,  a  stereo,  and  lots  of 
college  fluff.  It's  a  flight  of  stairs 
away  from  the  Pub,  which  has  free 
coffee,  and  importantly,  it's  not 
the  library.  It  will  be  your  office. 
Plus,  working  for  The  Purple  is 
one  of  the  highest  paying,  most 
fun  jobs  on  the  mountain,  and  it 
looks  stellar  on  your  resume. 

To  apply: 
Send  a  brief  writing  sample  and 
any  relevant  information  about 
yourself  (e.g.  I'm  an  English 
major,  or  I'm  a  writing  tutor)  to 
spurple(S).sewanee.edu.  Besides 
the  ability  to  write  and  edit,  The 
Purple  is  looking  for  those  who 
demonstrate  creativity,  leadership, 
and  energy. 

The  Purple  will  train  new  staff  this 
semester,  who  will  then  work  with 
this  semester's  staff  to  put  out  the 
final  issue  on  Nov.  18,h. 


Sewanee  Crew  Takes 

Off:  Places  High  in 

Chattanooga  Regatta 

By  Patrick  Byrne 

I  was  innocently  playing  racquetball  the  other  day 
when  I  noticed  four  guys  repositioning  the  rowing 
machines  in  a  straight  line.  Intrigued,  I  allowed 
myself  to  lose  another  point  in  my  game  to  watch 
these  guys  begin  their  workout.  If  you  are  from  the 
depths  of  Alabama  like  I  am  and  have  no  idea  what 
I'm  talking  about,  have  no  fear,  it's  crew. 

On  Saturday,  October  22,  the  Sewanee  Crew  Team 
traveled  to  Knoxville,  Tennessee,  to  participate 
in  the  team's  first  5000-meter  regatta.  With  over 
250  individuals  participating  from  34  different 
organizations,  Sewanee  had  two  crews  place  in  the 
top  five  for  their  event.  The  men  placed  fourth  in 
the  College  Novice  division  and  the  women  placed 
fourth  in  the  College  Novice  division  as  well.  First 
year  Coach  Donnie  Jones  said,  "Although  I  am  new 
to  Sewanee,  I  am  excited  about  being  a  part  of  a  great 
University  with  great  traditions.  Congratulations 
to  all  Sewanee  Crew  members  for  an  outstanding 
effort  during  our  first  seasonal  regatta." 

Come  and  show  your  Tiger  support  during  the 
next  event  in  Chattanooga,  Tennessee  this  Saturday. 
Nov.  5.  The  regatta  results  and  crew  names  will  be 
posted  at  the  B.C.  and  the  Fowler  Center. 
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The  Dalai  Lama  of  White  Tails  and  his  young  squire 


You're  Never  Going  to  Catch  Me! 

by  A  White  Tailed  Deer  (andSam  Currin) 

Well,  it's  that  time  of  year  again.  It's  cold,  rainy,  foggy,  depressing,  and  I  bet  all  of  you  are  getting  excited  for THE  NBA!!!  Oh,  just  kidding  I'm  too  good 

Everyone  knows  that  nobody  likes  the  NBA.  What  I  mean,  to  say  was  that  all  of  you  are  excited  about  deer  season.  You  wake  up  early,  drink  some  coffee,  spray  some 

lfde,hee:rUnBnAeM!  Zcya°p  ml  an^dTad         '°  *  "  '  *"  "*  **  *  ~  '°  "  °B  T  tak'"8  "*  "~  «-  ^  ■»  »*  °"  ' «  **  ^  «• 

Not  this  year,  amigos.  No  sir.  This  deer  is  twenty  years  old  and  in  his 
PRIME!  You  are  never  going  to  catch  this  one.  I  know  all  of  you  big  burly 
|  hunting  guys  get  pumped  up  for  the  season  by  watching  Bambi,  and  we 
all  know  how  it  ends.  OH  NO!  Bambi's  parents  got  shot.  Well,  if  you 
don't  know  it  already,  Bambi's  parents  were  stupid.  They  were  stupid  for 
starring  in  a  Disney  movie  about  a  young  animal  (everyone  knows  how 
that  story  goes:  young  animal,  finds  other  young  animal  friends,  sings 
songs,  parents  killed  by  hunters,  grows  up  but  has  to  challenge  his  evil 
uncle  in  a  battle  of  cunning  and  strength,  and  then  inherits  and  rules  the 
pride  justly  into  his  old  age  before  returning  for  a  sequel  in  which  roughly 
the  same  thing  happens  but  more  animals  are  befriended  and  they  have  to 
find  somebody  else  to  do  the  soundtrack  because  Elton  John  is  too  savvy 
of  a  businessman).  This  deer  is  much  smarter  than  that.  Not  only  have  I 
evaded  hunters  for  more  than  a  decade,  but  I  also  know  all  of  your  tricks. 
I  will  not  be  tempted  by  any  foodstuffs  into  open  areas  where  you  fools, 
cowering  in  some  camouflaged  hideout,  await  my  ambush.  I  have  seen  too 
many  of  my  buck-friends  shot  dead  in  front  of  me  over  a  taste  of  barley. 
No  sir.  You  are  never  going  to  bring  down  this  trophy.  I  have  willpower. 
I  am  the  Dalai  Lama  of  whitetails.  I  am  also  extremely  carnivorous.  I  eat 
mostly  bears  and  freshman  that  live  in  sub-free  housing  (the  equivalent  of 
organic  food).  That's  part  of  the  reason  that  I  have  gained  such  an  immense 

weighing  program.  My  blood  runs  purple,  and  1  know  most  of  you  wou,d  kill  me  to  mJZ£$ZfiS  ^  ^  "  *"  '  "  ^  "*  ^^  ^"^ 

Code  and  do  so  on  a  regular  basis.  They  are  also  very  attention-deficit  and  therefore  must  always 
be  moving.  I  befriended  them  10  years  ago  whenl  found  a  chestnut  tree  that  had  an  endless  supply 
of  chestnuts. 

I  remember  last  year  when  I  was  bear-hunting  in  the  spring  out  near  Franklin  County  Forest  I 
came  up  on  a  Forestry  class  that  was  doing  a  sutvey  lab.  Dr.  Torreano  was  leading  it  (I  love  Dr.  T  I 
taught  his  kid  how  to  tie  his  shoes  a  few  years  back).  I  came  bounding  through  the  woods  doing  my 
grant  thing  (I  m  talking  to  Swishahouse  records  nght  now  about  a  single)  and  scared  the  "squirrel 
nuts  (that's  an  old  saying  among  us  deer)  out  of  this  one  kid.  It  really  made  my  dav  and  ruined 
his  trousers^  However.  Dr.  Torreano  hasn't  really  talked  to  me  lately.  1  never  pictured  nim  as  a  guy 
to  hold  grudges,  but  I  think  he'll  come  around  when  I  show  him  an  old  growth  stand  that  nobody 
knows  about  that  is  also  home  to  the  largest  Hemlock  (Tsuga  canadensis)  in  the  world 

But  seriously  though,  ya'll  are  never  going  to  catch  me  because  I'm  too  smart.  I  see  you  in  your 
sleep  I  walk  through  the  forest  like  the  wind.  I'm  so  quiet  that  sometimes  I  don't  even  realize  that 
.  m  OWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW...  You  BASTARD!!  That's  an  arrow  in  the  hip'  OUCHf 
That  s  not  going (to  kill  me.  You  are  a  terrible  shot!!  Good  LORD  that  hurts!  That's  going  to  take  a 
while  to  heaf  I  hate  you  for  that.  You  must  be  drunk  to  m,ss  a  shot  like  that.  I  guess  I'll  fust  bound 
away  DANG  that  STINGS-!!  Yeah,  go  ahead,  follow  my  blood  trail,  I'll  tel,  you  exactly  where  ,1 
but sZ£yelrJSTT        *    -,HA!  iUS'  k'dding'  n°b0dy  h3S  ""ground  '^rs  around  here    "The  wife  really  ,houghtyo»  were  crazy  when  you  brought  this  thing 

frit    p  wound  bu^wille3!  ben"        T*'  ^f  thr°Ugh  ^  "^  b'eedmg  ^^      *""*  **"**«*  ™  'f^Au^S"^ 
ChZa.Z         ,      f  8  •  a"d  neXt  year  '  "  r0am  the  woods  a8ain-  a*  healthy  as  a  one,  you're  never  going  ,o  kill  me.  I'm  too  good." 

iiiowcas?         once  again' you  won'' be  able  ,0  ki" me- ' ,hink ''" g0  sPray urine  on  y°ur 
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For  a  moment  the  door  framed  his  body.  His  Lacos.e 
shirt  effortlessly  cascaded  down  his  torso,  gently 
teasing  the  'flags  of  the  confederacy'  belt  that  fastened 

Th  rt^  WUh  SUCh  a"  earnest  determination. 
The  light  reflected  off  his  Costas  yet  I  could  not  turn 
away.  „  fi„ed  my  eyes  ^  so  many  ^  co|ored 

Polos.    Thence,  with  one  glorious  -  nay,  majestic 
swoop,  the  light  was  blocked  by  a  simple  flick  of  his 
shaggy  brown  hair...  and  there  was  much  rejoicing 
For  now  my  eyes  fell  upon  those  glorious  words  that 
adorned  h.s  breast.    A  phrase  whose  subtle  power 
exudes  emotions  absent  of  name.   Forged  by  Vulcan 
m  the  depths  of  his  celestial  workshop,  yet  cooled  by 
the  mystic  breath  of  the  muses  themselves  it  shown 
with  the  immortal  words.  The  North  Face.  I  thought 
of  college,  the  popular  table  a.  lunch,  and  croakies 
and  I  could  not  help  but  weep.  "Dry  thine  eyes"  this 
fair  creature  spoke,  "All  is  well.    Come,  saddle  my 
noble  steed  we  call  'Tahoe'  and  together  we  shall 
speak  of  golf  clubs  and  fishing  in  daddy's  yacht " 
Silently  I  followed,  and  together  we  sat,  drinking 
naturally  light  nectar  of  the  God's,  and  speaking  over 
the  low  nimble  of  his  duel  exhaust.  Mortal,  thought 
I .  Ha!  Nary  a  savior  from  this  world  held  such  quiet 
grace;  no  one  from  this  tax  bracket. 


Greek  Mythology 

By  Allen  Wood  and  Clark  Menge 

Then  who  was  this  evenhanded  knight,  with 
whom  I  connected  that  fateful  October  Eve*  Whose 
midsection  was  it,  which  drooped  from  side  to  ste 
w,th  every  syllable  of  the  words  'old  moneys  Who 
was  U  that  alternated  so  readily  between  quaffing  hi! 

I  efforTT  h'S  P"fUnk?   Wh°  WaS  »  tha«  c°"ld 
fall  effortlessly  into  any  social  gathering,  at  one 

minute  surrounding  a  residued  mirror  and  a,  the  „e« 
noodhng  to  the  panic  in  the  streets?  And  who.  w  th 
his  dirty  visor  riding  low  over  his  eyes  and  his   oil  r 
popped  could  arrest  the  room  with  one  simple 
insightful  utterance.  "Suuuup  bud  " 

I  asked  myself.  "Self,  who  was  this  fallen  angel, 
his  savior  of  the  nigh,...  I  may  never  know..."  And 

affZ  h"  TV"1"  me  'ike  the  lighter  that  rebou"ded 
off  the  back  of  my  palm  in  the  second  set  of  a  sick 
panic  show.  This  was  no  mere  mortal.  This  was  a 
higher  education  hero,  the  champion  of  all  that  is 
college...  a  class-skipping,  frat  water  drinking  SUV 
driving  deer  killing,  front-tucking,  dip-spitting, 
lighter  tossing,  door-holding,  womanizing,  late- 
night  grubbing,  shot-gunning,  pledge  training,  jam 
band  noodhng,  beer  pong  throwing,  lawn-partymg 
Divinity.  He  was  a  celebration  of  all  that  is  man  the 
walking  legend  of  his  university,  a  God  of  all  that  is 
Greek...  he  was  a  FRAT  STAR. 
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Guys  getting  'sickjor  the  ninth  nigh,  of  the  week. 


RESTAURANT 


reae southern 
cooking  since  1960 


SOUTH'S  BEST  BBQ 

Ribs  •  Pork  •  Chicken 

Tennessee  Breakfast  & 

Home  Cookin'  Everyday! 


Special  Offer  for 
Locals  &  Students 

PRESENT  THIS  COUPON 

FOR  A  10%  DISCOUNT  ON 

FOOD,  BEVERAGES  & 

GIFTS  EVERY  DAY! 

BUFFET  SCHEDl  I  F 

—FRIDAY— 
CATFISH  &  RIBS 

— SATURDAY— 

FRIED  CHICKEN 

&RIBS 

—SUNDAY— 

ROAST  BEEF  and 

BAKED  CHICKEN 

All  buffets  include  homemade  beef 
soup,  2 1 -item  salad  bar.  nine  hot 

fresh  vegetables,  from-the-oven 

biscuits  and  corn  bread,  plus  desserts. 

Children  5  &  under 
EAT  FREE! 
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The  McClurg  Blues 


Z?y  Sam  Currin 


A  lot  of  people  at  Sewanee  complain  about  McClurg.  Although  I  do  admit  that 
there  is  room  for  improvement  in  our  architecturally  advanced  grub  hall,  I  feel 
that  many  people's  disappointment  in  McClurg  is  due  to  their  lack  of  culinary 
creativity.  A  wise  man  once  said.  "A  flute  with  no  holes  is  not  a  flute.  A  doughnut 
with  no  holes  is  a  Danish."  With  this  in  mind,  I  have  compiled  a  list  of  recipes  and 
tips  on  how  to  make  your  McClurg  experience  more  enjoyable. 
Important  Ingredient  Number  1 :  PEANUT  BUTTER! 

Peanut  butter  is  perhaps  the  greatest  condiment  of  all  time  (ketchup  being  its 
closest  rival),  and  many  a  good  sandwich  can  be  made  using  this  delectable  food 
(made  from  peanuts  and  butter).  I  would  guess  that  80%  of  the  meals  I  eat  at 
McClurg  have  peanut  butter  as  its  main  ingredient.  A  few  of  my  favorite  are: 


Figure  1 :  Seafood  salad Deadly 

Ants  on  a  log  sandwich-  Peanut  butter,  celery,  and  raisins,  either  eaten  on  two 
pieces  of  bread,  or  out  of  a  bowl  using  some  kind  of  utensil  (hands  qualify  as  a 
utensil  most  of  the  time). 

The  heat-  This  one  has  many  variations,  but  it  is  comprised  of  any  mixture 
of  PB,  honey,  cereal,  and  banana.  It  is  an  adventure  in  itself  gathering  all  the 
ingredients.  This  sandwich  is  always  good  for  lunch  because  it  requires  waiting 
in  line  for,  if  any,  a  very  short  period  of  time.  A  good  skill  to  learn  is  how  to  split  a 
banana  into  three  equal  parts.  To  do  this,  you  take  a  banana,  bite  off  one  end,  stuff 
your  finger  into  that  end  until  it  splits  into  three  equal  parts,  and  then  lick  your 
fingers  (the  look  of  disgust  on  people's  faces  is  priceless).  Doing  laundry  is  also 

a  good  skill  to  learn,  but  I  plan  on  making  my  wife  do  that (GOSH! 

I'm  just  kidding!  Don't  you  people  understand  sarcasm?) 

The  unbeatable  Peanut  Butter  and  Jelly/Honey-  The  lunch  of  champions.  The 
true  sandwich.  Some  conspirators  argue  that  this  sandwich  caused  the  Cold  War, 
others  say  that  it  tastes  really  good  with  milk.  I  tend  to  side  with  the  latter. 

-SOUP! 

Soup  is  really  a  good  food,  especially  considering  the  fact  that  it's  going  to  be 
cold,  foggy,  rainy,  and  depressing  for  the  next  6  months  or  so.  It  warms  you  up  on 
the  inside  (like  alcohol,  but  soup  is  good  for  you).  Here  are  a  few  things  that  will 
make  almost  any  soup  better: 


The  sandwich  line  is  a  gamble. You  should  always  consider  a  few  things  before 
hopping  in  line.  (For  excellent  sandwich  advice,  consult  Drew  Thomasson's 
instructions  to  create  the  ultimate  sandwich,  the  "doobie  snack." 

1.  Is  there  imitation  crab  salad?  (if  so,  stay  away  from  the  imitation  crab  salad) 

2.  Is  the  line  long  (if  so,  proceed  to  peanut  butter  stand  and  make  "the  heat") 

3.  Do  I  really  want  a  sandwich?  (what  if  you  just  think  you  want  a  sandwich  and 
actually,  you  just  want  a  big  bowl  of  Captain  Crunch) 

4.  Is  there  seafood  salad?  (if  so.  stay  away  from  the  seafood  salad) 

5.  Wouldn't  five  pieces  of  garlic  bread  be  just  as  good  as  a  turkey  and  swiss? 

-CORNBREAD! 

Ain't  nothing  wrong  with  cornbread. 

Anyways,  for  much  of  the  student  body,  McClurg  is  our  only  option,  and  in 
the  same  way  that  everyone  adapted  to  the  ocean  in  the  highly  acclaimed  Kevin 
Costner  film  Waterworld,  so  can  we  all  find  ways  to  please  our  appetites  in 
McClurg.  However,  if  I  find  that  all  of  the  peanut  butter  is  gone  next  week,  I  will 
resort  to  guerilla  warfare,  and  hunt  you  down  like  Tommy  Lee  Jones  hunted  down 
Benicio  del  Toro  in  the  highly  acclaimed  film  The  Hunted.  I'm  serious.  Don't 
be  fooled  by  things  like  "Seafood  Gumbo"  either.  More  than  likely  it  contains 
imitation  crab.  Don't  say  that  you  weren't  forewarned. 


Subscribe  to 

etoanee  purple! 

For  $25  each  semester,  six  issues  of  "The  Sewanee  Purple" 
(including  back  issues)  will  be  mailed  to  your  home  or 
other  address.  Keep  up  with  news  at  Sewanee  from  the 
students'  perspective  while  supporting  one  of  the  oldest, 
continuously  run  campus  newspapers  in  the  nation. 

Please  send  your  name,  address, 
and  a  check  or  money-order  to: 

The  Sewanee  Purple 

735  University  Avenue 

Sewanee,  TN  37383 


Sour  cream-  A  dollop  ("A  large  lump  or  portion  of  a  solid 
matter")  of  sour  cream  makes  most  hearty  soups  (chili, 
tomato)  much  better.  It  also  adds  a  little  bit  of  color,  so  that  if 
the  particular  hue  of  the  soup  you  are  eating  is  discouraging, 
you  can  alter  it. 

Cheese-  Behold,  the  power  of  Cheese. 

Croutons/crackers-  There  is  nothing  better  than  a  little  bit  of 
crunch  in  a  soup.  If  you  get  a  big  bowl  (from  the  Asian  line, 
another  secret)  and  put  a  dollop  of  sour  cream,  some  cheese, 
and  a  few  croutons,  then  fill  it  up  with  soup,  and  give  it  a  little 
stir,  I  believe  you  will  be  in  for  quite  a  treat,  unless  you  are 
lactose  intolerant,  in  which  case  I  think  you  will  be  quite  sick. 

-GARLIC  BREAD! 
Mmmmmm,  garlic  bread. 

-SANDWICH  LINE! 
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Ward  To  Retire  from  University  Chaplaincy 

RV  Chris  Punlv  **  WT  J 


By  Chris  Purdy 


At  the  conclusion  of  this  semester,  the  University 
of  the  South  will  lose  one  of  its  greatest  assets,  a 
figure  who  has  served  in  various  capacities  of  the 
college  over  the  last  four  decades.  From  student 
to  professor  and  finally  to  University  Chaplain,  Tom 
Ward  is  unmistakable  (and  not  simply  because  of  his 
height). 

Tom  came  to  Sewanee  as  an  undergraduate  in 
the  fall  of  1963  from  Meridian,  Mississippi.  A 
member  of  Phi  Delta  Theta  fraternity  and  the  Varsity 
Basketball  team,  Tom  won  a  Rhodes  Scholarship 
upon  completion  of  his  B.A.  in  1967.  He  then 
attended  Christ  Church  College,  Oxford.  Upon 
returning  to  the  United  States,  he  spent  a  year 
teaching  and  coaching  at  Meridian  Junior  College 
in  Mississippi  in  the  first  year  of  its  integration.  For 
the  following  two  years.  Ward  taught  English  here 
at  Sewanee  before  enrolling  in  Virginia  Theological 
Seminary. 

When  asked  about  the  transition  from  teaching  to 
preaching.  Ward  recalled,  "I  did  not  have  the  option 
of  studying  scripture  here.  I  had  a  lot  of  questions 
that  I  wanted  answered.  When  I  left  [teaching]  I 
wasn't  positive  that  I  wanted  to  be  ordained,  but  the 
process  of  discernment  gave  me  a  deeper  level  of 
conversion,  which  is  not  always  a  pleasant  thing. 
Eventually  I  got  a  confirmation  that  I  should  serve," 
though  he  adds,  "I  did  think  about  getting  a  PhD.  in 
English." 

Since  assuming  the  duties  of  University  Chaplain 
in   1994,  Ward  has  observed  that  students'  lives 


After  eleven  years  as  University  Chaplain,  Tom  Ward  bids 
Sewanee  farewell 


"while  the  pressure  to  study  'useful  knowledge' 
aimed  directly  at  specific  jobs  is  seen  more  often 
in  public  universities,  it  does  happen  here.  It  was 
much  easier  for  me  to  read  leisurely  than  it  is 
for  undergrads  here  and  at  Oxford  today."  Ward 
hopes  that  Sewanee  will  continue  to  strive  to 
be  a  stronger  sanctuary  for  learning,  "and  as  an 
institution,  to  be  clearer  about  our  goals.  Learning 
should  not  just  be  about  what  we  want  someone 
to  know,  but  what  they  will  become." 

Literature  holds  a  special  place  in  Tom's  life, 
allowing  him  to  examine  the  'bigger  questions' 
he  hopes  students  have  time  to  wrestle.  He  cited 
Shakespearean  critic  Harold  Bloom's  discussion 
about  "what  it  means  to  be  a  human"  as  the  kind 
of  topic  students  need  to  consider.  Almost  every 
sermon  he  gives  contains  some  allusion  to  Plato, 
a  Shakespeare  play,  or  British  poetry.  Tom  says 
that  "the  hardest  thing  for  students  is  becoming 
the  unique  individual  God  made  them  to  be  under 
their  given  circumstances.  Literature  is  full  of 
examples,  and  the  human  core  should  get  explored 
to  the  fullest  here." 

After  December.  Tom  will  continue  living  in 
Sewanee  with  his  wife  Peggy,  leading  Centering 
Prayer  at  St.  Mary's.  He  will  also  join  C.R.E.D.O., 
an  organization  that  helps  support  clergy  and 
promote  their  well  being.  "I  won't  be  retiring  in 
the  conventional  sense.  I  feel  called  to  foster  this 
prayer  form  in  my  last  few  years  and  to  search  for 
a  more  centered  life.   I  want  to  find  it  myself  and 


seem  more  fragmented  and  that  multiple,  often  divergent,  pressures  are  very  spread  it  too."  Tom's  passion  for  learning,  spiritual  development,  and  care  for 
real.  While  acknowledging  the  need  for  much  of  this  academic  pressure,  he  the  well-being  of  students  will  be  deeply  missed.  He's  leaving  some  big  shoes 
remembers  his  days  as  an  undergraduate  as  slightly  more  leisurely.  He  feels  that     to  fill. 


ii 


'Advocates  for  Voice  and  Equity": 
Students  Unite  Over  Wage  Equity  at  Sewanee 

By  Caitlin  McCollister 


During  the  last  few  weeks,  students 
from  all  walks  of  campus  have  united 
over  a  common  concern:  minimum 
wage  equity  at  Sewanee.  At  present, 
the  lowest  wage  paid  by  the  University 
is  $7.50  an  hour,  which  is  below  the 


The  Asian  Wok  at  McClurg 


federal  government's  established 
living  wage.  According  to  the  U.S. 
Department  of  Health  and  Human 
Services,  in  order  for  a  family  of  four 
to  stay  at  or  above  the  federal  poverty 
level  the  family  must  take  in  at  least 
$17,690  a  year— or  $8.20  an  hour  at  a 
full-time  job.  However,  convincing  the 


University  to  increase  the  minimum 
wage  is  a  complex  and  daunting  task, 
so  the  student  group  Advocates  for 
Voice  and  Equity  is  focusing  on  a 
concrete  goal:  establishing  a  policy 
by  which  the  University  would  refuse 
to  contract  first 
party  vendors 
who  pay  their 
employees  below 
the  University's 
base  wage. 

Advocates  for 
Voice  and  Equity 
is  not  the  first 
group  to  identify 
this  issue  at 
Sewanee.  School 
of  Theology 
student  Tom 

Purdy  wrote 

a  thesis  that 
addressed 
the  need  for 
a  fair  living 
wage  at  Sewanee  from  a  theological 
perspective;  since  the  University  is 
a  Episcopal  institution  committed  to 
upholding  ideals  of  equality,  charity, 
and  benevolence,  it  follows  that 
University  employees  should  be  paid 
enough    to    support    their    families. 

(Continued  on  page  4) 


Sewanee  to  Offer  Additional 
Graduate  Program 

By  Chris  Purdy 

Beginning  in  the  summer  of  2006, 


Sewanee  will  offer  a  masters  program 
outside  of  the  School  of  Theology. 
Directed  by  Dr.  John  M.  Grammer  of 
the  English  Department,  the  School  of 
Letters  will  award  the  M.A.  degree  in 
English  and  American  Literature  and  the 
M.F.A.  in  Creative  Writing.  Students 
will  earn  their  respective  degree  over 
the  course  of  4  or  5  summers,  as  the 
program  targets  secondary  school 
teachers  who  are  required  to  work  on 
and  complete  a  masters  degree.  While 
Dr.  Grammer  speculates  that  these 
teachers  will  comprise  more  than  half 
of  the  student  body,  other  people  who 
will  benefit  from  a  masters  degree  but 
only  have  the  summer  to  devote  to 
getting  it  may  also  apply. 

The  notion  for  a  graduate  program 
in  English  was  first  conceived  about 
15  years  ago,  but  remained  dormant 
until  two  years  ago  when  a  committee 
formed,  offered  a  proposal  to  the 
faculty,  and  received  approval.  The 
University  Senate  approved  it  last 
February  and  thereafter  the  Board  of 
Regents'  positive  vote  finalized  its 
creation.  Dr.  Grammer  credits  Wyatt 
Prunty  as  an  important  proponent  and 
advisor  for  the  creation  of  this  program. 
Dr.  Prunty  will  continue  to  focus  on  the 
Sewanee  Writer's  Conference,  another 
summer  program  here. 


A  now  worldwide  institution  for 
graduate  studies  in  various  fields  of 
Literature  that  takes  place  during  the 
summers,  the  Bread  Loaf  School  of 
English  at  Middlebury  College  in 
Vermont  serves  as  the  prototype  for 
the  School  of  Letters.  The  Bread  Loaf 
School  has  expanded  to  places  such 
as  Santa  Fe,  Alaska,  and  even  Oxford. 
Dr.  Grammer  feels  that  "Their  success 
is  proof  that  there  is  a  market  for  this 
(Continued  on  page  4) 


Dr.  John  Grammer 
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Keener  Farm  Tour 


By  Valerie  Moye 


■A  significant  par,  of , he  pleasure  of  eating  is  in  one's  accurate  consciousness  of  the  lives  and  the  world from  which  food  comes. ■ 

-Wendell  Berry 


It  takes  a  particularly  hardy  breed  of 
college  student  to  rouse  him  or  herself 
out  of  bed  at  7:00  am  on  a  Saturday 
morning  for  a  trip  to  check  out  cows  and 
pigs.  I  am  pleased  to  report  that  Sewanee 
has  at  least  thirty  such  students,  and  on 
November  6th  we  loaded  up  two  vans 
and  set  out  for  a  tour  of  the  Sequatchie 
Cove  Farm  located  45  minutes  East 
of  Sewanee  in  the  Sequatchie  Valley. 
This  four  hundred  acre  organic  farm 
is  owned  and  operated  by  Bill  Keener 
(Sewanee  c/o  '83)  and  his  wife  Mariam. 
Besides  the  fact  that  this  is  one  of  the 
most  picturesque  and  idyllic  farms 
conceivable,  we  had  a  special  interest 
in  visiting  the  Sequatchie  Cove  Farm 
since  the  Keeners  supply  organic  meat 
to  McClurg  once  a  week. 

Upon  our  arrival,  we  had  a  little  time 
to  kill  before  the  rest  of  the  tour  group 
arrived.   Some   of  us   poked   around 
the  greenhouse,  petted  the  farm  cats, 
and  chatted  with  the  Keeners.  Others 
\isited    the    facilities    (the    plushest 
outhouse   ever,    complete    with    sink, 
toilet,  and  running  water).  Most  of  us 
got  in  touch  with  our  inner  3rd  grader 
and  played  on  a  sweet  twenty-foot  rope 
swing.     Eventually,  Bill  Keener  was 
joined  by  Nathan  Arnold,  a  long-haired 
straw     hat-wearing     farm     manager, 
and  the  tour  began.    Loki.  the  farm's 
massive    Great    Pyrenees    watchdog 
named  after  the  Norse  god  of  mischief, 
bounded  through  the  fields  before  us  as 
we  made  our  way  to  check  out  the  free 
range  chickens.  This  was  perhaps  my 
favorite  part  of  the  tour  because  we  got 
to  try  our  hand  at  chicken  wrangling 
(one  student  was  sure  to  ask  in  his  best 
Napoleon    Dynamite    voice    whether 
the  chickens  had  Marge  talons').  Even 
though  my  chicken  wrangling  skills 
were  sub-par,  this  was  some  of  the 
highest  quality  entertainment  I  have 
enjoyed  in  a  while.  We  proceeded  to 
learn  about  more  livestock  on  the  farm 
including  sheep,  goats,  pigs,  and  cows, 
most  of  which  were  "heritage  breeds." 
meaning    they    are    the    endangered 
species  of  the  agricultural  world.    As 
the  agriculture  industry  moves  towards 
homogeneity  and  mass  production.  Bill 
Keener  is  working  to  preserve  these 
rare  breeds  of  livestock  which  have 
their  own  unique  qualities  and  flavors. 
After  two  brief  detours  to  see  Bill's 
favorite  swimming  hole  in  the  Little 
Sequatchie  River,  which  runs  through 
the  farm  and  the  entrance  to  a  cave  on 
the  property,  we  proceeded  to  learn 
about  vegetable  and  fruit  production 
on    the    farm.       Spinach,    broccoli, 
kale,    potatoes,    shitake    mushrooms, 
blueberries,  okra,  and  onions  are  a  tiny 
sample  of  the  full  range  of  fruits  and 
veggies  grown  on  the  farm.  Beginning 
in  late  April  and  lasting  through  most 
of  the  summer,  the  Keeners  offer  pick- 
your-own  strawberries  and  blueberries. 
As  Nathan  Arnold  described  the  details 
of  field  preparation  and  planting,  it 
became  evident  that  organic  farming  is 
not  only  a  science  but  also  an  art  form. 


food. 

If  you  are  wondering  how  you  can 
visit,  learn  about,  or  support  this 
marvelous  farm,  let  me  tell  you  a  couple 
of  ways.  The  Keeners  are  eager  to  hear 
from  Sewanee  students  and  welcome 
them  down  to  the  farm  anytime.  They 
usually  have  surplus  of  some  sort  of 
farm-grown  food  at  any  given  time 
that  is  available  for  purchase.  You  can 
contact  Bill  Keener  at  keener@chatt. 
com,  or  visit  the  farm  website  at 
http://www.sequatchiecovefarm.com/. 
Keep  your  ears  and  eyes  open  for 
another  University  sponsored  tour  of 
Sequatchie  Cove  Farm  next  semester. 
Pictures  of  our  grand  adventures  on 
the  farm  can  also  be  found  online  at 
http://community.webshots.com/user/ 

pepper_grl. 


Bill  Keener 
Organic  farmers  must  have  an  intimate 
knowledge  of  their  land,  of  what  grows 
best  where,  of  nutrient  and  water 
cycles,  of  crop  rotation,  of  composting. 
of  weather  patterns,  of  economies 
and  of  tractor  maintenance.  Organic 
agriculture  is  a  dynamic  discipline 
characterized  by  innovation  and  site- 
specific  experimentation. 

Every  day  Bill  tries  out  new  tactics  to 
achieve  maximum  utilization  of  his  land 
while  maintaining  the  land's  natural 
ecosystems.    Rotation  and  integration 
have  emerged  as  central  doctrines  to 
the  success  of  this  farm.  For  instance, 
moving  the  cows  to  fresh  pastures  every 
day  mimics  natural  herbivore  behavior, 
allows  cows  access  to  grass  at  its  most 
nutritious  stage,  and  allows  grass  time 
to  recover  between  grazing.   Chickens 
are  integrated  into  the  same  fields  as 
larger  livestock,  and  act  as  sanitizers 
and  fertilizers  by  spreading  out  manure 
and  eating  bugs.    Whereas  traditional 
livestock  growers  would  expend  large 
amounts    of    money    on    antibiotics 
for   the   livestock   and    fertilizer   for 
the  fields.  Bill  just  collects  chicken 
eggs    and    makes    additional    profit. 
The  economic  sensibility  of  organic 
farming  is  that  it  requires  fewer  inputs 
due  to  innovative  reuse  or  integration 
of  various  farm  components,  and  the 
environmental   sensibility  of  organic 
farming  is  sustainability. 

Next  Wednesday  night  when  I  sit 
down  to  a  meal  of  beef  quesadillas 
(this  beef  is  the  organic   meat   that 
comes  from  Sequatchie  Cove  Farm),  I 
will  take  special  pleasure  in  knowing 
that  it  was  raised  in  an  environmentally 
responsible  fashion.  I  will  also  know  the 
man  from  whose  farm  the  cow  came.  I 
will  know  where  the  farm  is  located  and 
what  it  looks  like.  I  will  know  that  the 
cow  was  protected  from  coyotes  by  an 
energetic  dog  named  Loki.  All  of  these 
thoughts  will  pass  through  my  mind, 
and  I  will  enjoy  the  quesadilla  more 
than  I  ever  did  before  because  I  know  a 
few  details  about  the  people  and  places 
involved  in  its  origin.  This  connection 
to  land  and  community  is  one  of  the 
benefits  of  consuming  locally  grown 
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A  Soccer  Quest 

By  Mac  Stephens 


The  Men's  Soccer  team  here  at 
Sewanee  had  an  unsatisfying  season 
of  9-9.  Their  rough  season,  for  a 
multitude  of  reasons,  still  had  no  effect 
on  the  rousing  camaraderie  between 
the  players  though. 

Arriving  at  Sewanee  my  freshman 
year  with  gangly  arms  and  legs,  big 
purple  glasses,  and  pimples  all  over 
my  face,  I  found  myself  living  right 
next  door  to  three  upperclassmen 
soccer  players.  Ah  yes,  I'm  beholding 
to  Andrew  Mantini,  Keith  Davis  and 
the  legendary  Frank  Todd,  and  I  am 
in  debt  to  them  for  clearing  up  my 
acne  and  directing  my  ability  to  sit 
down  and  throw  a  cap  into  a  cup  from 
about  6  feet  away  (they  also  broke 
my  glasses  so  now  I  have  contacts, 
another  plus).  Now.  as  a  junior  I  have 
nestled  myself  only  a  hallway  away 
from  my  freshman  room  in  Quintard, 
where  many  of  the  soccer  players  live 
today.  Anyway,  I've  sidetracked  a  bit. 
My  main  point  however  is  to  express 
how  these  individuals,  who  had  a  go  of 
it  this  season,  have  not  been  affected 
in  the  least.  One  episode  sticks  out  in 
my  mind  that  will  support  my  thesis 
statement/topic  sentences  excellently. 

It  was  a  lovely  fall  break  here  on  the 
mountain,  and  with  an  early  Saturday 
rise,  my  good  friend  Rob  Keith  and 
I  piled  into  the  car  to  venture  to 
Kentucky  where  we  would  see  the 
soccer  team  face  Centre  (whose  fans 
are  far  less  original  and  perhaps  even 
Neanderthals).  We  had  to  leave  early 
because  junior  player  David  Scavone 
had  left  his  jersey  in  the  locker  room. 
About  10  minutes  past  Bowling 
Green,  our  speed  began  to  wane  and  I 
realized  the  car  was  smoking.  A  few 
moments  later  we  found  ourselves  at 
Tom  Swartin's  auto  shop.  Tom,  who 
had  at  least  four  good  eatin'  teeth, 
regarded  us  as  city  folk,  I  reckon,  but 
he  was  very  cordial.  He  informed  us 
that,  "I  can  see  the  prollem'  but  I  caint' 
fix  it."  So  we  had  Tom  tow  us  into 
Bowling  Green,  all  the  while  speaking 
of  George  Bush  (whom  Rob  and  I 
became  adamant  supporters  of  due  to 
Tom's  clear  country  reasoning).  At  the 
Ford  dealership,  they  fixed  us  up  in  a 
matter  of  twenty  minutes,  but  we  were 
too  late  and  wouldn't  make  it  to  the 
game.  We  returned  to  Sewanee,  heads 
hung  low,  watched  a  few  episodes  of 
the  OC  (season  one,  so  don't  spoil  it  for 
me)  and  then  the  soccer  team  was  back. 
Here  is  where  the  story  assumes  that 
"supporting  the  thesis"  nature.  Finding 
no  one  on  campus,  Rob  and  I  and 
nearly  the  whole  soccer  team  retreated 
to  the  Phi  house  to  enjoy  the  remainder 
of  the  night.  It  dawned  on  me  between 
lobs  of  a  ping-pong  ball  that  no  team 
I  had  ever  encountered  was  this  close 
off  the  field.  Don't  get  me  wrong,  I 
know  they're  all  different;  for  example 
Barry  Slagle  enjoys  Japanese  cartoons, 
and  Patrick  Burke  is  just  really  into 
his  muscles,  yet  there  is  a  connection 
which  clearly  comes  from  the  team  that 
draws  them  together  to  remain  close 
friends.  My  revelation  was  so  long  that 
I  became  far  too  distracted  and  ended 
up  drinking  too  much  beer,  but  my 
findings  were  solid. 


As  emotions  ran  high  after  their 
discouraging  loss  to  Southwestern, 
there  was  no  blame  placed,  just  the 
resonance  of  Tyler  Blackwell  opening 
his  arms  to  Jason  Chen  and  saying, 
"Let's  hug  it  out  bitch."  In  conclusion, 
Sewanee  soccer  games  are  a  blast 
to  watch.  There  is  exceptional  talent 
from  a  group  of  men  and  women 
who  continually  prove  to  be  "the  best 
sort"  on  and  off  the  field.  Once  again, 
if  you've  never  been  to  a  game  you 
are  missing  out  on  a  great  time.  The 
"hillside  hecklers"  and  colleagues 
spend  countless  hours  honing  their 
tactful  heckling  skills  towards  Sewanee 
opponents  by  studying  facebook 
profiles,  memorizing  Shakespearean 
insults  and,  of  course,  google  searches. 
Some  of  my  favorite  taunts  have  been 
accusations  towards  opposing  players 
of  "Axe"  use  and  being  "cat  people." 
Next  year  I  hope  that  the  girls'  team 
will  keep  it  up  and  the  guys'  team  will 
pick  it  up,  but  I'm  sure  that  such  an 
undying  camaraderie  will  never  leave. 


Football  Wrap-Up 

By  Miles  Wellesley 

The  2005  season  was  exciting  for 
the  Sewanee  football  team.  Despite  a 
slow  start  for  the  first  three  games  of 
the  season,  it  seemed  as  if  the  Tigers 
improved  with  every  game  and  were 
able  to  finish  the  season  5-5  and  4-2 
in  the  conference.  Quarterback  Wesley 
Satterfield  commented  on  the  growth 
of  the  team  saying, "  I  liked  the  way  we 
finished  up  the  year  winning  the  last  five 
out  of  seven  games".  Although  having 
a  relatively  small  number  of  players, 
this  year's  team  was  a  close  group. 
With  a  good  coaching  staff  and  a  high 
number  of  returning  starters,  the  Tigers 
were  able  to  field  a  strong  team.  After 
the  Maryville  game,  the  Tigers  gained 
momentum  with  a  win  over  previously 
undefeated  Centre.  Throughout  the 
rest  of  conference  play,  the  Tigers 
continued  to  be  a  serious  contender  for 
the  Conference  Championship.  After 
losses  to  Depauw  and  Trinity,  it  wasn't 
possible  to  make  the  playoffs,  but  the 
team  was  able  to  put  up  the  best  record 
it  has  had  in  recent  years.  The  season 
was  capped  off  with  an  exciting  25-22 
win  in  overtime  against  Rhodes,  which 
brought  the  Edmund  Orgill  Trophy 
back  to  The  Mountain.  The  Edmund 
Orgill  Trophy  has  been  played  since 
1954  and  Rhodes  has  had  the  trophy 
for  the  past  two  years. 
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Lamda  Chi  Alpha  Wins  Deans  Cup 

By  Wilson  Finch 

Lambda  Chi  was  recently  awarded  the  Dean's  Cup  for  the  second  year  for  being, 
as  the  trophy  itself  states,  "the  outstanding  fraternity . . .  [in ) . .  .overall  excellence  in 
scholarship,  service,  and  leadership."  Still,  what  does  this  actually  mean?  It  means, 
we  best  completed  a  list  of  tasks  set  out  by  the  University  administration  known 
as  the  "essential  requirements  for  Greek  life,"  a  wide  ranging  list  of  expectations 
set  up  to  keep  fraternities  and  sororities  in  line  and  to  ensure  that  they  faithfully 
serve  the  community.  Certainly  while  this  list,  which  covers  areas  ranging  from 
fiscal  responsibility  to  community  service,  is  an  important  collection  of  goals  for 
our  organizations,  it  is  a  blunt  tool  in  measuring  true  excellence.  It  shows  only  a 
survey  of  how  our  groups  serve  our  members  and  our  community.  While  it  truly 
matters  little  who  actually  wins  this  award,  it  is  absolutely  essential  to  monitor 
each  organizations'  contributions.  Each  Greek  thinks  his  or  her  organization  is 
"the  best,"  regardless  of  official  awards,  and  these  claims  are  usually  founded  in 
good  reasons  if  the  Greek  system  is  done  right. 

Fraternities  and  sororities  should  be  close  bonds,  internal  communities,  which 
are  representative  of  the  real  world  in  many  ways.  They  should  spawn  the  intense 
loyalty  of  its  members.  This  attachment  cannot  be  created  if  there  is  not  some 
sort  of  deep  bond  within  the  organization  and  with  fellow  members.  Excellence 
can  only  be  achieved  when  responsibilities  are  taken  along  with  the  freedoms 
that  our  system  gives  us.  Greek  organizations  cannot  simply  be  "places  to  get 
drunk  and  have  parties."  Partying,  while  certainly  fun.  does  not  provide  for  the 
longevity  of  an  organization,  nor  does  it  serve  its  members  well.  In  the  end. 
such  groups  will  falter  and  crumble.  Fraternities  and  sororities  must  prove 
their  legitimacy.  True  Greeks  do  not  serve  themselves;  they  serve  their  fellow 
members  and  their  larger  community.  Our  groups  are  designed  to  show  each 
man  and  woman  that  he  or  she  has  an  important  place  in  society  and  that  each 
person  has  roles  to  fill  and  obligations  to  others.  The  failure  to  serve  is  a  loss  ot 
the  founding  principles  of  every  Greek  organization  on  this  campus.  And  service 
is  not  limited  to  what  is  often  termed  "community  service  events."  which  focus 
on  charitable  work  to  the  larger  community.  Active  roles  in  campus  leadership, 
achievements  in  scholarship,  promotion  of  appreciation  for  and  harmony  with 
other  groups,  endeavors  for  justice  and  human  dignity,  protections  of  principles 
and  values,  and  the  encouragement  of  the  growth  of  individual  responsibility 
are  all  important  aspects  of  service  which  Greek  organizations  can  provide  tor 
its  members,  setting  goals  and  supporting  members  in  their  attempts  to  achieve 
them.  In  short,  our  groups  should  achieve  excellence  by  promoting  it  among  our 
own  members.  Through  this,  we  achieve  service  to  our  brothers  and  sisters  inside 
and  outside  the  walls  of  our  houses.  Fraternities  and  sororities  only  prosper  as 
long  as  their  members  do  and  only  as  long  as  its  members  work  to  help  the  bond 
as  a  whole.  Greeks  must  give  to  their  organizations  and  to  their  communities  it 
they  wish  to  receive  any  true  benefit. 

Of  course,  this  is  not  to  say  that  an  organization  should  cram  their  members  into 
a  system  of  blind  conformity  to  serve  the  larger  group.  Following  this  road  is  a 
mistake.  It  causes  destabilization  rather  than  strength  by  giving  the  group  common 
weakness,  which  none  of  its  members  can  counter.  An  organization  must  have 
many  members  diversify  its  weaknesses  as  well  as  its  supports  to  ensure  that  any 
one  problem  will  not  destroy  the  whole  group.  When  all  are  the  same,  members 
cannot  help  each  other  because  all  will  have  fallen  into  the  same  difficulty.  Still, 
this  is  not  to  say  that  a  common  bond  should  be  absent,  but  diverse  membership 
promotes  excellence.  It  facilitates  service:  the  weaknesses  of  one  member  are 
helped  by  the  strengths  of  another.  A  close  bond  by  no  means  requires  that  the 
members  conform.  Such  forced  submission  is  a  forced  comradeship  that  la 
true  meaning  and  true  connection  at  any  deep  level.  This  deep  connection  is 
necessary  for  any  organization  to  weather  the  trials  and  burdens  that  we  all  end 
up  facing. 

What  is  important  is  not  that  Lambda  Chi  received  this  award,  but  how  each 
organization  advances  from  this  point.  All  fraternities  and  sororities  have  the 
potential  to  be  excellent  and  should  strive  toward  this  goal.  In  fact,  it  is  essential 
that  they  do  so  and  not  because  the  administration  says  that  they  must.  The  true 
"essential  requirement"  is  that  each  group  works  towards  improving  themselves 
and  their  community,  for  one  can  achieve  nothing  without  labor.  Work  goes 
hand  in  hand  with  play,  if  one  hopes  to  survive.  There  will  be  sacrifices,  but 
these  are  not  given  in  vain  if  the  members  have  a  passion  for  the  welfare  of 

their  groups  and  their  fellow  brothers  and 
sisters.  It  is  only  then  that  one  can  have  the 
hope  of  a  future  of  excellence  and  a  strong 
ground  on  which  to  grow.  Service  must  be 
offered  with  the  purity  of  love  for  others,  not 
for  the  hopes  of  being  awarded  some  trophy 
of  mere  metal  and  wood.  One  should  not  seek 
simply  the  open  and  obvious  rewards  of  such 
achievements  or  the  recognition  that  comes 
with  them,  but  should  strive  for  the  benefit 
of  their  brotherhoods  and  sisterhoods.  There 
is  more  to  fellowship  than  personal  pleasure, 
and  a  Greek  must  understand  this  to  achieve 
excellence.  This  is  a  daunting  task  of  course, 
but  it  is  why  we  are  Greek. 
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Flight  of  the  Blue  Monarch 

By  Lea  Peck 

Susan  Binkley  had  a  dream  one  night  and  turned  it  into  reality.  Some  may 
know  Susan  as  the  owner  of  the  Blue  Chair  bakery,  but  she  is  much  more.  Few 
members  of  the  Sewanee  community  are  aware  of  the  amazing  sanctuary  she  has 
created.   The  Blue  Monarch  organization  began  as  a  dream  and  is  now  housed 
in  a  beautiful  former  bed  and  breakfast.   This  non-profit  organization  works  to 
help  the  oppressed  and  abused  women  of  Middle  Tennessee.   The  residents  are 
all  recovering  from  physical,  emotional  and/or  sexual  abuse,  alcohol  or  drug 
addictions,  poverty,  or  severe  domestic  issues.  The  Blue  Monarch  offers  a  safe 
haven  for  these  women  and  their  children  for  up  to  one  year.   During  their  12- 
month  stay,  the  residents  work  to  further  their  education,  become  better  mothers, 
overcome  their  addictions,  obtain  jobs,  and  much  more.    The  Blue  Monarch 
program  does  not  just  help  battered  women  regain  their  footing  in  the  world,  it 
gives  them  the  hope,  confidence  and  strength  they  need  to  survive.  The  support 
that  is  offered  to  these  women  gives  them  the  ability  to  become  self-sufficient 
without  the  need  for  drugs  and/or  fear  of  abuse.  Some  of  the  programs  offered  by 
Blue  Monarch  are: 

Comprehensive  Case  Management  -  individual  assessment  of  needs  and 
goals  to  be  obtained  during  the  twelve  month  stay  at  Blue  Monarch  and  regular 
monitoring  of  progress. 

Educational  Programs  -  rotating  various  classes  on  a  wide  range  of  topics  such 
as  Nutrition  and  Parenting. 
Self-Help  Groups 

Narcotics  Anonymous  Group  Meetings 
Anger  Management  Education 
Stress  Management  Education 
Living  Skills  Training 

Support  in  Career  Advancement  or  Furthering  Education 
Assistance  in  seeking  proper  Drug  and  Alcohol  Treatment 
Assistance  in  Utilizing  Available  Resources 
Assistance  in  seeking  Legal  Aid 
Family  Meetings 

Susan  has  invested  a  huge  amount  of  time  and  money  to  be  able  to  give  these 
women  the  skills  they  need  to  survive  on  their  own.  Due  to  this  large  investment 
and  the, difficult  journey  through  the  programs,  only  the  most  determined  women 
are  accepted.  Amazingly,  since  the  first  resident  moved,  in  July  J2003,  eighteen 
women  and  twenty-eight  children  have  been  helped.  In  addition  to  the  programs 
offered  at  their  residence,  these  women  have  been  able  to  begin  a  resume  and 
earn  some  money  working  at  the  Blue  Chair  bakery.  Susan  Binkley  has  given 
these  women  a  home,  help  and  work  experience  but  there  is  only  so  much  that 
can  be  done  without  outside  help.  Sewanee  students  are  living  a  life  that  these 
women  could  only  dream  of.  So  what  can  we  do  as  a  community?  For  one,  "by 
purchasing  a  product  from  the  Blue  Chair,  you  are  doing  more  than  just  that.  You 
are  giving  a  woman  the  opportunity  to  spread  her  wings  and  fly."  Please  look  out 
around  campus  for  upcoming  opportunities  to  help  these  determined  women  in 
their  flight. 


Current  opportunities  include: 

Eating  lunch  at  the  Blue  Chair! 

Clothes  drive  in  the  BC  across  from  the  SOP. 

The  first  annual  Blue  Monarch  Turkey  Trot,  Saturday,  November  19,  2006. 
For  more  information,  look  around  campus  for  the  blue  brochures,  call  x2966 
or  just  come  to  the  Theta  Pi  house  (located  on  Mississippi  Ave  across  from  the 
Women's  center)  on  Saturday  at  11  am.  All  proceeds  go  to  benefit  the  Blue 
Monarch  Organization 


Monteagle  Diner 

Breakfast  Buffet 

Saturday  and  Sunday  6:30  -  10:00  am 

Daily  Lunch  Specials  and  Menu  Orders 

Sundays  6  am  -  3pm 
Saturday  &  Weekdays  6:30  am  -  9  pm 

closed  Tuesdays 

Locally  Owned  by:  Bill  &  Virginia  Lockhart 

931-924-4177 


School  of  Letters 

(Continued  from  page  1) 

sort  of  program." 

The  faculty  will  consist  of  Professors 
from  both  Sewanee  and  elsewhere,  and 
published  writers,  some  of  whom  have 
visited  or  taught  here  in  the  past.  From 
our  own  English  Department,  Dr.  John 
Gatta  will  offer  courses  in  American 
Literature.  Andrew  Hudgins,  a  Pulitzer- 
prize  nominee  and  recent  visitor  to  the 
Sewanee    Writer's    Conference,    will 
offer  a  poetry  workshop  next  summer. 
While  they  hope  to  enroll  around  25 
students  this  summer,  the  program  will 
actually  lose  money  until  it  builds  to 
full  enrollment  in  four  or  five  years. 
Thankfully,    a    $150,000    grant    by 
the  Arthur  Vining  Davis  foundation 
will  help  to  offset  this  deficit.    This 
nationwide    fund    also    gave    money 
towards  the  construction  of  Humphreys 
Hall.  Hopefully,  the  School  of  Letters 
will  prove  to  be  a  great  resource  for 
public  school  teachers  at  the  secondary 
level.  Donors  have  already  established 
one  scholarship  for  tuition. 

Dr.  Grammer  notes,  "Taking  place 
during  the  summer  offers  potential 
advantages  for  not  only  the  pre- 
existing programs,  but  the  students  in 
the  School  of  Letters  as  well.  Since 
they  will  overlap,  students  will  be  able 
to  attend  the  Writers'  Conference  for 
readings  and  other  events." 

The  conception  of  this  new  program 
should  bolster  the  already  stellar 
reputation  of  Sewanee 's  literary 
tradition: 


Voice  and  Equity 

(Continued  from  page  1) 

Last  year,  another  group  of  students 
formed  a  group  called  Justice  Union 
of  Sewanee,  TN  (J.U.S.T.),  whose  aim 
was  to  raise  awareness  about  the  lack  of 
a  satisfactory  living  wage  at  Sewanee. 
Right  now,  however,  the  issue  is  of 
particular  and  pressing  importance.  The 
University's  contract  with  one  of  their 
most  high-profile  vendors,  Aramark, 
is  up  for  renewal  in  January  2006.  At 
present,  about  one  third  of  Aramark 
employees  working  at  Sewanee  make 
below  $7.50— some  as  low  as  $6.50 
an  hour.  According  to  Keith  Davis,  it 
would    cost    approximately    $31,000 
to   raise   those    wages    to   meet   the 
University's   established   base   wage, 
which  works  out  to  only  an  additional 
$1 1.50  per  student,  per  semester. 

Towards  this  end  of  encouraging  the 
University    consider   the    importance 
of     wage     equity     during     contract 
negotiations  with  Aramark,  Advocates 
for  Voice  and  Equity  has  submitted 
resolutions  in  the  Student  Assembly 
and  the  Order  of  the  Gownsmen,  both 
of  which  have  passed  successfully.  The 
group  continues  to  garner  support  from 
campus  organizations  and  individuals 
who  hold  the  shared  view  that  in  order 
for  Sewanee  to  thrive  as  an  educational 
and  religious  community,  it  must  be 
a  fierce  advocate  for  the  health  and 
happiness  of  its  members. 
• 
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Rocking  Out  With  the  Vermeer 
String  Quartet 

By  Lawson  Armstrong 

The  Vermeer  String  Quartet  (VSQ)  is  a  world  famous,  Grammy-winning, 
Flanders  Music  Festival  playing  recording  group,  but  no  one  clapped  after  they 
finished  the  first  movement  of  Dvorak's  Quartet  in  E  Major,  Opus  80.  Why  was 
the  crowd  so  rude  as  to  not  clap  for  such  famed  musicians?  As  is  art  music's  long- 
standing tradition,  a  crowd  is  not  to  clap  until  after  an  entire  work  is  completed. 
Upon  completion  of  the  fourth  and  last  movement,  the  crowd  erupted  in  applause. 
The  VSQ  was  welcomed  with  open  arms  by  the  swarms  of  people  packing  the 
Guerry  Auditorium. 

In  their  first  set,  they  performed  Antonin  Dvorak's  1876  Quartet  in  E  Major, 
Opus  80,  written  soon  after  the  death  of  his  eldest  daughter.  After  this  piece,  they 
moved  the  crowd  with  Leos  Janacek's  String  Quartet  No.  2  "Intimate  Letters." 
Before  the  scheduled  intermission,  the  crowd  curtain  called  the  VSQ  twice  before 
they  were  allowed  to  leave  the  stage.  As  the  house  lights  dimmed  for  the  last 
time,  the  VSQ  stunned  the  ears  and  minds  of  the  crowd  with  Johannes  Brahms 's 
String  Quartet  in  A  minor,  Opus  51,  No.2.  To  all  the  non-  Ph.D  art  musicians, 
this  is  a  fast  motivating  piece  that  rivals  the  works  of  early  Metallica  and  whoever 
wrote  "Eye  of  the  Tiger."  The  famed  foursome  left  the  stage  to  be  curtain  called 
three  times  by  a  standing  audience.  The  Vermeer  String  Quartet  will  end  its 
outstanding  36  year  career  this  season. 
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Save  Sewanee  Lakes 

By  Sherri  Bergman 

On  October  26,  former  University  Regent  Nick  Babson  C'68  and  Roger 
Tarika,  vice  president  for  development  for  Dolan,  Pollak  &  Shram  Development 
Company  (DPS)  presented  the  first  phase  of  a  feasibility  study  for  the  possible 
development  of  University-owned  land.  Close  to  100  community  members 
attended  the  gathering,  including  about  50  Sewanee  students.  In  May  2006  the 
Regents  authorized  the  $150,000,  study  which  is  being  financed  by  Babson  other 

PrLVa™1V  1S  "*  ^  Vice-Chancellor's  discretionary  fund.  The  Regents 
asked  DPS  to  consider  if  there  is  the  potential  to  create  an  environmentally- 
sensitive  residential  development,  lodging  and  dining  facilities,  a  retirement 
and  care  facility,  and/or  additional  amenities  such  as  golf  facilities.  The  Regents 
emphasized  that  it  was  important  that  any  development  be  in  keeping  with 
Sewanee's  character. 

The  three-phase  feasibility  study  will  provide  a  market  analysis  and  demographic 
study,  a  site  development  study,  and  a  financial  analysis  and  marketing  plan  Any 
decision  about  moving  forward  with  the  plan  would  be  made  by  the  Regents  and 
the  Board  of  Trustees.  Babson  assured  those  gathered  that  the  Sewanee  community 
wiU  be  kept  apprised  of  the  progress  of  the  study  and  will  be  consulted  Babson 
contended  that  the  Regents'  fiduciary  responsibilities  to  the  University  required 
that  it  consider  how  the  University  can  use  its  land  to  generate  additional  income. 
"The  Mountain  is  changing  and  development  is  happening  whether  we  like  it 
or  not,"  he  said.  In  addition  to  providing  revenue,  Babson  hopes  that  enhanced 
facilities  would  be  attractive  to  prospective  families  and  potential  faculty  and 
would  provide  economic  opportunities  and  additional  employment  in  the  area 
while  attracting  back  to  the  Mountain  alumni,  parents  and  friends  who  might  then 
become  benefactors. 

Roger  Tarika  described  DPS  as  a  real  estate  development  company  with  an  interest 
in  historically  significant,  environmentally-sensitive  residential  developments  that 
promote  an  active  lifestyle.  Projects  include  the  Ford  Plantation  near  Savannah, 
Turks  &  Caicos  Sporting  Club  in  the  British  West  Indies,  the  Greenbrier  Sporting 
Club  in  West  Virginia,  and  the  Snake  River  Sporting  Club  in  Jackson  Hole,  WY. 
According  to  the  DPS  website  (www.dpsdevelopment.com),  these  developments 
include  a  variety  of  residence-only  amenities,  such  as  golf,  a  deepwater  marina, 
an  equestrian  center,  and  a  spa.  Undeveloped  home  sites  range  in  price  from 
$135,000  to  $3.5  million  with  initiation  fees  of  $75,000  or  more. 

Tarika  shared  the  findings  of  the  market  analysis.  He  began  with  the  positive 
attributes  for  development,  such  as  the  pristine  environmental  beauty  of  the  area," 
the  intellectual  capital,  cultural  and  sporting  events,  the  wealthy  alumni  body,  and 
Sewanee's  accessibility  to  Sewanee.  DPS  considers  it  a  plus  that  there  are  more 
than  20  million  people  within  a  four-hour  drive  and  that  Sewanee  tends  to  be  5-7 
degrees  cooler  than  the  region's  metropolitan  areas.  He  continued  by  lauding  the 
many  recreational  opportunities  in  the  area,  the  local  medical  facilities,  and  the 
lack  of  significant  competition  for  a  development  such  as  this. 

Tarika  expressed  concern  that  the  recent  change  of  ownership  of  Cooley  's  Rift 
and  the  potential  plans  for  a  golf  course  and  400  homes  there  could  provide  local 
competition  in  the  future.  While  the  alumni  base  is  strong,  at  13,000,  it  is  not 
large  enough  to  drive  a  full-scale  development.  DPS  is  also  concerned  that  there 
is  a  lack  of  cultural  opportunities  outside  of  the  University  and  during  the  winter. 
While  the  lack  of  commercial  ventures  in  Sewanee  is  a  deficit,  Tarika  believes 
that  there  is  potential  for  development  to  "positively  impact  that"  as  it  has  in 
White  Sulphur  Springs,  home  of  their  Greenbrier  Sporting  Club. 

There  is  also  concern  that  local  real  estate  prices  might  exert  downward 
pressure  on  luxury  homes.  Nick  Babson  then  requested  input  from  the  audience. 
The  first  question  came  from  university  Outing  Director  Jon  Benson  who  asked 
if  they  are  still  considering  a  golf  course  at  Lake  Dimmick.  Tarika  indicated  that 
a  golf  course  is  not  essential  to  the  project. 

Another  community  member  stated  that  he  understood  the  interest  in  raising 
more  revenue  from  University  land,  but  he  was  concerned  that  in  hiring  a 
development  company  such  as  DPS  to  do  the  feasibility  study  the  University  was 
committing  to  a  certain  kind  of  development.  Babson  replied,  "That  is  not  the 
case.  We  have  had  other  kinds  of  work  done  as  well,  a  forestry  feasibility  study, 
for  instance.  This  will  just  give 

the  Regents  one  more  thing  to  consider."  Later  in  the  evening  a  student  asked  if 
there  are  plans  to  hire  other  firms  to  look  at  other  possibilities.  Babson  indicated 
that  since  he  is  no  longer  a  Regent,  he  cannot  speak  for  the  Regents.  Another 
student  asked  how  this  development  would  support  the  university  mission. 
Babson  replied  that  it  would 
provide  funds  for  everything  the  university  does. 

Citing  Lake  Dimmick's  scientific  and  recreational  potential,  local  botanist  Mary 
Priestley  implored  Babson  and  Tarika  to  leave  Lake  Dimmick  out  of  the  list  of 
potential  sites  for  development.  Later,  Preistley  encouraged  everyone  present  to 
visit  Lake  Dimmick. 

President  of  the  Student  Assembly  Jarrod  Blackwood  asked  if  DPS  was 
considering  how  the  potential  increase  in  land  values  created  by  an  upscale 
development  might  affect  housing  affordability  in  the  area.  Babson 's  response 
that  he  did  not  know  what  the  affect  might  be  but  that  perhaps  it  would  relieve 
price  pressures  was  met  with  audible  dissatisfaction.  Another  student  asked,  "if 
development  went  forward,  would  the  university  consider  conserving  other  land?" 

Babson  did  not  answer  the  question  but  continued  on  page  6 

indicated  that  there  would  have 


Outside  Possibilities 

By  Sarah  Stacpoole 


Page  5 


When  I  tellmost  outs.ders  about  Sewanee,  the  firs,  reaction  I  usually  get  is 

so  2v    v'  "      "  P'aCe?"  Wh'Ch  "  a'WayS  immediate'y  Stowed  by  "am 
so  sony.   You  must  get  really  bored."  To  the  contrary,  I  find  that  Sewanee  Z 

l^Zn^TT  ch°°se  from- and '  never  actual" find  "»ye'^5 

has  ,o  off  ,    "   , my  m,enSe  l0Ve  for  Sewanee  ™d  appreciation  of  all  it 

ha  to  offer,  somehmes  I  jus.  need  to  get  off  me  mount™  and  join  soc.ety  for  a 
change  of  scenery.  I  know  that !  am  no,  the  only  person  who  feels  th,s  way  but 
have  been  surpnsed  to  learn  ma,  no,  many  students  cons.der  outside  possibUtties 
m  places  such  as  Chattanooga  or  Nashville.  Therefore.  I  have  taken  i,  upon 
myself  o  comp.le  a  small  lis,  of  fun  venues  and  upconung  evems  in  Nashville 
and  Chattanooga  for  bom  students  and  professors.  Details  about  exact  location 
and  tunes  can  be  found  online. 
Chattanooga: 

Chattanooga  is  a  great  place  to  visit  at  all  times  of  the  week  since  it  is  only  about 
45  minutes  away  and  is  very  easy  to  get  around.  On  one  side  of  the  Tennessee  River 
is  the  Tennessee  Aquarium  and  a  great  number  of  restaurants  and  other  interesting 
venues.  There  are  a  good  number  of  chain  restaurants  around  Broad  Street  and 
Market  Street,  including  Sticky  Fingers  and  The  Mellow  Mushroom.  However 
some  great  local  restaurants  in  this  area  are  Tony's  Pasta  Shop  and  Trattoria' 
Riverside  Catfish  House,  212  Market,  and  The  Back  Inn  Cafe.  Also  in  this  area  is 
The  Hunter  Museum  of  American  Art,  The  Creative  Discovery  Museum,  a  movie 
theater,  and  an  DvIAX  theater.  However,  the  Tennessee  Aquarium  is  always  a  great 
place  to  visit.  On  Friday,  November  25,  the  Aquarium  will  be  hosting  an  event 
called  Big  Night  on  the  River,"  which  will  be  a  great  family  event  to  kick  off  the 
holiday  season.  The  Aquarium's  new  Ocean  Journey  building  will  be  kept  open 
until  8pm,  and  visitors  will  be  able  to  watch  the  "Christmas  on  the  River  Lighted 
Boat  Parade"  from  the  coziness  of  the  building's  large  riverfront  windows.  That 
night  there  will  also  be  a  stage  show  near  the  Chattanooga  Pier  that  will  end 
with  a  fireworks  finale.  While  Sewanee  students  will  be  on  Thanksgiving  break 
during  this  event,  the  Holiday  Starlight  Parade  is  another  activity  (among  many) 
that  might  interest  both  students  and  professors  alike.  Considered  Chattanooga's 
largest  evening  holiday  parade,  it  will  be  on  Saturday,  December  3,  from  6:00pm 
-  7:00pm.  The  parade  begins  at  Miller  Plaza  and  follows  Market  Street  to  Ross' 
Landing. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  river,  there  are  several  more  local  restaurants  and.  fun 
-  shops  along  Fraziet  Avenue.  From  the  Aquarium,  you  can  either  drive  to  Frazier 
Ave.  by  taking  the  Market  Street  Bridge  and  turning  right  at  the  light,  or  by 
walking  over  the  Walnut  Street  Bridge  (accessible  from  behind  the  Aquarium). 
One  of  the  main  attractions  in  this  area  besides  the  shops  and  galleries  is  Coolidge 
Park,  which  has  an  interactive  wading  fountain  for  kids  (or  students  or  adults,  I 
suppose)  and  a  beautiful  enclosed  carousel.  The  Park  is  right  on  the  riverfront 
and  has  lots  of  grassy  areas  on  which  to  have  picnics  or  to  play  Frisbee.  Some 
nights  the  city  will  show  an  outdoor  movie  in  the  Park  where  people  can  bring 
their  own  blankets  and  dinners  and  enjoy  some  fresh  air.  Also  in  the  Coolidge 
Park  is  my  favorite  sushi  restaurant  in  Chattanooga  (although  still  not  better  than 
the  one  I  will  mention  in  Nashville)  called  Sushi  Nabe. 
Nashville: 

While  Nashville  is  a  bit  less  family-oriented  than  Chattanooga  and  is  a  longer 
trip  from  Sewanee  (around  an  hour  and  fifteen  minutes),  it  is  also  a  great  place 
for  food,  nightlife,  shopping,  and  (of  course)  live  music.  Nashville  has  so  many 
attractions  that  fitting  them  all  into  a  couple  of  paragraphs  is  impossible,  so  I  wUl 
briefly  go  over  some  of  the  main  attractions,  and  then  list  a  few  things  that  I  find 
note- worthy  in  the  city.  However,  a  great  way  to  find  information  about  Nashville 
is  through  the  website  of  the  local  newspaper  publication,  The  Nashville  Scene. 
There  is  something  called  "The  Best  of  Nashville  2005"  that  has  everything  you 
need  to  know  about  the  city  from  the  best  coffee  shops  and  music  venues,  to  the 
best  lawyer  you  don't  want  representing  your  spouse  and  the  best  church  music. 
The  Nashville  Zoo  at  Grassmere  is  a  great  place  to  go  for  a  day  trip  and  so  is 
Nashville  Shores,  a  water  park  in  Nashville  that  opened  a  few  years  ago.   The 
Opryland  complex  is  an  obvious  attraction,  which  includes  the  Grand  Ole  Opry 
House,  the  Opryland  Hotel,  and  a  shopping  promenade.  Opryland  also  owns  the 
Wild  Horse  Saloon  and  the  Ryman  Auditorium  downtown.  The  Frist  Center  for 
the  Visual  Arts  is  also  a  great  place  to  spend  an  afternoon  and  is  also  very  close 
to  the  historic  and  famous  Union  Station  Hotel.   Centennial  Park  is  also  a  great 
place  to  go  for  a  picnic  or  to  see  the  Parthenon.  (Ok,  so  it  isn't  the  real  Parthenon, 
but  you  can  take  pictures  and  pretend  like  it  is.) 
Random: 

The  following  are  all  things  that  I  have  grown  to  love  in  Nashville  and  would 
recommend  to  anyone  visiting  the  area.  Book  Man/Book  Woman  is  a  great  used 
bookstore  off  of  Hillsboro  Pike.  There  are  tons  of  great  boutiques  around  the 
Hillsboro/Belmont  area,  but  out  of  the  several  malls  around  the  area  to  choose 
from,  the  Mall  at  Green  Hills  is  probably  the  best  in  Nashville.  Flashback's  is 
possibly  the  coolest  and  largest  vintage/costume  store  I've  ever  been  to  in  my 
life  (great  place  to  go  with  a  friend),  and  the  old  woman  who  works  there  is  nuts, 
but  very  nice.  A  traditional  and  enjoyable  Nashville  venue  for  live  music  (not 
necessarily  country  music)  is  the  Bluebird  Cafe.  It  is  a  quaint  cafe"  with  a  nice 
atmosphere  and  good  food,  and  it  often  features  up-and-coming  music  artists. 
If  you  are  looking  for  a  great  place  for  dinner,  I  have  four  recommendations: 

continhued  on  page  6 
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Save  Sewanee  Lakes 

(Continued  from  page  5) 

to  be  a  very  good  reason  to  build  on  the  original  Domain.  As  student  questions 
became  more  pressing,  the  strain  of  a  long  day  of  similar  forums  could  be  heard 
in  Babson 's  tone. 

Another  student  asked  how  DPS  was  chosen.  Babson  explained  that  he  learned 
that  DPS  was  interested  in  working  with  universities  that  had  excess  land,  such 
as  Middlebury  College.  Having  known  DPS  principal  Peter  Pollak  personally  for 
many  years,  he  asked  if  DPS  could  do  this  sort  of  study.  (The  feasibility  project 
at  Middlebury  was  started  under  then-President  John  McCardell  who  sits  on  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  The  American  Civil  War  Center  with  Pollak.)  There  was 
grumbling  in  the  audience  when  Babson  used  the  term  "excess  land." 

Tom  Macfie,  Otey  Parish  priest,  spoke  next.  "Please  be  very  sensitive  that  much 
of  the  language  and  imagery  that  sound  so  attractive  to  a  developer  is  the  type  of 
language  that  many  of  us  find  hard  to  process.  This  place  speaks  to  us  and. .  .does 
not  need  to  be  developed  to  be  a  place  of  value  to  us."  Babson's  reply  that  they 
are  sensitive  to  that  but  that  the  community  cannot  know  that  they  don't  like  the 
plan  until  they  see  the  plan  was  not  well  received.  After  the  talk  one  community 
member  said,  "That  was  the  friendliest  comment  that  was  made  by  a  community 
member  all  night  and  Nick  Babson  seemed  so  dismissive  of  the  emotions  behind 
the  statement."  A  couple  who  grew  up  on  the  Plateau  and  whose  childhood  home 
abuts  the  Lake  Dimmick  property  made  a  heartfelt  plea,  "For  you  (the  university) 
this  is  about  income,  but  for  us,  this  is  our  home." 

"Is  this  the  first  university  project  DPS  has  done?"  asked  a  student.  "I'm 
concerned  that  we  keep  getting  compared  to  golf  clubs  and  resorts."  Babson 
indicated  that  while  Sewanee  is  the  first,  DPS  is  also  working  with  Middlebury 
and  another  university.  In  response  to  further  questions,  Tarika  indicated  that 
these  reports  are  not  available  to  the  general  public. 

David  Bowman,  local  resident  and  author  of  "Sewanee  in  Stone,"  encouraged 
people  to  look  at  the  DPS  website.  Bowman  also  encouraged  Babson  to  continue 
fielding  questions  as  Babson  had  indicated  his  intention  to  bring  the  meeting  to 
a  close. 

Jon  Evans,  professor  of  biology,  asked,  "Where  are  the  financial  benefits 
for  the  University?"  Babson  replied  that  revenue  could  be  generated  through 
a  leasehold  structure  or  by  selling  the  land.  Tarika  added  that  in  past  projects 
the  infrastructure  costs  have  been  raised  by  pre-selling  the  land,  raising  venture 
capital  or  by  borrowing  funds.  Babson  assured  the  audience  that  the  university 
would  not  go  into  debt  to  fund  the  infrastructure.  Babson  was  then  asked  how 
much  money  the  University  would  have  to  foresee  from  the  project  before  they 
would  go  forward.  He  indicated  that  there  was  no  way  to  know  until  they  saw  the 
complete  study 

One  community  member  asked,  "Isn't  it  possible  that  this  land  will  be  of  even 
greater  value  down  the  road?"  Babson  acknowledged  that  that  was  possible.  SES 
teacher  Cindy  Potter  asked,  "Beyond  the  original  sale  of  the  land,  what  would  be 
the  financial  benefit?"  Babson  replied  that  it  would  depend  on  the  structure  of  the 
project  and  the  amenity  package. 

Bran  Potter  reminded  the  crowd  that  he  and  Fred  Croom  had  been  nominated  by 
the  faculty  as  representatives  to  the  feasibility  study  committee.  He  encouraged 
people  to  put  their  thoughts  in  writing  and  send  them  to  him  at  bpotterfglsewanee. 
edu.  Don  Fishburne  C'73  is  serving  as  the  alumni  and  Trustee  representative  to 
the  committee  and  also  welcomes  the  community's  input. 

"The  University  uses  the  peacefulness  and  tranquility  of  this  place  as  part 
of  its  marketing  campaign  to  prospective  students,"  stated  a  student,  "and  I  am 
concerned  that  this  project  could  make  that  false  advertising.  Will  students  be 
polled  in  any  way  to  gather  their  opinions?"  Babson  replied,  "Fair  question.  We 
will  consider  it."  Babson  then  ended  the  meeting. 

After  the  talk  Claudia  Quene  C'08  expressed  concern  that  alumni  contacted  in  a 
recent  Sewanee  Fund  phonathon  had  indicated  that  they  were  less  inclined  to  give 
to  the  University  because  of  perceived  poor  stewardship  of  the  Domain.  Another 
resident  expressed  concern  that  if  this  was  like  DPS's  other  developments,  it 
would  be  a  private  community  and  Sewanee  residents  would  lose  access  to  the 
site  without  gaining  any  of  the  amenities.  (In  an  article  on  UniqueHomes.com, 
Pollak  lauds  their  developments'  inaccessibility  to  the  public.) 

Lucia  Dale,  assistant  professor  of  computer  science,  commented,  "It's  not 
clear  to  me  what  the  pay  off  will  be  but  the  university's  investment  would  be  the 
land  and  we're  sure  to  lose  that."  DPS  will  present  the  site  development  plan  in 
January.  December  3rd,  Waste  Not  will  be  hosting  a  Lake  Dimmick  Day  to  allow 
students  and  others  to  explore  the  80+  acre  lake  that  is  the  main  focus  of  this 
feasibility  study.  Seniors,  faculty,  and  students  are  highly  encouraged  to  come 
see  one  more  pristine  piece  of  the  Domain.  There  will  be  more  details  later,  but 
mark  your  calendars  now. 

Based  on  a  longer  article  written  by  Sherri  Bergman,  which  appeared  in  the  Sewanee 
Mountain  Messenger  on  1 1/3/05.  Condensed  by  Marcus  Murphy. 


Outside  Oppurtunities 

(Continued  from  page  5) 

First,  Tin  Angel  is  located  off  of  West  End  and  has  a  cozy  and  warm  atmosphere 

with  good  art  and  a  fantastic  mobile  hanging  from  the  ceiling  on  the  upper 

level.    The  menu  is  eclectic,  but  accessible,  and  it  is  a  great  place  for  a  nice 

date.    F.  Scott's  Restaurant  and  Jazz  Bar  is  also  a  wonderful  place  for  a  date 

and  live  music  in  the  Green  Hills  area.   The  food  and  atmosphere  are  cozy  yet 

sophisticated  and  classy.  The  wine  list  is  very  good  and  there  is  nightly  live  jazz. 

Mario's  Ristorante  Italiano  is  a  fabulous  Italian  restaurant  that  has  been  a  staple 

in  Nashville  since  at  least  the  late  1960's  when  my  dad  used  to  take  dates  there 

while  he  was  in  medical  school.   I  went  to  Mario's  last  year  and  was  pleasantly 

surprised  to  greet  Mario  Ferrari  himself  at  the  door,  clutching  his  gold  cane  and 

yelling  at  waitresses  in  Italian  while  simultaneously  sipping  a  glass  of  wine  and 

welcoming  incoming  visitors.  The  food  at  Mario's  is  beyond  incredible,  and  the 

wine  selection  is  even  better.  Sadly,  the  prices  reflect  the  high  quality  of  service 

and  food,  so  I  recommend  going  there  only  if  you  really  want  to  celebrate  or 

empty  your  wallet  on  worthy  but  transient  food  and  drink  (however,  please  take 

into  consideration  the  fact  that  I  am  a  lowly  college  student  with  little  cash  flow 

from  which  to  splurge).    Finally,  my  favorite  sushi  place  so  far  in  the  state  of 

Tennessee  is  Ken's  Sushi,  which  is  actually  located  right  next  to  Mario's  off  of 

Broadway.   Although  the  food  is  cheap  and  there  is  no  need  for  fancy  clothes, 

Ken's  is  just  as  worthy  of  praise  and  appeal  as  a  $50  meal  at  Mario's  or  F.  Scott's. 

There  is  only  one  condition  that  must  be  met  when  looking  for  a  good  sushi 

restaurant:  good  sushi.  I've  been  to  several  of  the  sushi  places  in  Nashville,  both 

fancy  and  casual,  but  only  Ken's  has  satisfied  my  sushi  fix.  The  menu  is  simple 

and  traditional  (not  to  mention  awesomely  cheap),  but  I  have  yet  to  discover  a 

very  creative  sushi  restaurant  that  I  have  found  worthy  of  my  wallet,  palate,  or 

time  (at  least  not  outside  of  a  place  called  Dragonfly  in  Gainesville,  FL).  In  my 

opinion,  really  good  sushi  is  hard  to  find,  and  Ken's  sushi,  though  traditional,  is 

some  of  the  best  you  can  get. 

There  are  tons  of  events  happening  in  Nashville  almost  every  day,  so  I  will 
list  only  a  few  of  the  upcoming  events  that  seem  most  interesting:  While  it  may 
happen  in  the  midst  of  final  exams,  A  Tuna  Christmas  is  not  something  that  many 
people  will  regret  seeing  at  the  Tennessee  Performing  Arts  Center,  December  6- 
11.  The  two  creators  of  A  Tuna  Christmas  will  be  performing/portraying  all  of 
the  characters  in  a  small  Texas  town  in  this  very  funny,  comically  genius  holiday 
play.  The  Nashville  Ballet  will  present  The  Nutcracker  December  9-11,  and  there 
are  several  more  events  that  you  can  find  either  through  Ticketmaster,  or  just  by 
looking  online. 


RESTAURANT 


REAL  SOUTHERN 
COOKING  SINCE  1960 


I 

!  sounrs  best  bbq 

l  Ribs  •  Pork  •  Chicken 
I  Tennessee  Breakfast  & 
I  Home  Cookin'  Everyday! 


Special  Offer  for 
Locals  &  Students 

PRESENT  THIS  COUPON 

FOR  A  10%  DISCOUNT  ON 

FOOL).  BEVERAGES  a: 

GIFTS  EVERY  DAY! 

BUFFET  SCHEDULE 

— FRIDAY- 
CATFISH  &  RIBS 

— SATURDAY- 
FRIED  CHICKEN 
&RIBS 

— SUNDAY- 
ROAST  BEEF  and 
BAKED  CHICKEN 

All  buffets  include  homemade  beef 

soup,  2J -item  salad  bar,  nine  hoi 

fresh  vegetables, from-the-oven 

biSi  ui/s  and  corn  bread,  plus  desserts. 

Children  5  &  under 
EAT  FREE! 


The  Quidnunc  Cafe 

Under  New  Management 
BBQ,  Pizzas,  Calzones,  Homemade  Desserts 
Monday  through  Saturday,  11am-  midnight 
Phone:  598-1595 


Dear  Sewanee  Students: 

The  Office  Admission  would  like  to  thank  all  students, 
faculty  and  staff  who  helped  us  host  a  successful  Fall 
Preview  and  Multicultural  Experience  Weekend  for| 
prospective  students. 

Sincerely, 

The  Office  of  Admission 


Police  Blotter 

By  Mitchell  Robinson 

With  the  hjinks  and  tomfoolery  of  the  Halloween  and  Mountain  Top  weekends 
now  behlnd  h.m  the  Chief  was  ecstatic  to  offer  any  and  all  details  con'cerlg  h 
recent  Sewanee  happemngs  for  our  final  'blotter'  of  the  fall  tern,  Following  h 

oflZZ^T"  ^  S AE  "*  SatUrday  nlght  °f  WCekS  »  a  P— n 
of  cool  kids  and  heir  associates  arrived  at  an  off  campus  location  where  a  late 

night  party  ensued.  In  addition  to  an  unnamed  and  unclaimed  keg  a  couple  of 

lT%JlT^nt  malCS  f°Und  thdr  Way  t0  the  h0USe  P^  on  Bob  Stewman 
Rd.  While  the,r  intentions  are  still  unknown,  it  certainly  appears  these  two 
individuals  m  full  camouflage  regalia,  were  misinformed  as  to  what  one  mi^ 
hunt  or  find  at  the  so-called  'Slut  Hut'**.  Nevertheless,  the  two  visiting  duSes 
were  not  to  leave  this  Sewanee  gathering  empty-handed.  After  accessing  the 
damage  the  following  Sunday  mom.ng,  the  patrons  of  Slut  Hut  and  an  anonymous 
uber-heady,  recently  graduated.  munchkin  male  were  astonished  to  find  their 
respective  laptops  and  wallet  had  been  stolen.  It  seems  that  among  the  chaos  and 
confusion  this  Halloween  night,  the  two  men  were  able  to  smuggle  the  items  out 
of  the  house  unnoticed,  displaying  the  success  of  their  camouflage  costumes 
The  Chief  was  proud  to  inform  me  that  the  individuals  had  been  identified  as 
of  Sunday,  and  were  to  be  arrested  this  following  week.  The  Purple  wishes 
to  acknowledge  the  hard  work  of  numerous  student  sleuths  operating  on  this 
case  and  offer  praise  for  their  investigative  achievement;  especial  kudos  cr0es 
to  one  Ms.  Phrfer,  whose  recent  heroic  room  cleaning  efforts  proved  one  of  the 
missing  laptops  wasn't  stolen  after  all. 

In  an  attempt  to  spook  the  Sewanee  community  on  the  same  night  a  mystery 
poet  blazed  through  the  campus,  spraying  graffiti  on  numerous  cars  and  windows 
at  Humphries  dormitory.  Whether  the  orange  spray  paint  used  correlated  with 
the  UT  loss  of  the  same  night  or  was  in  celebration  of  the  Halloween  holiday 
rema.ns  unknown.  Yet  we  can  believe  with  mild  certainty,  after  reviewing 
the  various  graffiti  that  the  poet's  inspiration  arose  from  pure  rage  and  scorn 
with  such  revealing  phrases  as  "F  U"  and  'To,  mama."  as  well  as  exaggerated 
phallic  depictions.  Furthermore,  the  Police  have  no  inclination  as  to  whom 
these  expletives  were  directed:  yet  I  faithfully  assume  Via  'Faceplant'  Fortier 
although  she  doesn't  live  at  Humphrys  and  thinks  a  toilet  seat  is  a  Halloween 
costume.  The  perpetrator  remains  at  large,  and  any  information  as  to  their 
whereabouts  may  be  forwarded  to  the  Chief  at  extension  x  1 1 1 1 . 

In  what  the  Chief  described  as  a  -string  of  odious,  abhorrent  and  down-right 
mean  pilferage,'  several  other  thieveries  were  also  reported  during  the  visit  of 
numerous  volleyball  and  swim  teams  on  the  Mountain  recently.  These  visitin* 
patrons  were  pleasantly  enjoying  the  monstrosity  of  McClurg  and  its  distinctive 
qualities,  when  an  unknown  thief  managed  to  seize  several  credit  cards  and 
money  items,  including  pennies  from  these  starving  athletes.  Upon  discovering 
the  malicious  acts,  one  outraged  and  furious  visiting  swim  member  vowed 
"I'm  never  eating  at  this  $h*thole  again!"  It  was  later  revealed  the  individual 
was  not  a  visiting  student. 

As  forme,  I  love  McClurg  and  detest  that  bandits  and  crooks  share  my  adoration. 
The  Chief  reminds  all  of  you  to  be  watchful  of  your  personal  belongings  at  McClurg 
or  anywhere  on  campus.  If  you  are  off  campus  and  are  prone  "to  invite  suspect 
individuals  into  your  home  for  late  night  activities,  be  wary  of  hidden  laptops.  If 
your  personal  belongings  (i.e.  bikes,  socks,  chapstick)  have  already  succumbed  to 
thievery,  send  me  a  line  and  we  can  relish  in  laughter  at  our  misfortunate  decisions. 
K* Although  we  at  the  Purple  recognize  and  acknowledge  the  aforementioned 
estate  title  of  'Slut  Hut.'  it  is  by  no  means  befitting  of  the  present  ladies  residing 
in  the  particular  house  on  Bob  Stewman  Rd.  We  felt  its  inclusion  was  necessary 
to  the  relevance  of  the  story  and  for  the  sake  of  clarity.  Furthermore,  had  the 
author  not  lain  passed  out.  fully  clothed  in  a  back,  room  of  'Slut  Hut',  he  would 
certainly  have  made  a  mockery  of  these  criminal  masterminds. 
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News  in  Brief 


By  Sam 

Turns  out  German  Transfer  student 
wasn't  mad  at  all 

German  transfer  student  Robin  Gerlach 
seemed  like  he  was  fuming  mad 
Thursday  afternoon  as  he  spouted  off 
a  few  sentences  in  German  to  a  crowd 
of  innocent  bystanders  in  the  library. 
"Mein  Magen  verletzt  von  Essen  des 
Gefliigelsalatssandwiches,  das  ich  fiir 
Mitt  age  ssen  gehabt  habellll"  Most  of 
the  students  in  the  library  were  terrified 
to  approach  him,  under  the  pretense  that 
he  had  failed  out  of  school  or  something 
terrible  like  that.  However,  second  year 
German  student  Johnny  Craig  assured 
the  crowd  that  Gerlach  wasn't  in  fact 
mad,  but  that  his  stomach  hurt  from 
either  the  chicken  salad  sandwich  he 
had  for  lunch  or  from  his  calendar, 
Craig  couldn't  decipher  the  exact 
reason.  Gerlach  nodded  and  shouted 
what  seemed  like  more  profanities,  but 
was  actually  his  plans  for  the  upcoming 
weekend. 

Via  Fortier  finds  car  keys 

Renowned  party  animal  Via  "faceplant" 

Fortier  found  her  car  keys  after  3  weeks 

of  them  being   lost.   "I   was  looking 

for  a  book  and  looked  under  my  bed. 

and  lo  and  behold,  my  car  keys  were 

sitting   right   under  my  copy   of  the 

highly    acclaimed    Tom    Hanks    film 

Big. "  Faceplant  lost  her  keys  3  weeks 

ago   on   a   Saturday   afternoon    while 

violently  dancing  in  her  room  to  some 

undeterminable    bootleg    music    tape. 

She  didn't  realize  they  were  lost  until  a 

week  later,  and  she  only  began  to  look 

for  them  last  week.  Via  has  been  known 

to  lose  things  and  perhaps  her  most 

famous  loss  was  that  of  her  balance  at 

Ole  Miss  two  months  ago  that  resulted 

in  a  faceplant. 


Currin 
Hiller  vows  to  quit  smoking  every 
Tuesday/Thursday 

Senior  Mariah  Hiller  vows  to  quit 
smoking  every  Tuesday/Thursday  on 
her  way  up  to  Women's  studies  class 
on  the  third  floor  of  Walsh-Ellett.  "I'm 
quitting  today,"  she  murmured  as  she 
huffed  and  puffed  her  way  up  the  third 
and  final  set  of  stairs  on  her  way  to  Dr. 
Berebitsky's  class.  She  has  made  this 
vow  twice  a  week  since  the  beginning 
of  school,  but  still  chooses  to  take  the 
stairs  instead  of  the  elevator.  Hiller  can 
usually  be  seen  smoking  a  butt  right 
after  class  on  the  way  to  McClurg. 

Phifer  not  worried  about  comps 

Sarah  Phifer,  a  senior  English  major 
from  Memphis,  is  not  too  worried 
about  her  comps.  "Sure.  I  mean 
they're  comps,  but  I  don't  think  they're 
going  to  be  too  hard.  I'm  not  really 
that  worried.  I've  got  a  great  study 
notebook  too,  so  I  think  Til  do  pretty 
well.  I  mean  English  is  the  easiest  major 
right?'  It's  difficult  to  explain  Phifer's 
sudden  overconlidence.  It  could  be 
that  the  comp  is  so  far  away,  or  that 
she  is  masking  her  extreme  tear  of  the 
comp  with  a  false  sense  of  security  and 
confidence. 


Christian's  boyfriend  really  a  bear 

Beth    Christian,    a    senior    Religion 
major  and  girlfriend  of  Hunter  Groves, 
came  to  the  shocking  realization  that 
her  boyfriend  really  is  a  bear.  "I  had 
always    noticed    his    excessive    body 
hair,  super  rugby  skills,  and  primitive 
mannerisms,  but  it  finally  dawned  on 
me  that  he  actually  was  a  bear  when  he 
laid  down  for  a  "quick  nap'  that  turned 
into  a  six  week  hibernation."  Christian, 
being  the  animal  lover  she  is,  refuses 
to  let  this  change  her  relationship  with 
Groves   and   insists   that  they  are  as 
"strong  as  ever"  now  that  Groves'  true 
nature  has  been  exposed. 
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It  is  obvious  classmate  doesn't  know 
my  name 

Arnold  Quigley,  a  student  who  doesn't 
exist  but  is  in  two  of  my  classes  this 
semester,  obviously  doesn't  remember 
my  name  from  class.  "Howdy  Arnold." 

I  said  last  Thursday.  "What's  up 

man,"  he  replied,  making  it  painfully 
clear  that  although  we  had  two  classes 
together,  he  didn't  know  my  name. 
Although  I'm  not  offended,  it  is 
obvious  that  Quigley  is  either  really 
bad  with  names  or  a  total  bastard.  The  , 
impersonal  pronouns  "man,"  "dude." 
"you,"  and  "hog"  usually  Indicate  that 
a  person  doesn't  know  your  name. 


Jones,  although  skinny,  is  "really 
freaking  good  at  drums" 

Roger  Jones,  a  frail  little  junior  from 
Selma,  AL.  is  also  a  "sick  drummer" 
according  to  Gray  Murray.  Murray,  a 
bass  player  who  has  just  created  the 
power  duo  of  Jack  "the  ripper"  West, 
says,  "don't  let  his  size  fool  you  my 
friend,  he  may  be  small,  but  he  rips  on 
that  set!"  The  chemistry  seems  to  be 
magical  between  the  trio,  and  Murray 
attributes  some  off  that  chemistry  to 
Jones'  "sick  ass  riffs."  "He  rocks  out 
man,  that's  the  gist  of  it.  Although 
skinny,    he's    really    freaking    good 
at  drums."  The  trio  has  a  few  gigs 
pending  (one  at  DKE  this  Friday),  and 
the  masses  will  be  looking  forward 
to  some  drum  solos  from  the  starving 
artist.  It  goes  without  saying  the  West 
and   Murray   are   also   very   talented 
artists,  T>ut  simply  not  as  skinny  as 
Jones. 
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Sewanee  vs.  Athens: 
A  Totally  Biased  Approach 

By  Sam  Currin 

Last  weekend,  I  sojourned  down  to  Athens,  Ga,  in  order  to  immerse  myself  in 
"state  school  culture,"  watch  a  few  football  games,  exercise  my  newly  gained 
right  to  drink  legally,  and  catch  up  with  old  friends.  I  love  visiting  Athens,  but 
I  love  leaving  too.  No  matter  what  people  tell  me  when  I  compare  Sewanee  to 
Athens,  I  never  regret  choosing  Sewanee  and  realize  that  nobody  could  ever  pay 
me  to  go  to  a  school  that  is  thirty  times  as  big  as  Sewanee  (Senior  Slut  Hut 
resident  Leland  Strang  pointed  out  that  in  the  stadium  for  the  game  Saturday 

night,  there  were  the  equivalent  of  about  80  times  Sewanee's  worth  of  people 

crazy).  I  will  now  compare  the  different  aspects  of  these  two  esteemed  schools. 

Transportation 

Athens:  Transportation   in 
Athens    is    a    NIGHTMARE! 
The  city  is  pretty  big  and  spread 
out,  so  getting  places  requires 
either  a  driver  (difficult  to  find) 
or  a  taxi  (especially  difficult  to 
find   when   90,000   people   are 
trying  to  do  the  same  thing  you 
are).  For  example,  Friday  night, 
myself  and  5  other  people,  two 
of  whom  were  Sewaneeites  (?), 
spent  45   minutes  on   a  street 
corner  in  downtown  trying  to  get  a  cab.  Ultimately,  we  resorted  to  knocking  on 
the  windows  of  random  drivers,  offering  them  money  for  a  ride  (we  ended  up 
only  needing  to  go  5  blocks,  but  because  the  girls  were  dressed  as  if  it  was  a 
summer  night  and  they  were  at  a  wedding,  it  was  totally  out  of  the  question  to 
walk).   Saturday  night,  after  the  game,  which  I  watched  in  a  bar  (I'll  talk  about 
that  experience  later)  I  got  in  a  cab  at  midnight,  thinking  that  as  the  driver  told  us, 
"we  were  the  last  stop"  and  would  therefore  be  in  the  cab  for  20  minutes  or  so. 
Twenty  minutes  turned  into  an  hour,  and  at  one  point,  45  minutes  after  we  got  in, 
I  realized  that  we  were  at  the  exact  same  spot  that  we  got  in  the  cab  (frustration 
ensued).  Also,  we  picked  up  people  en  masse  that  used  excuses  like  diabetic 
shock  and  "my  wife  might  be  in  the  hospital"  in  order  to  jump  in  front  of  us  on 
the  drop-off  order.  Shameless. 


until  I  was  bumped  by  someone  who  was  in  a  dance 

of  spontaneous  intimacy  with  someone  else).  I  think 

that  there  is  some  kind  of  understood  sign  language 

involving  drinks  and  hand  signals  in  a  bar,  and  perhaps 

my  ignorance  of  this  conversation  technique  would 

explain  why  I  only  said  about  ten  words  to  anyone 

(and  they  were  to  Sewanee  people),  "Can  you  believe 

they  are  doing  that  right  THERE!  (I  know  that  that 

is  9  words,  but  of  course  there  were  many  different 

versions  of  that  same  sentence  of  disbelief).  I  think  that 

the  degree  of  anonymity  available  to  students  is  the 

cause  of  the  sense  of  distance  I  felt  between  everyone 

I  saw/met  (although  I  did  meet  a  few  cool  people,  but 

it  was  always  in  a  small  group  where  I  could  hear  their 

names  and  breathe  because  they  didn't  have  cologne 

on).  Basically,  I'm  an  introvert,  and  I  was  overwhelmed 

by  the  fact  that  there  were  enough  people  in  the  bar  to 


Figure  1 :  The  line  for  a  cab  Saturday  night 


Figure  2:  The  fan  who 
tried  to  pick  a  fight  with 
form  an  army  for  a  small  country,  although  I  think  that  me  (actually  the  highly  ac- 
they  wouldn't  be  very  good  fighters,  except  for  the  two  claimed  country  star  Billy 
girls  and  the  Auburn  fan  that  was  extremely  offended  Ray  CWUS) 

when  I  asked  him  if  I  could  squeeze  by  to  get  back  to  my  seat  (he  looked  at  me  as 
if  I  had  just  told  him  that  his  mother  was  my  mistress  and  I  was  going  to  eat  his 
younger  sister).  Basically,  it  would  be  a  very  bad  army,  but  an  army  nonetheless. 
Perhaps  the  couples  could  gyrate  their  opponents  to  death. 

Sewanee:  Everyone  at  this  school  has  a  personality,  and  not  once  have  I  passed 
out  from  the  overpowering  scent  of  Axe.  We  have  one  bar,  and  if  you  go,  you 
know  everyone  there.  All  the  fraternity  parties  are  open,  and  we  have  many  good 
trees/hiding  spots  for  public  urination  (something  that  is  difficult  to  pull  off  in 
downtown  Athens  and  also  very  illegal  apparently).  Chief  Parrot  isn't  someone 
that  you  should  cower  from,  but  someone  that  appreciates  conversation.  The 
greatest  thing  is  that  even  people  like  Emerson  can  approach  almost  any  girl  and 
they  will,  worst  case  scenario,  politely  walk  away  instead  of  sneering  at  him  and 
being  protected  by  a  power  circle  of  their  girlfriends  the  rest  of  the  night  as  if  he 
were  some  kind  of  serial  rapist  (he's  not).  It's  also  nice  that  we  don't  have  to  buy 
girls  drinks  in  order  to  get  them  to  talk  to  us  (although  it  is  polite  to  offer  one  of 
your  twelve  beers  to  an  empty-handed  lady  if  she  looks  as  if  she  wants  another 
one),  but  it  is  understood  that  if  she  asks  for  more  than  one,  she's  just  using  you 
(yes  girls,  we  can  turn  the  tables  on  you,  so  HA!). 

Edge:  Sewanee 


Sewanee:  You  can  walk  anywhere,  and  Bacchus  is  free.  If  anyone  ever  spent 
an  hour  in  Bacchus,  they  would  have  to  be  passed  out,  intrigued  by  the  idea  of 
"people  watching,"  or  a  Bacchus  driver. 

Edge:  Sewanee  (of  course) 

Scene 

Athens:  At  UGA,  everyone  goes  "downtown"  at  about  midnight.  The  bars 
close  at  two,  and  so  this  means  that  in  order  to  "pregame,"  people  begin  drinking 
somewhere  (house,  fraternity,  etc)  at  about  ten.  This  took  some  improvisation 
among  the  Sewanee  crowd  I  was  with,  who  looked  around  at  dinner  time 
wondering  why  nobody  was  drinking.  Also,  in  a  school  of  more  than  30,000 
people,  it's  easy  to  see  that  downtown  can  become  extremely  crowded  from  the 
hours  between  midnight  and  two.  This  is  the  case,  and  it  became  evident  as  I 
stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  with  a  guy  that  had  enough  cologne  to  be  considered  a 
chemical  warhead  to  get  a  drink  (a  LEGAL  drink  I  might  add).  I  also  witnessed 
a  degree  of  shamelessness  that  I  never  knew  existed.  There  were  couples  that, 
had  their  genitals  not  been  protected  by  a  layer  of  clothing,  would  be  expecting 
children  in  nine  months.  All  this  occurred  within  five  feet  of  me  and  a  hundred 
or  so  other  people.  I  couldn't  help  but  stare,  which  didn't  seem  to  offend  them 
either,  because  they  simply  continued  their  act  as  if  they  were  alone.  I  also  have  to 
say  that  if  I  went  to  Georgia  and  ascribed  to  their  social  scene  with  vigilance,  that 
within  the  first  month  I  would  gain  40  pounds,  spend  more  money  than  I  could  in 
a  semester  at  Sewanee,  and  wear  Axe  or  another  equivalent  "scent  enhancer." 

Sewanee:  The  exact  opposite  of  Athens,  and  therefore,  obviously  superior.  I 
can't  remember  the  last  time  I  stayed  up  past  two  (when  people  in  Athens  start 
to  look  for  a  taxi,  something  that  takes  an  average  of  twelve  hours  to  find),  and 
if  1  eat  out  once  a  week  and  purchase  a  set  amount  of  Christmas  beverages  a 
weekend.  I  would  spend  the  same  amount  in  a  week  that  the  average  Athenite 
does  in  one  night.  I  have,  however,  seen  couples  fall  subject  to  "spontaneous 
acts  of  intimacy."  although  I  think  that  they  are  much  rarer  and  certainly  less  of  a 
spectacle  than  those  that  I  witnessed  at  El  Centro  bar  and  grill  Saturday  night. 

Edge:  Georg HA!  Just  kidding,  Sewanee  (dun) 

People 

Athens:  In  a  bar,  it's  almost  impossible  to  have  a  conversation  (as  Emerson  Brown 
tried  to  do  with  close  to  ten  girls,  all  of  whom  rejected  him  fairly  quickly).  Also, 
I  saw  some  fights  (I  saw  a  girl  punch  another  girl  in  the  face  and  stood  awestruck 


Now,  don't  get  me  wrong,  I'm  not  saying  that  Georgia  is  a  bad  school.  I'm 
simply  saying  that  it  is  very  different  from  Sewanee,  and  that  difference  is  the 
reason  that  I  love  Sewanee  so  much.  I  did  have  a  blast  on  my  recent  trip,  but  I  was 
ready  to  come  back  to  Sewanee  come  Sunday  morning.  It's  hard  to  go  to  a  place 
like  Georgia  and  not  talk  about  Sewanee  the  whole  time  I  mean,  we  do  go  to  the 
greatest  school  in  the  world  (I  told  you  this  was  biased  article).  At  any  rate,  it's 
fun,  and  a  necessity,  to  get  off  the  mountain  every  now  and  then.  The  important 
part  is  to  come  back  with  an  even  greater  zeal  about  the  University  of  the  South 
(I  definitely  dropped  that  one  on  Billy  Ray  Auburn  fan  with  the  camoflouge  hat 
and  massive  dip  just  to  put  salt  on  his  deer  hunting  wound). 


The 


Hospitality  Shop 

By  Katherine  Den  man 


If  you  are  a  bargain  shopper  like  me  and  enjoy  the  thrill  of  a  good  buy,  you 
should  know  about  one  of  Sewanee 's  best  kept  secrets,  The  Hospitality  Shop. 
Open  on  Tuesday  and  Thursday  afternoons,  the  Hospitality  Shop  not  only  offers 
an  outlet  for  the  thrifty  shopper,  but  also  an  alternative  to  the  usual  lunch  rush  at 
McClurg. 

The  Hospitality  Shop,  located  between  Delt  and  KA  on  University  Avenue,  is 
the  best  (and  only)  place  on  campus  to  find  good  deals  on  vintage  and  antique 
items.  Downstairs  in  the  gift  shop  you'll  find  decent  prices  on  second-hand  books, 
household  items,  jewelry,  art,  sports  equipment,  and  much  more.  Additionally, 
there  are  both  men's  and  women's  clothing  rooms.  Since  all  clothes  are  donated 
by  the  community,  including  our  very  own  students,  there  are  normally  many 
good  buys  to  be  found.  Upstairs  houses  both  the  "French  Room"  and  the  "Bargain 
Room,"  where  there  is  a  variety  of  women's  apparel,  including,  shoes,  dresses, 
sweaters,  coats,  and  the  like.  If  you  have  some  time,  the  pleasant  and  very  gracious 
volunteers  (mostly  very  sweet,  local  elderly  women)  are  more  than  welcome  to 
help  you  find  whatever  it  is  you  are  looking  for  or  even  offer  an  opinion  on  the 
sweater  you've  tried  on.  If  you  have  the  time,  and  patience,  to  dig  around  a  little 
bit,  I  am  sure  you  won't  leave  empty  handed. 

Even  if  thrift-store  shopping  isn't  your  thing,  you  should  still  find  some  time 
to  stop  by  because  every  Tuesday  and  Thursday  the  Hospitality  Shop  serves 
reasonably  priced  homemade  lunches.  Instead  of  dealing  with  the  crazy  lines 
at  McClurg,  you  might  want  to  opt  for  the  quaint  environment  of  the  Hospitality 
Shop's  Lunchroom,  where  you  can  choose  from  soup  and  salad  or  their  daily 
specials.  So  if  you  find  yourself  with  a  few  extra  dollars  and  a  little  bit  of  time,  I 
highly  recommend  you  visit  the  Hospitality  Shop.  All  proceeds  benefit  our  local 
Emerald-Hodgson  Health  Center 
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A  Response  to  New  York  Times'  In  Desire  to  Grow,  Colleges  in  South  Battle 


In  a  front  page  article  of  the  New 
York  Times  on  November  30,  2005 
writer  Alan  Finder  highlighted  chal- 
lenges that  southern  colleges,  with  spe- 
cial emphasis  on  our  beloved  Sewanee: 
The  University  of  the  South,  are  facing 
as  they  look  to  appeal  to  more  diverse 
applicants.  This  article  was  most  likely 
sparked  by  the  decision  to  change  our 
name  from  simply  the  University  of 
the  South  to  Sewanee:  The  University 
of  the  South,  along  with  other  changes, 
including  the  retirement  of  the  cer- 
emonial mace  used  by  the  President 
of  the  Order  of  the  Gownsmen  and  the 
banishment  of  the  university  seal  on 
Sewanee  merchandise.    In  performing 
such  changes,  Sewanee  is  "looking  to 
appeal   beyond   the  privileged  white 
children  of  the  South,  who  have  long 
been  the  university's  base,  and  become 
a  more  national,  selective  and  radically 
diverse  university." 

It  is  understandable  that  Sewanee 
desires  to  keep  up  with  other  leading 
private  liberal  arts  colleges,  but  it  is 
interesting  that  in  order  to  do  so,  ad- 
ministrators believe  that  they  must 
banish  many  of  the  university's  cher- 
ished symbols  and  imagery.  Some  stu- 


The  Controversial  Mace  of  The  University  of  the  South 


dents  believe  that  the  administration 
should  take  the  approach  of  playing  up 
Sewanee 's  strengths  instead  of  attack- 
ing idiosyncrasies  rooted  in  our  south- 
ern history.  For  instance,  Sewanee 
was  recently  featured  as  one  of  only 
twenty   schools   in   a   book   entitled: 
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European  Studies 

By  Sanford  Zeigler 


As  most  of  the  school  has  already 
noticed,  the  start  of  this  semester  was 
marked  with  a  flood  of  upperclassmen 
and  women  returning  from  a  semester 
abroad.  Rather  than  doing  the  responsi- 
ble thing  and  going  straight  home  after 
my  travels,  a  study  buddy  and  I  decided 
to  go  first  to  our  better  home,  Sewanee. 
After  months  of  learning  about  Greek, 
Roman,  and  Ottoman  culture  with  the 
European  studies  program,  of  see- 
ing the  wonders  of  Western  and  Near 
Eastern  civilization,  then  two  weeks  of 
forgetting  it  all  on  an  independent  trip 
through  Central  Europe,  I  was  finally 
coming  home.  But  before  I  give  you 
my  first  impressions  of  Sewanee  after 
months  in  Europe,  allow  me  to  give  you 
a  brief  rundown  of  what  I  have  learned 
while  traveling-  about  the  British  Isles 
and  the  Mediterranean. 

1 .  Most  everybody  who  lives  north 
of  the  English  Channel  is  a  complete 
and  unapologetic  boozehound. 

2.  Art  History  is  not  just  for  curators 
and  future  caterers,  it  is  actually  pretty 
amazing  and  worth  taking  a  course  in. 

3.  I'm  glad  I  don't  go  to  Rhodes. 

4.  British  Parliament  is  more  excit- 
ing than  the  WNBA,  and  only  slightly 
less  exciting  than  NCAA  Football. 

5.  The  first  true  "crunk  cup"  can  be 
found  in  the  Athens  Archaeological 
Museum.  The  libation  cup  is  soapstone 
carved  as  a  bull's  head  with  gilded 
horns  and  a  lotus  flower  on  the  fore- 
head. The  cup  is  a  symbol  of  the  cult 
of  the  bull,  examples  of  which  can  be 


found  in  nearly  every  primitive  civili- 
zation in  the  Old  World  for  its  virility, 
its  significance  in  ritual  sacrifice,  and 
the  role  of  the  bull's  sacrificial  blood  in 
the  ancient  ideas  of  fertility.  The  East 
Side  Boys  would  be  proud. 

6.  Most  things  in  England  taste  like 
a  ham  sandwich. 

7. 1  should  have  been  born  in  Ancient 
Greek  times. 

So  after  inheriting  these  pearls  of 
wisdom  from  the  finest  that  Sewanee 
and  Oxford  have  to  offer  alongside  the 
venerable  Nigel  McGilchrest,  I  went  on 
a  trip  through  a  few  former  Communist 
countries,  the  train  stations  of  which 
are  in  no  way,  shape,  or  form  humor- 
ous, and  came  back  to  the  old  U.S.  of 
A.,  to  Sewanee,  the  place  I  call  home. 

Zack  Leskosky,  a  fellow  lover  of 
chariot  battles  and  European  Studies 
companion,  had  arranged  for  Susan 
Barry,  Brita  Shaw,  Johnny  Craig,  and 
Alice  Houston  to  pick  us  up  from  the 
Atlanta  airport  and  take  us  straight  to 
Sewanee.  We  hit  the  ground  running 
by  showing  up  at  the  Phi  house  without 
even  touching  our  luggage  and  enjoy- 
ing our  first  Natural  Lights,  the  first 
beers  we've  had  in  months  that  didn't 
sit  on  the  gut  like  a  plate  of  bangers  and 
mash. 

The  Sewanee  I  found  was  much  the 
same  as  the  one  I  had  left,  and  I  found 
her  as  simultaneously  comforting  and 
bewildering  as  I  always  have.  As  I 
stepped  into  the  Phi  house  to  witness 
(Continued  on  page  2) 


way  of  life  at  Sewanee.  It  is  a  small, 
intimate  community  with  a  clear  sense 
of  purpose,  coherent  values, 
and  a  collegial  atmosphere.  Students 
and  faculty  members  share  a  mor- 
al obligation  to  make  Sewanee 
an  intense,  rigorous  academic  experi- 
ence. Students  want  a  traditional 
collegiate  experience  and  find  it  on  a 
campus  that  has  few  outside  distrac- 
tions. From  the  first  week  on  cam- 
pus, almost  all  students  get  involved  in 
something.  The  institution  instills  in  its 
students  a  sense  of         collective   re- 

Stirlings  is 

By  David 

Starting  on  the  the  first  day  of  the 
Easter  semester  2006,  and  running 
through  spring  break,  Stirling's  Coffee 
House  gallery  will  exhibit  paintings 
and  drawings  by  Sewanee  students 
David  Hellams  and  Roger  Jones  in  a 
show  tided  "Real  Escape  Agent." 

Juniors  Hellams  and  Jones  are  art 
majors  in  the  College,  and  as  their 
complementary  styles  will  show,  have 
studied  alongside  one  another  during 
their  coursework  in  the  department. 
Hellams  recently  exhibited  with  sev- 
en other  Sewanee  students  at  the  1-24 
show,  hosted  by  the  Secret  Show  Series 
in  Nashville. 


with  Roots 

By  Blair  Overman 

sponsibility  for  operating  important 
areas  of  the  campus.  Students  tutor 
peers  at  the  Writing  Center,  plan 
major  events,  serve  on  institutional 
committees  and  task  forces,  and  hold 
approximately  700  leadership  roles  in 
clubs  and  organizations." 

i  we**  m  to  4imw&  0m  mAem* 
teire  feed  Stee  sswae  w#y  m®. 

One  intriguing  statement  in  the  New 
York  Times  article  is  that  "[the  admin- 
istrators] say  that  for  the  university  to 
prosper  in  a  highly  competitive  mar- 
ket, it  needs  to  reach  out  to  a  broader 
range  of  students;  only  4.5  percent  of 
the  1,400  undergraduates  are  black,  2 
percent  are  Hispanic,  and  2  percent  are 
Asian-American.  To  do  that,  they  say, 
Sewanee  needs  to  draw  in  students,  not 
provoke  them."  Many  students  do.  in 
fact,  feel  provoked  by  the  changes  be- 
ing made  to  Sewanee's  image  as  high- 
lighted by  the  New  York  Times  article. 

Lauren  Busey,  a  junior  double  art 
and  German  major,  said  that  she  was 
first  attracted  to  Sewanee  because  "it 
was  so  individualistic,  deeply  rooted  in 
tradition,  and  it  was  a  small  safe  com- 
munity." She  has  never  found  that  any 
of  the  historically  southern  symbols 

(Continued  on  page2) 

Fabulous 

Hellams 

Jones'  work  in  "Real  Escape  Agent" 
will  include  several  abstract  landscape 
drawings  in  ink  wash,  charcoal,  and 
other  media;  a  series  of  graphite  por- 
traits of  friends  and  family,  and  a  dra- 
matic fantasy-landscape  in  oil  paint. 

Hellams  will  exhibit  his  series  of  six 
small  (8x10)  oil  paintings  from  family 
photographs.  In  addition,  several  larg- 
er realist  paintings  will  be  on  display, 
along  with  a  detailed  ink  and  graphite 
drawing  culled  from  family  photo- 
graphs but  distinctly  altered  to  create 
a  scene  reminisecent  of  a  mythological 
illustration. 


i  twork  is  both  abstract  and  deeply  personal. 
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The  Office  of  Admission's  Response 
to  the  NY  Times  Article 

The  method  behind  the  maddness  of  University  changes. ..answers  to  many  up 
in  the  air  questions  provided  by  Jason  Hamilton,  Director  of  Admission: 


NY  Times  Response  Continued 


"First,  I  think  it's  important  to  point 
out  that  the  things  we've  done  in  the 
past  two  years  in  terms  of  marketing 
the  University  have  little  to  do  with 
changes  and  everything  to  do  with 
making  Sewanee  better  known  to  stu- 
dents who  would  benefit  from  the  kind 
of  education  we  provide. 

Decisions  about  flags  in  the  Chapel 
or  the  ceremonial  mace  were  made 
many  years  ago  in  the  mid  1990s  and 
are  unrelated  to  our  current  work. 
Second,  the  name  of  this  institution 
remains  the  University  of  the  South,  it 
has  not  been  changed  nor  does  anyone 
plan  to  change  it.  We've  simply  con- 
nected Sewanee,  the  familiar  name 
that  most  alums  use  when  referring  to 
the  school,  with  the  formal  name,  the 


"In  the  past  two 
years  we  have  enjoyed 
record  numbers  of  ap- 
plications, our  largest 
class  ever,  and  strong 
numbers  of  minority 
applications. ,]  -  Jason 
Hamilton 


University  of  the  South,  because  many 
who  hear  of  Sewanee  don't  always  re- 
alize that  it  also  is  the  University  of  the 
South.  The  familiar  wordmark  which 
incorporates  both  names,  by  the  way, 
has  been  in  use  since  the  early  1990s, 


so  this  really  isn't  all  that  new.  Use  of 
the  University  Seal  has  been  some- 
what restricted  because  in  recent  years 
it  had  been  used  on  everything  from 
golf  balls  to  cocktail  napkins,  and  this 
seemed  inappropriate.  The  seal  is  the 
University's  imprimatur  and  we  be- 
lieve it  should  be  reserved  for  items 
requiring  just  that,  such  as  diplomas, 
official  documents,  or  invitations.  The 
crux  of  what  we  are  trying  to  do  is  to 
ensure  that  the  messages  we  deliver 
about  Sewanee  are  consistent  and  ones 
that  emphasize  the  excellent  education 
one  can  obtain  here.  That  means  talk- 
ing about  Sewanee 's  dedicated  faculty, 
the  student  faculty  relationships,  the 
advantages  of  the  domain  and  many 
other  benefits  that  I'd  bet  you  could  re- 
cite off  the  top  of  your  head.  And,  while 
increasing  our  recruitment  of  minority 
students  is  one  goal  of  our  strategic 
plan,  it  is  not  the  only  one.  That  said, 
in  the  past  two  years  we  have  enjoyed 
record  numbers  of  applications,  our 
largest  class  ever,  and  strong  numbers 
of  minority  applications.  We  are  also 
trying  to  ensure  that  our  publications 
are  not  only  consistent  in  messaging, 
but  also  in  terms  of  the  graphic  iden- 
tity, so  that  all  look  like  they  are  part  of 
a  family.  We  hope  that  by  continuing  to 
talk  about  the  great  things  that  are  pos- 
sible through  a  Sewanee  education  that 
this  place  we  all  love  will  continue  to 
thrive,  to  be  stronger  in  the  years  ahead 
and  to  attract  those  students  who  can 
enrich  and  who  will  be  enriched  by  this 
special  learning  community." 


that  are  so  often  seen  around  campus 
offensive  as  she  claims  that  "they  are 
in  the  past  and  no  one  uses  them  in 
a  negative  way."    Along  those  same 
lines  Kaitlyn  Stavish,  a  sophomore, 
"believes  that  there  has  been  an  outcry 
from  the  student  populations  for  the 
administration  to  explain  the  changes 
they  are  making  to  the  university.    In 
the  end  it  is  a  slippery  slope  as  to  how 
far  the  administration  is  willing  to  go 
if  there  is  no  police  on  their  actions." 
Furthermore,  junior  political  science 
major  Annie  Cheek  affirms  that  it  is  im- 
portant to  keep  in  mind  that  the  founda- 
tion of  Sewanee  is  built  on  traditions  of 
all  types  put  into  place  by  the  founding 
churches  from  various  southern  states. 
"How  does  one  go  about  determining 
what  symbols,  imagery,  and  traditions 
to  change?" 

On  the  other  hand,  some  students 
feel  that  changes  were  necessary  in 
order  for  Sewanee  to  keep  up  with 
other  leading  competitive  liberal  arts 
schools.  For  instance,  Loren  Peterson, 
an  Asian-American  freshman,  can  see 
how  Sewanee 's  strong  southern  image 
might  deter  people.   He  is  not  person- 
ally offended  by  any  of  the  symbols  or 
imagery  around  campus  because  "they 
are  a  part  of  southern  heritage  but  one 
cannot  hide  that  such  imagery  as  the 
Confederate  flag  represents  a  dark  time 
in  our  history  and  could  be  offensive  to 
some."  He  can  see  that  minorities  might 
feel  isolated  here  and  that  is  enough  to 
deter  people  from  enrolling.     Raven 
Oyedeji,   a  junior  African  American 
psychology      major,      acknowledges 
that   "every   school   has   blemishes." 
Specifically  in  the  context  of  changes 


in  Sewanee,  she  believes  that  if  you 
take  away  certain  things  you  are  tak- 
ing away  what  makes  Sewanee  unique. 
She  applauds  that  the  administration 
is  trying  to  rid  Sewanee  of  things  that 
might  appear  blatantly  intolerant,  but 
getting  rid  of  too  much  will  be  bad  for 
Sewanee  in  the  long  run.  Additionally, 
junior  art  major,  Merrill  Stewart  rec- 
ognizes that  "every  generation  likes 
to  feel  that  their  institution  has  activi- 
ties that  transcend  time;  however,  this 
mind  frame  is  a  myth  because  Sewanee 
is.  not  a  static  place.    Traditions  and 


"There  has  been  an  outcry 
[from  the  student  populations 
for  the  administration  to  ex- 
plain the  changes  they  are 
making  to  the  university, " 

-  Kaitlyn  Stavish. 


customs  have  been  changing  since  the 
school  was  founded  and  they  will  con- 
tinue to  change.    Traditions  represent 
an  idealistic  past  to  most  but  Sewanee 
must  evolve  in  order  to  compete  in  an 
ever-changing  field  as  one  of  the  top 
liberal  arts  schools.  There  is  a  thin  line 
between  changing  aspects  of  Sewanee 
to  compete  with  other  academic  insti- 
tutions and  changing  things  that  affect 
its  core  values.   Most  importantly,  di- 
versity for  the  sake  of  diversity  is  in- 
herently defeating.     Sewanee  should 
try  not  to  attract  diverse  populations 
just  for  the  sake  of  claiming  to  have 
diversity;  it  should  strive  to  attract  the 
best  students,  no  matter  who  they  are." 


European  Studies  Continued 


my  first  party  inside  the  beloved  Fratican,  I  decided  the  best  way  to  see  the  place 
I  loved  was  to  climb  up  on  the  pool  table  and  drink  her  in.  And  drink  her  in  I  did 
She  was  so  intoxicating  that  I  lost  my  sandals  (mandals  to  those  on  European 
Studies)  and  danced  on  stage  with  a  soul  singer  as  old  as  my  mother  until  I  could 
dance  no  more. 

The  rest  of  the  weekend  followed  suit  and  gave  me  the  perfect  welcome  back 
to  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  cheap  fast  food,  the  place  where  the 
boys  are  boys  and  the  girls  are  girls  and  I  can  tell  the  difference  between  the 
men  s  and  women's  clothing  departments.  I  will  not  hesitate  to  recommend  a 
semester  abroad  to  anyone;  there  are  certain  things  that  one  cannot  learn  from  a 
book,  and  the  time  away  grants  the  students  involved  a  much  broader  perspective 
of  human  experience  around  the  world.  However,  as  progressive  and  intimidating 


as  Europe  was  with  its  socialized  healthcare  and  millennia  of  history,  America 
has  something  that  Europe  never  will:  Sewanee. 

Sewanee  is  a  uniquely  Southern  and  thus  uniquely  American  place  in  the 
world  and  it  will  never  be  duplicated.  It  is  an  environment  in  which  one  has  the 
freedom  to  make  mistakes  but  has  friends  that  will  hold  him  to  the  line  when  the 
consequences  lcnock.  It  is  a  place  where  one  can  learn  the  value  of  a  true  educa- 
tion, not  a  Business  degree  with  a  minor  in  Accounting,  but  a  degree  that  shows 
we  know  the  value  of  a  person  and  the  greatness  that  our  world  holds  for  us  to 
discover.  And  when  it  is  all  said  and  done,  if  you  leave,  Sewanee  is  a  place  that 
will  welcome  you  back  with  open  arms  and  a  few  cold  ones  to  help  you  pick  up 
where  you've  left  off. 


rSIDE  THE  BUBBLE 


Kringle  ready  to  call  it  quits,  "getting  too  old 
for  this." 

Kris  Kringle,  the  man  most  people  know  as  Santa 
Claus,  is  ready  to  hang-up  his  boots.  "I'm  getting  too 
old  for  this  crap,"  he  said  in  a  recent  interview.  "I've 
been  defying  all  laws  of  physics  and  gravity  for  so 
long  that  it's  catching  up  to  me.  I'm  tired,  people. 
This  is  an  all  year  job.  When  I'm  not  researching  new 
toys  or  training  the  elves,  I'm  flying  all  over  the  frea- 
kin'  world  in  one  night!  Trust  me,  it  wears  on  you." 
Kringle  is  looking  forward  to  retiring  sometime  soon, 
once  he  can  "find  a  suitable  substitute."  Claus  states 
that  it  is  crucial  to  hide  from  his  potential  replacement 
the  fact  that  "I  don't  even  get  paid  for  this  #***." 
Old  Man  Winter  tired  of  people  doubting  him. 
With  the  fluctuating  weather  that  we've  seen  this 
winter,  many  students  have  questioned  whether  or  not 
winter  is  getting  too  mild.  Old  man  winter,  the  bitter 
old  man  behind  the  season  that  we  know  as  winter, 
is  tired  of  being  underestimated.  "It's  so  frustrating 
having  kids  question  the  season  just  because  the  tem- 
perature has  been  above  50  a  few  times  this  year,"  he 
said.  "Do  these  people  not  know  that  I  can  barrage 
them  with  snow,  sleet,  hail,  fog,  freezing  rain,  and  de- 
pression at  the  snap  of  my  fingers?  I  can't  remember 
the  last  time  Sewanee  had  an  "average"  winter,  but 
what  the  hell  is  an  average  winter  anyway!  I  guaran- 
tee you  that  it's  not  going  to  be  this  year,  especially 
with  everyone  doubting  whether  I've  still  'got  it.'  Of 
course  I've  still  got  it,  and  fie  on  those  of  you  that 
doubt  me." 

Fortier  hasn't  fallen  down  lately. 
Via  "face  plant"  Fortier  has  been  defying  her 
namesake  as  of  late.  "It's  probably  been  two  or  three 
weeks  since  I  lost  my  balance  and  busted  my  ass." 
The  student  body  has  also  noticed  this  long  streak 
of  fall-freeness.  Jeffrey  Connelly,  a  sophomore  ac- 
quaintance of  face  plant  notes,  "yeah,  I  guess  it's 
been  a  while  since  I  either  saw  her  fall  or  saw  evi- 
dence of  a  recent  fall  in  the  form  of  a  huge  gash  on 
her  face."  Face  plant  has  adopted  a  new  attitude,  and 
has  promised  to  be  "fall-free"  for  as  long  as  possible. 
Friend  Catherine  Jones  is  skeptical  though.  She  says, 
"Via  can't  go  three  weeks  without  falling  on  her  face. 
The  only  reason  she  hasn't  in  a  while  is  because  she 
hasn't  been  at  school,  in  her  element.  Once  she  gets 
back  into  the  groove,  I  give  it  two  days  before  we 
see  evidence  of  an  extreme  loss  of  balance."  Fortier's 
roommate  Katie  Van  Cleave  also  gave  an  insight  as 
to  Via's  supposed  fall-freeness.  "Via  falls  down  all 
the  time,  everyone  is  just  not  around  to  see  it.  In  fact, 
come  to  think  of  it,  she  might  not  have  ever  learned 


News  in  Brief 

By  Sam  Currin 

to  walk  properly." 

Houston  "can't  believe  Brown  snagged  the  bot- 
tom bunk." 

Junior  Hunter  Houston  can't  believe  that  his  tem- 
porarily handicapped  roommate  Emerson  Brown  has 
abused  his  condition  in  order  to  "snag  the  bottom 
bunk."  Brown,  who  tore  his  ACL  in  a  tennis  match 
against  Houston  last  semester  (which  Houston  won), 
recently  had  surgery  on  his  knee,  resulting  in  a  brace, 
a  limp,  and  a  temporary  handicapped-parking  sticker. 
Houston,  however,  doesn't  see  how  his  condition  jus- 
tifies an  "overthrow  of  my  residence  in  the  bottom 
bunk."  He  said,  "I  mean,  I  know  it's  hard  for  him  to 
get  up  on  the  top  bunk  with  that  knee,  but  who  said 
life  was  easy?!  I  get  really  bad  vertigo,  and  some- 
times I  wake  up  on  the  top  bunk  and  freeze  up  and 
have  to  get  [suitemates]  Roger  [Jones]  and  Patrick 
[Byrne]  to  talk  me  down,  since  Emerson  is  'handi- 
capped'." Brown,  however,  feels  that  his  actions  are 
justified.  "He  had  bottom  last  semester.  I  can't  even 
bend  my  knee.  How  the  hell  am  I  supposed  to  climb 
up  on  the  top  bunk?"  Houston  predicts  that  he  will 
wait  until  Brown  is  "close  to  100%"  before  "bum- 
rushing  him  for  the  bottom  bunk." 

Renegade  Lambda  Chi  steals  all  of  the  new  KA 
pledges. 

It  wasn't  Phi  or  SAE  that  stole  any  KA  pledges 
this  year.  It  was  Lambda  Chi  Steve  "Steve-O"  Smith. 
Using  a  high  concentration  tear  gas  grenade.  Smith 
rushed  KA  on  shake  day,  knocked  out  all  the  mem- 
bers, and  loaded  up  all  the  KA  pledges  into  the  back 
of  a  used  '94  Chevy  flatbed  before  he  fled  the  scene 
to  an  undisclosed  location.  Smith  somehow  believes 
that  these  pledges  can  help  him  to  win  the  coveted 
Forestry  award  next  year.  Being  one  of  only  three  ju- 
nior Forestry  majors  (Megan  Morris  and  high-school 
dropout  Dawson  Smith  are  the  other  two).  Smith  has 
upped  the  ante  in  the  race  for  academic  domination 
of  the  Forestry  Department.  High-school  dropout 
Dawson  Smith,  upon  hearing  the  news,  revealed  that 
he  had  "no.  intention  of  one-upping  Steve-O",  as- 
suring me  that  he  would  take  a  "purely  academic" 
approach  to  "righting  the  wrongs  that  [Steve-O]  has 
committed." 

Pequod  gets  first  ever  student-band  groupie. 
The  student  band  "Pequod,"  composed  of  Gray 
Murray,  Wilson  Bonner,  Roger  Jones,  and  Jack  West, 
have  been  welcomed  into  the  annals  of  student  band 
history  with  the  emergence  of  their  first  groupie. 
Junior  English  major  Floyd  Turbo  expressed  a  great 
interest  in  the  band  after  their  first  gig  at  Delt,  and 
since  then,  has  been  ever-present  in  the  development 
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of  what  he  calls  "perhaps  the  greatest  band  Sewanee 
has  ever  seen."  He  commented,  "Pequod  is  the  perfect 
combination  of  artists.  All  of  these  guys  are  straight 
as  an  arrow  and  musically  gifted.  I  predict  superstar- 
dom  in  the  next  few  years."  Turbo  was  recently  seen 
front  and  center  tossing  up  words  of  encouragement 
and  shouts  of  ecstatic  support  at  Pequod's  Pub  show 
Turbo  said,  of  the  show,  "Pequod  was  on  that  night. 
Roger's  riffs  were  catchy  and  energetic.  Wilson  was 
splitting  his  time  between  the  keys  and  the  harmoni- 
ca. Jack's  solos  were  crisp  and  full  of  life.  And  Gray 
took  the  bass  for  a  walk  of  such  funky  proportions 
that  I  nearly  fainted."  Turbo  has  since  then  failed  out 
of  school  because  of  his  obsessive  desire  to  down- 
load the  Delt  show  off  of  the  internet  (he  insists  that 
it  can  be  tound). 

Zeigler    Unimpressed     with     Underworld: 
Evolution."  (contribution  by  Townsend  Zeigler) 

Respected  movie  critic  Townsend  Zeigler  was 
recently  "unimpressed  but  expectedly  amused  by 
Underworld:  Evolution,"  which  he  reviewed  during 
a  recent  foray  to  Chattanooga.  The  film  tells  the  story 
of  two  immortal  brothers,  one  the  first  vampire  and 
one  the  first  werewolf  or  "Lycaen."   The  two  try  to 
reunite  and  conquer  all  with  cruelty  and  destruction 
after  being  kept  separate  for  centuries  by  their  fa- 
ther Corvinus,  played  by  Sir  Derek  Jacobi,  the  great 
Shakespearean  actor  who  took  on  the  role  after  being 
relocated  through  the  Witness  Protection  Agency.  To 
stop  the  brothers,  a  leather-clad  Kate  Beckinsale.  a 
vampire  with  a  heart  of  gold,  shoots,  detonates,  and 
dismembers  throngs  of  immortals  in  her  finest  role 
since  Serendipity,  where  she  played  a  whimsical 
nut  bag  that  put  up  with  John  Cusack's  BS.   Zeigler 
claimed  the  plot  of  "Underworld  Evolution"  had 
many  flaws  and  grew  hazier  after  drinking  much  of 
the  wine  that  he  snuck  into  the  theater.   Fortunately, 
the  werewolves  were  hairy,  which  made  it  easier  to 
identify  the  two  races  and  who  was  killing  whom. 
Zeigler  was  especially  confused  by  the  sex  scene 
between  Kate  Beckinsale  and  her  hybrid  vampire/ 
werewolf  boyfriend  but  did  not  mind  the  blurry  shot 
of  Beckinsale's  breasts.  "Though  the  flick  was  mind- 
numbing,  hookers  hunting  werewolves  has  appeal  no 
matter  who  you  are"  Zeigler  stated,  also  giving  kudos 
to  the  final  scene,  which  involved  werewolf  boxing 
and  death  by  helicopter  blades,  which  he  described  as 
"dank  dank  gnar  gnar."  All  in  all,  though  the  movie 
was  ultimately  disappointing,  Zeigler  recommends 
purchasing  a  bottle  of  wine,  halting  all  thought  pro- 
cesses, and  letting  Hollywood  take  over  for  a  delight- 
ful evening  of  intrigue  and  passion. 


Bursting  the  Bubble 

By  Jacob  Lewin 


I   feel   fairly  safe   in   saying   that 
not  many  people  follow  the  news  at 
Sewanee.  Let's  face  it,  we're  all  far  too 
busy  going  to  class,  doing  work,  and 
engaging  in  mass  weekend  debauch- 
ery to  really  peer  outside  the  "bubble" 
(am  I  allowed  to  say  "debauchery"  in 
a  school  publication?).    There's  even 
a   Facebook  group  devoted   to  that 
very  concept  ("Willingly  Trapped  in 
the  Sewanee  Bubble"  is  the  name  of 
the  group,  for  those  of  you  who  don't 
know  what  Facebook  is,  you  prove  my 
point).    On  one  hand,  this  is  exactly 
what  makes  Sewanee  so  unique:  once 
we  set  foot  on  campus,  we  don't  have 
to  pay  attention  to  what's  happening 
outside  of  it.   Instead,  we  get  to  spend 
our  free  time  cavorting  in  an  idyllic- 
environment  straight  out  of  C.S.  Lewis 
(minus  the  fauns  and  talking  animal 
well,  most  of  the  time).    Who  doesn't 


like  being  cut  off  from  society?  There 
are  so  many  problems  out  there  that  we 
don't  even  have  to  think  about,  much 
less  deal  with.  But  that's  precisely  the 
issue.     By  sequestering  ourselves  in 
this  blue-domed,  occasionally  foggy 
snow-globe,  doesn't  our  awareness  of 
the  outside  world  suffer?  Don't  get  me 
wrong,  apathy  (political  and  otherwise) 
seems  to  be  symptomatic  of  our  society 
in  general,  but  it  seems  even  more  ap- 
parent in  a  place  like  Sewanee.  where 
the  natural  insularity  of  the  environ- 
ment just  compounds  that  same  apathy 
(multi-syllabic  words  -  rock). 

Allow  me  to  just  run  down  a  list  of 
current  events  that  people  should  know 
about  (keep  score  at  home,  folks): 
Hamas  won  the  Palestinian  parliamen- 
tary elections  last  week;  Samuel  Alito 
has  been  confirmed  to  the  Supreme 
Court  (and  will  join  Clarence  Thomas' 


Antonin  Scalia  Fan  Club);  George  W's 
sixth  State  of  the  Union  was  Tuesday 
night;  the  BoSox  traded  for  Indians' 
outfielder  Coco  Crisp;  Kobe  Bryant 
scored  81  points  versus  the  Raptors, 
the  second  most  single-game  points 
ever  (behind  Wilt),  and  attempted  to 
change  his  name  to  "Black  Mamba"; 
and  the  Oscar  nominations  just  came 
out.  Yeah,  yeah,  those  events  were  a 
little  politico-centric,  but  that's  just 
how  I  think  about  things.  Besides, 
"Black  Mamba"  is  just  side-splitting. 

So.  what's  my  point,  right?  I'm  get- 
ting to  that.  I  had  originally  intended 
this  article  to  be  some  sort  of  impas- 
sioned plea  for  individual  responsibil- 
ity and  a  conscious  effort  to  increase 
awareness  on  the  part  of  everyone... 
but  then  I  realized  that  there  are  at  least 
three  reasons  that  wouldn't  work.  First. 
I  would  probably  sound  so  agonizingly 


condescending  that  no  one  woulc  . 
ten.  Second,  most  people  just  aren't 
as  interested  in  this  stuff  as  I  am.  And 
finally,  impassioned  pleas  tend  to  be 
rather  dry  and  boring  to  read  (which 
isn't  to  say  that  this  is  wholly  captivat- 
ing). So  my  columns  aren't  going  to 
deal  with  any  of  that  garbage.  I  fig- 
ure that  since  I  try  to  stay  informed,  I 
could  pass  that  knowledge  on  to  you 
(I  know,  I'm  a  nerd).  Just  consider  it 
a  service  (which  conveniently  leaves 
more  time  for  drinking). 

That  said.  I  certainly  hope  that  at 
least  some  of  you  take  it  upon  your- 
selves to  find  out  more  about  issues  I 
mention,  but  I'm  also  going  to  attempt 
4o  focus  on  stuff  that  keeps  us  in  the 
loop,  so  to  speak.  It  probably  won't 
always  be  serious  or  even  good,  but 
its  going  to  be  here,  for  your  enjoy- 
ment, laughter,  and  ridicule. 


■■ 
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Police  Blotter 

By  Jacob  Moore 

Chief  Parrot  sat  across  from  me,  racking  his  brain  for  stories  of  humorous 
crimes  committed  in  the  past  two  weeks.  Shake  Day  went  surprisingly  smoothly, 
perhaps  suspiciously  so.  "I  don't  know  if  people  are  committing  their  antics  off 
campus  or  what,  but  up  here  it's  been  pretty  quiet."  Aside  from  a  few  glass  bottle 
violations  and  a  stolen  banjo,  the  weekend  was  without  much  interest.  Even  the 
friendly  neighborhood  flasher  from  last  year  had  seemingly  disappeared.  What 
was  a  police  blottist  to  do?  At  last,  a  story  sprang  to  his  mind  and  my  deus  ex 
machina  came  in  the  form  of  streakers.  According  to  the  Chief,  the  highlight  of 
the  weekend's  rascality  was  a  group  of  three  young  women  who.  having  suffered 
at  least  a  dozen  minutes  of  abject  boredom,  felt  compelled  to  liven  up  the  night 
with  a  cool,  brisk  jog  in  the  buff.  Operating  under  the  imperfect  assumption  thai 
it  was  late  at  night,  they  streaked  the  quad  right  into  the  clutches  of  the  police.  It 
was  approximately  9:30.  "Thankfully,  the  young  women  surrendered,"  explained 
the  Chief,  and  the  officer  was  not  forced  to  give  chase. 

"In  retrospect,"  began  one  of  the  apprehended  nudists  in  an  anonymous  in- 
terview, "we  should  have  just  kept  running.  It  would  have  been  a  little  awkward 
hanging  out  nakey  in  Woods  Lab,  but  at  least  we  wouldn't  have  had  to  speak  to 
the  Po-Po  with  our  shirts  in  our  hands."  Evidently,  the  officer  was  not  the  only 
person  the  streakers  encountered.  Dean  Loyd  was  also  present  at  the  scene.  One 
of  the  streakers  admitted.  "When  I  saw  Dean  Loyd  was  driving  around  with  the 
cop.  I  thought,  if  we're  going  to  have  to  talk  to  her  eventually,  why  not  talk  to 
her  now?" 

The  offending  birthday  suit  enthusiast  then  proceeded  to  converse  with  Dean 
Loyd  and  ask  how  her  night  was  going,  a  course  of  action  she  does  not  advise 
one  undertake  while  dressing.  In  their  defense,  the  young  ladies  claimed  a  deep 
respect  for  the  traditions  of  our  esteemed  University.  According  to  the  vision- 
ary gymnosophists.  "We're  just  trying  to  keep  Sewanee  traditions  alive.  Save 
Sewanee,  Save  Streaking.  Can  you  really  damn  us  for  that?" 

Indeed,  the  art  department  may  be  the  only  power  capable  of  answering  that 
question,  and  the  Chief  speculated  that  "the  art  class  may  get  a  few  more  volun- 
teers this  year."  The  girls  returned  to  ATO  with  their  tails  between  their  legs  and 

their  underwear  in 
their  arms,  but  de- 
spite the  naked  tom- 
foolery of  the  eve- 
ning. Chief  Parrot 
was  pleased  to  re- 
port that,  'Shake 
Day  was  much  bet- 
ter this  year  from 
the  standpoint  of 
people  taking  care 
of  each  other."  The 
Chief  expects  post- 
comp  seniors  to 
pick  up  the  slack 
and  be  the  source 
of  most  future  she- 
■»»*«  nanigans.  You  have 

^^^^W  ^^^B  fe,1-",!^  -VOUI  cria"en£c-  se- 

"""^•tflNMHl  I  niors;  go  to  it. 

Rr.mg  gas  prices  have  recently  caused  a  Sewanee  5-0  fund  crunch. 


Smoothie  Explosion 

By  Jacob  Moore 


Looking  for  afternoon  delight?  Try  a 

McClurg  Smoothie. 
I'm  sure  we've  all  had  this  conver- 
sation towards  the  beginning  of  the  se- 
mester: 

"Hey,    have    you    seen    the    new 
smoothies ' 

'The  what  now?" 

"The    smoothies,    have    you    tried 
one?" 

"We... have  smoothies?" 
"Yes," 

"In  McClurg?" 
"Uh-huh!" 

"...Oh  sweet  Jebediah's  cornfield, 
SMOOTHIES!" 

Well,  that's  how  it  went  for  me,  at 
least.  The  addition  of  smoothies  to 
McClurg  is  just  one  of  several  delight- 
ful changes  that  have  brought  smiles 
to  our  faces.  Who  isn't  excited  about 
the  presence  of  chicken  in  the  salad  bar 
or  the  new.  late  weekend  hours?  These 
are  fantastic  improvements,  to  be  sure. 
but  the  thing  that  has  people  most  ex- 
cited is  the  frozen,  fruity,  sugary  slush 
that  some  of  us  (me)  consume  up  to 
three  times  a  day.  Severe  risk  of  dia- 
betes aside,,  the  smoothie  is  all  good, 
and  in  interviews  with  various  patrons 
and  employees  of  McClurg,  this  frozen 
delight  is  a  hot  item. 

Junior  David  Martinez  remembers 
the  first  smoothie  he  ever  had  as  "a 
little  ray  of  sunshine  in  a  cup."  When 
asked  how  the  smoothies  here  stack  up. 
he  responded,  "They're  not  as  good, 
but  they're  pretty  damn  good." 

Freshman  Evan  Judge  described 
his  first  smoothie  experience  at  age 
seven  as  *'a  mix  between  uncontested 


bliss  and  the  greatest  moment  of  my 
life."  For  many,  this  bliss  becomes  ad- 
dictive. Sophomore  Clay  Stewart  has 
been  chasing  the  fruity  dragon  since 
the  smoothies  were  introduced.  The  di- 
sheveled, bleary-eyed  smoothie  junkie 
admitted  to  consuming  at  least  five  a 
day. 

"It's  where  I  get  my  fruit  for  the 
day."  he  revealed,  adding,  "They're  the 
best  thing  to  happen  to  McClurg  since 
Magic  Bars!"  Clay  was  able  to  name  off 
every  flavor  he  had  encountered  so  far 
at  the  smoothie  line:  "There's  Banana 
Frost,    raspberry,    strawberry.    Mango 
Madness,  pina  colada-I  had  like  five  of 
those  the  day  they  had  pina  colada,  I 
don't  even  know  if  that's  a  fruit. ..dude, 
I  want  one  right  now."  Clay's  struggle 
with  his     addiction  may  allude  to  a 
darker  side  to  the  smoothie  explosion. 
Sheila  Layne,  a  McClurg  manager 
and    wounded    smoothie    smith    told 
me  about  her  harrowing  ordeal  with 
the  first  machines  used  in  McClurg. 
According  to  Sheila,  the  blenders  that 
had  been  scheduled  for  use  didn't  make 
it  in  time,  and  the  staff  was  forced  to 
improvise  or  face  a  smoothie  drought. 
While  assembling  a  mixer.  Sheila  was 
attacked  by  an  errant  blade  and  suffered 
a  severe  cut  to  her  thumb.  "I  swore  I'd 
never  work  with  the  smoothie  mixers 
again,"  she  said  in  an  exclusive  inter- 
view beside  the  sandwich  line.  Even 
as  I  interviewed  her,  however,  she  was 
mixing  a  peachy  delight  for  me,  having 
courageously  overcome  her  fear  of  the 
blender's  whirling  blades.  "It's  like  a 
baby  learning  to  walk.  I  have  to  learn 
to  do  everything  left-handed."  Sheila 
estimated  that  she  had  served  fifty  or 
sixty  smoothies  by  noon  that  day,  and 
that  was  a  slow  day. 

The  demand  for  smoothies  is  on  the 
rise  here  at  Sewanee,  but  with  the  sac- 
rifices of  dedicated  dining  staffers  like 
Sheila  Layne,  no  man,  woman  or  child 
on  the  mountain  need  go  without  that 
icy  goodness.  Here's  to  you,  McClurg. 
and  to  you,  Sheila;  that  was  a  damn 
good  smoothie. 


WUTS  91.3FM  Jingle  Contest  to  Commence  10th  Anniversary  Festivities  at  Stirling's 

By  Eleanor  Lacy 


On  behalf  of  Stirling's  Coffeehouse 
I  would  like  to  invite  the  general 
Sewanee  public  to  engage  in  a  com- 
petition of  musical  wit  in  honor  of 
Stirling's  10th  anniversary.  Ms.  Alvarez 
and  I  have  been  bending  our  thoughts 
towards  how  best  to  celebrate  our  cam- 
pus coffeehouse  on  its  birthday  and 
have  come  to  believe  that  it  can  best  be 
done  in  song.  We  have  decided  to  hold 
a  Jingle  Contest. 

We  urge  everyone  who  holds  any 
affection  for  Stirling's  to  search  his 
heart  for  a  catchy  melody  and  a  funny 
rhyme,  to  put  them  together  in  glorious 
tribute,  and  then  (here's  the  hard  part) 
CALL  them  into  our  local  radio  station. 
Having  found  ourselves  ill-equipped 
to  accomplish  this  undertaking  on  our 
own,  we  have  convinced  the  Andrew 
Moser  and  Austin  Lacy  Radio  Hour 
(tentatively  named  "The  Schopenhauer 
Hour,  or.  Is  this  Real?"  Thursdays  from 


4pm  to  5pm  on  91 .3  fm)  to  sponsor  this 
contest.  They  have  very  kindly  agreed 
to  do  so  and  will  be  waiting  for  the  first 
jingle  calls  this  Thursday.  February 

Allow  me  to  explain  the  process. 
Mr.  Moser  and  Mr.  Lacy  will  have  you 
perform  your  jingle  over  the  phone  and 
will  record  it  as  it  is  broadcast  over  the 
air.  The  contest  will  run  from  now  un- 
til March  9th.  Ms.  Alvarez  and  I  will 
sort  through  the  hundred  of  recorded 
entries  and  select  a  number  of  finalists. 
Finalists  will  be  invited  to  perform  their 
jingle  at  Stirling's  10th  Anniversary 
Party  (Friday  afternoon,  March  31"). 
First,  second,  and  third  place  winners 
will  be  chosen  by  the  Applause-O- 
Meter  system  at  that  time.  In  addition 
to  being  awarded  very  exciting  prizes, 
the  winners  will  be  granted  the  distinc- 
tion of  having  their  jingles  played  as  a 
soundtrack  to  Stirling's  soon-to-be-up- 


dated website.  So  please  gather  some 
thoughts  about  Stirling's  (they  must, 
please,  be  FCC  clean),  join  them  to  a 
melody,  and  screw  up  your  courage  to 
sing  it  over  the  air  this  Thursday  (or 


some  future  Thursday)  between  four 
and  five  pm. 

We  look  forward  to  numerous  and 
enthusiastic  entries  and  may  the  best 
jingle  win! 
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Men's  Basketball:  Future  Looks  Bright 

By  Katy  Bosse 
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"It's  a  building 
year  for  us,"  said 
Sewanee  Men's 

Basketball  Coach 
Joe  Thoni.  While 
this  may  be  true,  this 
does  not  mean  that  the 
team  has  not  shown 
Sewanee  some  excel- 
lent basketball  games. 
All  of  the  winning 
games  for  the  Tigers 
have  taken  place  on 
Sewanee 's  home  court 
at  the  Fowler  Center. 
Some  have  reasoned 
that  these  home  wins 
can  be  attributed  to 
the  Sewanee  fans  or 
perhaps  the  presence 
of  the  new  Tiger  Girls 
Dance  Team. 

The  team  consists  of  one 


senior 

(Captain  Ben  Campbell),  four  juniors 
(including  Captains  Chris  Eddy  and 
Spencer  Rowland),  two  sophomores, 
and  nine  freshmen.  The  boys  practice 
at  least  two  and  a  half  hours  a  day,  six 
days  a  week.  The  team  also  returned 
to  Sewanee  Dec.  28th  (weeks  before 
comping  seniors  returned  to  study)  to 
practice  twice  a  day. 

According  to  Coach  Thoni,  the 
team's  strengths  lie  in  their  ability  to 
work  as  a  team,  especially  by  allowing 
each  player  to  have  some  game  time. 
Junior  Joey  Garcia  currently  leads  the 
team  in  scoring  and  in  the  team's  im- 


proved shooting 
game  for  the  year. 
Another  strength 
for  the  team  is 
the  fact  that  it  is 
comprised  of  nine 
freshmen,  which 
makes  this  team 
one  of  the  young- 
est to  come  through 
Sewanee.  A  young 
team  can  only 
mean  good  things 
for  the  future,  es- 
pecially with  this 
year's  upperclass- 
men  serving  as  role 
models. 

What  motivates 
these  sixteen  col- 
lege students  to 
give  up  so  much  of 
their  free  time  for  a  sport  at  a  Division 
III  school?  Coach  Thoni  believes, 
"They  have  to  love  playing  the  game 
and  competition  more  than  anything.  I 
am  particularly  proud  of  this  group  of 
guys.  They  work  really  well  together 
and  are  just  fun  to  be  with."  The  team's 
last  home  game  is  February  12th. 
against  DePauw  University.  The  team 
also  hopes  to  qualify  for  the  SCAC 
tournament,  which  is  held  February  24 
-  26  in  Memphis,  Tennessee. 

While  the  outcome  of  this  year's 
basketball  season  is  unknown,  one 
thing  is  for  sure:  the  future  looks  prom- 
ising. 


Junior  Joey  Gan  ta  has  got  GAME. 


NEW  WAVE  TAN 


WANTS  TO  INVITE  YOU  TO  TAN  WITH  US 


WE  OFFER  THE  BEST  STATE-OF-THE-ART 
EQUIPMENT  FOR  MILES  AROUND 


OUR  EXCLUSIVE  LINEUP  INCLUDES: 

10  MINUTE  BEDS 

15  MINUTE  BEDS 

SUPER  20  MINUTE  BEDS 

AND  THE  WORLD  FAMOUS  52  BULB-20 

WATT  STANDUP 

ALL  OUR  BEDS  ARE  LARGE 

40+  COMMERCIAL  BEDS 

OPEN  MONDAY-SATURDAY 


LOCATED  ON  COLLEGE  STREET  BETWEEN 
CITIZENS  BANK  AND  CITIZENS  TRI-COUNTY  BANK  IN 

MONTEAGLE 
(931)924-2050      • 


Women's  Basketball:  Tigers  are  Hungry 

By  Sally  Lewis 


With  February 
right  around  the  cor- 
ner, conference  play  is 
in  full  force.  The  road 
toSewanee's  10-8;  2- 
5  record  has  provided 
an  exciting  display  of 
women's  college  bas- 
ketball. With  a  gru- 
eling SCAC  schedule 
remaining,  which 
boasts  two  teams 
ranked  in  the  top  25 
and  one  other  team 
with  top  25  votes,  it  is 
worthwhile  to  take  a 
peek  at  how  the  Lady 
Tigers  have  fared  so 
far  this  season. 

Under    the    lead- 
ership      of      2004- 
2005    SCAC    Coach 
of  the   Year   Dickie 
McCarthy    and    as- 
sistant coach   Emily 
Cline,  the  Tigers  be- 
gan the  season  with 
a  promising  8-2  start 
and  were  picked  as 
one  of  the  five  "su- 
per-sleepers"  in   the 
country       (d3hoops. 
com).  The  season  de- 
but included  a  strong 
road  win  against  in- 
state rival  Maryville 
College        in        the 
Transylvania  tip-off  Tournament.  One 
day  later,  the  Tigers  took  home  the  tour- 
ney trophy  as  they  conquered  Indiana 
University-Southeast    in     the     finals. 
The  trophy  is  not  the  only  thing  they 
brought  home.  Courtney  Childress,  a 
sophomore,  continued  her  dominating 
ways  from  last  season  and  was  voted 
as  the  tournament  MVP.  She  was  also 
selected  to  join  the  D3hoops.com  na- 
tional team  of  the  week  following  the 
tournament.  In  addition  to  Childress' 
honors,  junior  guard  Danielle  Pettay 
was  named  to  the  all-tournament  team. 
The  Tigers  would  get  the  best  of  their 
next  three  opponents  before  dropping 
a  close  match  to  Emory  University.  In 
the  midst  of  this,  Sewanee  senior  Sally 
Jackson   became   the   program's    11th 
player  to  reach  the  1000th  career  point 
total.    Just    before    Christmas    break, 
Sewanee  made  a  victim  of  Maryville 
College   once   more,   but   dropped   a 
match  to  the  solid   Division  I  team 
UNC-Asheville.    Immediately  follow- 
ing their  short,  ten-day  vacation,  the 
Tigers  picked  up  two  more  convincing 
wins  against  Worchester  State  College 
and  the  Huntingdon  Hawks. 

With  the  Huntingdon  win  came 
the  devastating  loss  of  Childress  t.o  a 
shoulder  injury.  The  Tigers  struggled 
a  bit  in  her  absence,  but  continued  to 
exhibit  hard  work  and  determination  in 
a  difficult  series  of  conference  games. 
Although  they  have  lost  six  out  of  their 
last  eight  games,  four  of  those  losses 
have  been  by  a  mere  five  points  or  less, 
and  two  have  been  to  national  power- 
houses such  as  Trinity  University  and 
DePauw  University.  Things  are  look- 
ing up.  Childress  is  back  and  healthy. 
Sally  Jackson  and  Jamie  McConnell, 


And  One' 


an  unstoppable  combination  of  post 
players,  are  playing  very  well.  Danielle 
Pettay  has  consistently  shown  her  abil- 
ity to  score  and  play  solid  defense 
Additionally.  Rachel  Miller  and  Paige 
Lind  have  proved  to  be  a  dynamic  duo 
of  freshmen  point  guards.  Their  play- 
ing style,  which  consists  of  outstanding 
court  vision  and  dependable  ball  han- 
dling, resembles  that  of  New  England 
Patriots'  quarterback  Tom  Brady. 
Many  others  on  the  team  have  also  re- 
vealed their  capability  to  step  up  when 
needed. 

Coach  Emily  Cline  explains  that 
Sewanee 's  best  playing  has  yet  to  come: 
"We  are  a  young  team  with  our  best 
basketball  ahead  of  us.  We  are  hoping 
to  play  well  going  into  the  conference 
tournament.  Getting  into  the  tourna- 
ment and  doing  well  in  the  tournament 
is  the  single  most  important  thing  for 
an  automatic  bid  to  the  NCAA  National 
tournament.  I  am  confident  that  with 
our  solid  senior  play  and  improvement 
of  the  younger  players,  results  will 
show  our  true  potential." 

It  has  been  a  wild  roller  coaster  ride 
thus  far,  but  there  is  no  doubt  that  the 
Tigers  have  yet  to  play  their  best  bas- 
ketball. Coach  McCarthy  always  re- 
assures his  team  that  when  everyone 
plays  to  the  best  of  her  ability  in  the 
same  night,  the  other  team  better  look 
out.  Through  consistent  heart  and  dedi- 
cation, the  Lady  Tigers  are  slowly  be- 
ginning to  wake  up,  and  their  "super- 
sleeper"  status  is  establishing  itself.  A 
fair  warning  to  the  Southern  Collegiate 
Athletic  Conference  to  watch  out; 
Tigers  are  always  hungry  when  they 
wake  up! 
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Purple  Personals:  Can  You  Find  Your  True  Love? 


LOOKING  FOK  SOUL  MXT6,  ONE 
WHO  WiKKS  CHitSY  MXTCHINC 
CHfcJJTMM  JW6XT6M  XND  TKKiS 
LONG    DPJV6S.       B6ING    X    HXPJ)- 

coKt    soccer    PLxytP.   isn't   x 

REQUIREMENT,     BUT     DEFINITELY. 
WILL  HELP. 

Looking  for  tall  female  of  Australian 
origin,  preferably  affectionate  towards 
Kangaroos. 

Fun-loving  Irishman  wants  to 
find  the  pot-of-gold  at  the  end  of 
your  rainbow  in  the  backseat  of  his 
battlecat.  Hopes  for  the  possibility 
of  a  LTR  with  a  lifetime  of  shared 
kidneys. 

White  male  with  receding  waistline, 
baffled  by  the  brilliance  of  his  red  hair, 
seeking  female  who  enjoys  jostling  and 
equally  appreciate  his  hair. 

Conan  O'bnen  look-alike 
seeks  woman  willing  to  be 
CRUNCHETIZED  so  he  can  put 
another  notch  on  his  belt,  that  is,  to 
keep  his  pants  from  railing  down. 

Senior  psychology  major 
who's  name  resembles  a  swim- 
MING Disney  character. ..her 
body  is  ready  so  take  your 
shirt  off  and  make  her  sing 
Alleluia!    . 

fted-hot  senior  searching  for  a 
male  without  a  short  man  complex, 
so  if  you  like  pma  colodas  and  have 
half  a  brain,  next  time  it  rains,  watch 
out! 

Angry  pirate  looking  for  angry 
pirate  wench  to  help  stave  off  cabin 
fever.  Must  be  proficient  with  the 
cowbell.  X2538 

Junior  girl  looking  for  more 
than  just  a  freshman  hook-up.  I 
know  how  to  handle  a  stick  and 
ball.  Come  fly  away  with  me  in  my 
spaceship. 

A  very  tall  guy 

Seeking  tall  hot  babe.  Call  me. 

I  like  dinosaurs. 

X2751 

Solid  Southern  gentleman  with 
amazing  goatee  seeks  less  than 
physical  girl  of  Barbie-like  propor- 
tions. Must  be  able  to  lay  still  or  at 
least  not  leave  scratch  marks  down 
my  back.  If  you're  interested  stop 
by  Tuckaway,  or  call  X2718. 

I  am  a  wide  shouldered  man  with 
a  smile  that  brightens  a  room  (it  is 
wide  too!).  I'm  looking  for  a  young 
lass  with  a  beautiful  soul.  I  believe 
love  can  move  mountains,  and  I  can 
too  (literally).  Must  be  into  songs 
written  about  and  for  you.  And 
stalking. 


P 

omc 


ILT    dMKM*    fMT 

uvirra  in  nwT  jeek- 
hipped,  whit  lippd* 


IWCKLEKRRY.  I-600-PNMM3 

Robust  senior  seeking  female  part- 
ner that  enjoys  dip-flavored  kisses, 
all  day  Tivo  sessions,  and  allows  en- 
trance into  the  backdoor.  Also  must 
be  kind  to  chickens  and  illegitimate 
children.  ROLL  TIDE! 


I  am  easily  the  most  "robust"  per- 
son in  my  fraternity.  If  you  go  out  to 
eat  with  me,  I  will  definitely  finish  your 
dinner.  Make  sure  you  bring  a  box 
of  candy  because  it  is  a  weakness  of 
mine.  I  love  munching  the  whole  box... 
of  Twinkies.  My  job  of  making  sure 
Facebook  is  always  up  and  running  is 
quite  an  endeavor,  but  keeps  me  "ac- 
tive." I  am  seeking  a  girl  with  similar 
attributes  to  mine.  Facebook  me! 


Future  Naval  Admiral  seek- 
ing  HIS   FIRST  MATE.     MUST  OWN 

multiple  homes  and  must  have 
precious  nicknames  like  cakes 
and  eug.  must  be  able  to  put 
up  with  hearing  stories  about 
woodberry  sports  camp.  webb 
milward,  and  uk  basketball. 

Desperately  seeking  re- 
placement BOYFRIEND,  SENIORS 
PREFERRED.  MUST  LOVE  TO  DIS- 
CUSS BUGGLN'  OUT  AND  BE  pas- 
sionate ABOUT  TOPICS  CONCERN- 
LNG  FECES.  MOST  IMPORTANTLY, 
MUST  HAVE  PLENTY  OF  HEART  AND 
PLENTY  OF  HOPE.  DON'T  WORRY; 
HE'S  TAKING  SICK  PICS  ON  THE 
MOUNTAIN  RIGHT  NOW. 

Tiny  dancer  seeks  ballet 
partner.  Come  pas  de  deux. 

SEEKING  A  HOT  LADY  TO  KEEP 
ME  WARM  SINCE  THE  RADIATOR  IS 
BROKEN.  NUT  ENTHUSIASTS  ARE 
HIGHLY     RECOMMENDED.  MUST 

WORK  WELL  WITH  HOUSEHOLD  AP- 
PLIANCES, BUT  I  CAN  HANDLE  THE 
VACUUM.  WARNING:  MUSCLE 
FLEXING  WILL  BE  A  DAILY  ACTIVITY. 

Dirty  hippy  seeking  Amazon 
woman  to  share  shack  of  jungle 
love.  Must  he  into  smelly  dreds 
and  running  from  the  cops. 
Passed  out  in  a  ditch  near  you! 


Wild  brunette  who  likes 
booty  poppin'  on  Bacchus, 
bathing  in  shoes,  and  tak- 
ing gnarly  spills  down  hills 
seeks  a  guy  who  really  en- 
joys spending  quality  time 
in  Walsh-Ellett  and/or  Lake 
Cheston. 

You  met  me  in  Key  West,  and 
you  thought  I  was  something 
I  m  not.  I  had  a  little  surprise. 
Thanks  For  playing  with  me. 

Overweight  gal-pal. 

Enjoys  worn-in-sofas,  po- 
tato CHIPS,  LOVE-SICKNESS, 
BEST  FRIENDS'  SISTERS, 

AND  BEST  FRIENDS'  EX-GIRL- 
FRIENDS. I  SEE  THE  DEVIL 
AND  CALL  THE  5-0. 


The  ICP  is  now  offering  new 
memberships  to  freshmen  this  spring. 
Applicants  must  be  able  to  wield  a 
knife  and  use  it  with  extreme  preju- 
dice. Also,  the  ICP  must  be  able 
to  trace  your  lineage  back  to  any 
Lacoste,  Polo,  or  Burberry  outlet. 
High  IQ's  and  those  with  personality 
need  not  apply. 

I  am  a  Southern  gentleman 
and  a  merit  scholar.  Come  away 
with  me  on  a  weekend  getaway 
to  search  for  the  elusive  black 
panther  of  the  hills  of  southeast 
Virginia.  I'll  bring  the  magnum 
to  shoot  the  panthers. 

I  am  looking  for  o  man  who  it 
loll,  handsome,  with  on  oir  of  con- 
fidence, who  ho/  o  goalee  mus- 
tache look,  who  is  always  up  lor 
some  Scrobble.  and  is  nol  afraid 
lo  90  lo  Ihe  bosemenl  with  me.  I 
need  someone  who  is  strong,  like 
soy  o  pitcher  from  Ihe  boseboll 
leom.  and  who  will  be  by  my  side 
every  night  (and  won't  hog  Ihe  cov- 
ers). If  you  fil  Ihe  bill  ond  know 
who  you  ore  Ihen  know  Ihol  I  love 
you  ond  con*l  woil  for  our  newt 
adventure  together.  from  your 
fewonee  Baby. 

Single  White  Male  seeking  al- 
ternative butch  for  well  dressed 
Martha  Stewart.  Must  enjoy  in- 
terior design  and  trips  to  club 
212. 

Like  enormous  groups  of  dull- 
witted,  obnoxious frat stars?  Group 
of  26  guys,  all  of  whom  are  exactly 
the  same  in  terms  of  personality,  in- 
terests, and  style.  Usually  referred 
to  as  "KJones."  Strong  wrists  and 
low  standards  throughout.  Call  for 
a  good  time. 

"It's  about  glow  and  lines." 
Intelligent,  fun-louing  male  soph- 
omore music  major  seeks  attrac- 
tiue,  white,  preferably  freshman 
female  with  a  flair  for  designer 
clothes,  fine  dining,  and  art.  I'm 
a  cunning  linguist,  with  flawless 
skin  tone  and  an  impeccable  taste 
in  jeans.  I  like  a  cheap  date  who 
enjoys  salads  (no  dressing)  and 
water,  and  who  doesn't  mind  my 
uoracious  appetite  for  red  meat, 
cookies,  ice  cream,  and  "testos- 
terone enhancing  supplements." 
My  fauorite  pastimes  include 
pumping  iron,  tonguing  my  saw, 
exfoliating  my  skin,  changing  my 
underwear  seuen  times  a  day, 
tearing  pictures  out  of  the  lat- 
est swimsuit  magazine  at  six  am 
to  tape  to  my  wall,  reading  erotic 
poetry,  and  sketching  off  at  par- 
ties. Facebook  me. 


MONTEAGLE  DINER 

Breakfast  Buffet 

Saturday  &  Sunday     6am  To  10am 

Daily  Lunch  Specials  and  Menu  Orders 

(931)924-4177 

Locally  Owned  By 

Bill  and  Virginia  Lockhart 
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Letter  to  the  Editor  t  «♦*     v        *.    ^ ,. 

»,,,,,  Letter  From  the  Editor 

By  a  loyal  reader  of  the  Purple  n„  p  ,_  ,  D 

IhavejustfinishedreadingtheNovember^issueofthePurpleandlmustsav         I  wo„,H  fi    , ,    °y  *""*  By™  and  the  P"n>le  Staff 

it  is  by  far  one  of  the  worst  student  publications  that  1  have  eTer  rTad  T  under  We  Z  .    I  f    T  ,         ^  '"  Se"ding  '"  a  letler  to  The  SeWanee  PurPle. 

stand  tha,  many  of  you  spend  a  great  deal  of  time  in  composmg  m  s  pap  r  bu  ^  Z  aTu  ,v  membe  A  '  TS  ^  ^  'deaS  **  "**"  ^  a"  StUd-tS 

you  are  going  to  do  it,  make  it  worthwhile.  Many  of  the  articles  are  soDhomoric  ^h    «  h  ^     **  Vtave™»-  ™*  «  a  student-run  newspaper  and 

ssr Most  of  them  seem  to  have  bJn  puiied  f—  --=  ^-^sejss*-  first-  ■ wou,d  - ,ike  » — * 
be,:;:^^^^^ 

Mascot,"  more  grumblings  about  McClurg.  and  the  Z£^L^X     ,h«    "  H  T  r„     "fT  ^  bei"g  Said' '  a'S°  W°U'd  "ke  t0  n0,e  thal  ™n?  of 
ever  the  "Greek  Mythology"  flung  is  abou  are  v^TZ^^A  wri  «  °v,      ^  ^  "*■  artideS  baSed  °n  *eir  interests-  We  have 

I  would  love  to  read  about  Understanding  Sexual  Isau.  Week  the  Gav  SVZ™,  t  T  0nly  eXCd '"  ^  Eng"Sh  daSSeS' but  ^ t0  «* 
Straight  Alliance.  The  Police  Blotter,  The  ouleach  program  aid flie ^ews  l^s  ^  tll^T"  ^  ^  SCh°°IWOrk  ^  ^  «ta*  S° 
of  Tubby's  and  tine  "Restaurant."  Those  were  articles  worth  being  included  I Z  would  al^w!,^  'S.SOmetlmes  an  °utlet  for  less  seri°^  material. 
sbadent  pubUcation  and  have  great  mer,   ,  applaud  the  student s^  Z     KKS^SESK.  S^t 

a  great  mixture  of  news,  sports,  editorials,  features,  and  reviews. 

We  take  pride  in  what  we  publish.  Our  section  editors  tirelessly  edit  each  ar- 
ticle before  the  paper  goes  to  print.  Admittedly,  we  make  the  occasional  mistakes 
and  errors.  We  enjoy  putting  students' names  in  the  Purple.  I  think  most  students 
enjoy  seeing  their  name  in  the  paper,  even  if  it  is  in  one  of  Sam's  funny  articles. 
Maybe  if  you  would  have  provided  us  with  your  name,  we  could  have  put  it  in 
the  Purple  next  to  your  letter. 

My  last  point  is  that  a  couple  of  years  ago  this  paper  was  on  the  verge  of  ex- 
tinction, but  now  we  are  on  track  to  improve  things  dramatically.  Not  only  do  we 
have  a  staff  that  contributes  directly  to  the  Purple,  but  we  also  have  a  class  taught 
by  Dr.  Virginia  Craighill  (Literary  Journalism)  that  also  contributes  to  the  paper 
each  Easter  Semester.  If  you  want  to  help,  you  can  either  join  this  class  or  contact 
us  directly  (xl204).  You  said,  "there  are  those  of  us  who  want  to  help,  but  don't 
know  how!!"  If  anybody  else  wants  to  contribute  to  the  Sewanee  Purple,  there 
are  many  ways  to  help.  You  can  e-mail  articles  or  article  ideas  to  our  address  at 
spurple@sewanee.edu,  you  can  call  us  on  our  extension  (x  1 204),  or  you  can  even 
befriend  us  on  Facebook.  All  correspondents  who  wish  to  be  published  must  put 
their  names  on  the  submitted  letters  or  editorials.  Thanks  for  your  contribution. 


those  articles,  give  them  more  space  in  the  newspaper  instead  of  squeezing  them 
around  the  idiocy  of  the  other  articles.  You  have  people  who  can  write,  let  them 
doit. 

Stop  letting  a  few  KA's  and  Phi's  play  to  their  buddies  and  tell  inside  jokes 
that  just  really  are  not  that  funny  and  have  no  place  in  anything  with  the  school's 
name  on  it. 

We  are  one  of  the  top  liberal  arts  colleges  in  the  nation,  let's  start  pretending  to 
be  one.  Let's  stop  using  the  Purple  as  a  publication  of  mindless  banter  and  put- 
ting your  friends  names  in  the  paper.  Let's  make  it  something  great  that  we  can 
be  proud  of  putting  the  school's  and  our  names  to. 

I  do  not  mean  this  as  an  insult  as  I  respect  and  support  the  Purple,  but  I  mean 
it  as  a  wake-up  call  to  the  Editors.  You  can  change  this.  Make  it  better,  you  have 
the  potential  to  do  something  great.  If  you  don't  have  enough  material,  leave 
some  pages  out.  Please  don't  ever  again  stuff  it  With  needless  article  written  by 
talentless  people.  I  look  forward  to  the  Purple  every  time  it  comes  out,  I  just  want 
to  see  you  take  advantage  of  your  strengths.  Go  out  there  and  do  it.  Never  cease 
to  ask  for  more  writers  from  the  student  body,  there  are  those  of  us  who  want  to 
help  but  don't  know  how! ! !  Good  luck  and  I  anxiously  await  your  next  edition. 


I  can  remember  the  days  as  a  high  school  senior, 
receiving  what  seemed  like  a  dozen  letters  a  day  from 
various  universities  across  the  country.  Aside  from 
the  name  of  the  university,  the  brochures  all  seemed 
to  be  strikingly  similar.  The  pictures  throughout  all 
the  literature  seemed  to  show  a  student  reading  a 
book  in  the  grass  on  a  sunny  day,  smiling  co-eds  eat- 
ing in  the  cafeteria,  and  an  ambitious  student  labor- 
ing in  the  biology  lab.  The  text  of  the  brochures  all 
attempted  to  persuade  me,  the  prospective  student, 
that  their  particular  institution  of  higher  learning  was 
the  ideal  place  for  me  to  matriculate. 

When  I  thought  about  the  admissions  process,  I 
think  I  imagined  an  admissions  committee  much  like 
the  one  portrayed  in  the  movies,  where  a  dozen  old 
men  in  three  piece  suits  formally  decided  who  to  ad- 
mit to  the  university  while  smoking  a  pipe  and  speak- 
ing in  a  British  accent.  I  think  I  also  imagined  that  all 
those  brochures  I  received  in  the  mail  everyday  were 
sent  out  by  a  large  mailing  house.  I  definitely  didn't 
think  the  thousands  of  packets  that  the  school  had 
to  send  out  were  stuffed  by  undergraduate  students 
who  happened  to  work  at  the  admissions  office  in 
between  their  classes. 


No r.  hree  Piece  Suits  in  the  Admission  Committee 

By  Alex  Pappas 

This  perception  of  the  admissions  process  changed 
after  my  first  week  of  school,  when  I  entered  the 
doors  of  the"  admissions  office  in- FutfordHali-for 
my  first  day  of  work.  To  my  great  surprise,  I  was 
given  a  manila  folder  of  address  labels  and  told  to 
stuff  the  packets  full  of  Sewanee  literature.  Honestly, 
I  couldn't  believe  the  University  of  the  South  was 
trusting  a  freshman  to  handle  what  I  always  consid- 
ered an  extremely  vital  part  of  the  recruiting  process. 
After  proving  to  the  admissions  staff  that  I  had  the 
intellectual  capability  of  matching  the  address  label 
posted  on  the  packet  to  the  address  on  the  letter  in- 
side the  packet,  my  fellow  workers  and  I  have  taken 
on  the  duties  of  filing  test  scores,  opening  up  the  hun- 
dreds of  pieces  of  mail  a  day  sent  to  the  office,  and 
even  assisting  in  gathering  all  the  necessary  contents 
for  each  prospective  file. 

So  big  deal,  you  are  probably  thinking.  I  thought 
it  was  a  big  deal,  though,  when  I  failed  to  see  any 
three-piece-suit-wearing  Rhodes  Scholars  attempt- 
ing to  determine  the  fate  of  the  thousands  of  students 
attempting  to  gain  admission  to  the  University.  What 
I  noticed  instead  were  friendly  admissions  counsel- 
ors and  a  dean  who  are  real  people,  who  wear  regular 


suits,  and  do  not  seem  to  fit  the  part  of  the  mystified 
admissions  committee.  Putting  a  face  to  the  name 
"Dean  of  Admission  David  Lesesne"  that  was  always 
printed  on  the  brochures  and  letters  that  I  received 
from  Sewanee  over  the  years  seemed  to  demystify 
the  process  even  more.  After  getting  to  know  Dean 
Lesesne  and  the  other  counselors  over  the  semester, 
I  finally  realized  that  the  admissions  committee  was 
not  comprised  of  people  to  be  scared  of  who  loved  to 
stamp  a  red  "rejected"  on  every  possible  application, 
but  rather  a  group  of  friendly  counselors  who  have 
a  great  appreciation  for  Sewanee  (some  even  gradu- 
ated from  Sewanee  a  few  years  back). 

What  I  am  attempting  to  prove  through  this  ar- 
ticle is  the  fact  that  the  admissions  process  i  at  leas! 
here  at  Sewanee)  is  really  not  as  intimidating  a  pro- 
cess as  previously  thought.  The  admissions  office 
is  full  of  capable,  friendly  people  who  are  happy  to 
assist  a  prospective  student  in  any  way.  As  a  result, 
when  talking  to  a  prospective  Sewanee  student,  tell 
them  that  they  do  not  have  to  worry  about  the  three 
piece  suit  wearing  admission  committee  they  saw  on 
Legally  Blonde. 


Snowshoeing  in  the  San  Juan  Mountains 

By  Emily  Martinat 


Have  you  ever  experienced  silence?  Not  the  kind 
of  silence  that  you  hear  when  you  are  alone  in  your 
room  before  you  go  to  sleep,  or  the  kind  of  silence 
when  you  sit  in  the  middle  of  the  vast  Sewanee  for- 
est... but  the  kind  that  is  so  strong  you  can  hear  the 
person  next  to  you  breath  ever  so  lightly. 

This  past  winter  break,  a  group  of  ten,  led  by  John 
Benson,  Amy  Johnson,  and  Emily  Martinat,  experi- 
enced this  silence  during  a  six  night,  seven-day  snow- 
shoeing  trip  through  the  San  Juan  Mountains  near  the 
quaint  town  of  Lake  City,  Colorado.  They  explored 
the  endless  wilderness  of  these  mountains,  carrying 
their  lives  in  their  backpacks  along  the  Continental 
Divide  Trail.  The  first  three  nights  were  spent  out- 
side in  tents,  cooking  inside  the  vestibules,  sleeping 
in  sub-zero  temperatures  with  nothing  but  body  heat 
radiating  in  one's  sleeping  bag.  and  enjoying  the 
abundance  of  stars  unmasked  by  city  lights.    Each 


day  the  group  walked  between  four  and  six  miles, 
usually  gaining,  on  average,  2000  feet  in  elevation 
while  admiring  the  scenery  that  only  a  select  few  are 
able  to  see. 

The  next  three  nights  were  spent  in  two  different 
yurts,  small  huts  that  provide  a  wood-burning  stove 
and  shelter  from  the  cold.  Reaching  these  two  yurts, 
especially  the  first  one,  was  a  bit  more  challenging 
than  the  already  grueling  hikes  of  the  previous  few 
days.  Reaching  elevations  of  13,600  feet  and  en- 
countering harsh  winds  up  to  70  miles  per  hour,  the 
group  finally  stumbled  upon  the  glorious  yurt  near 
the  end  of  the  day. 

Each  day  gave  way  to  new  challenges  and  scen- 
ery that  surpassed  the  day  before.  The  group  tackled 
the  vast  wilderness  of  the  San  Juan  Mountains,  often 
called  the  "Avalanche  Capital,"  and  covered  a  total 
of  30  miles  throughout  the  trip.   With  a  blanket  of  at 


least  five  feet  of  "sound-proofing"  snow,  this  group 
experienced  the  beauty  and  serenity  that  is  the  out- 
doors. 


Stopping  for  a  <//«/<  k  cig  break 
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Top  Ten  List 

By  Sam  Currin 


There  are  a  few  things  in  the  world 
that  scare  me  more  than  anything. 

I  would  also  argue  that  some  things 
are  universally  scary  (sharks,  spiders, 
cholera).  However,  I  have  isolated  my 
ten  biggest  fears  into  a  list,  which  I 
will  give  you  now,  under  the  pretense 
that  you  (Pat  Morrell)  don't  abuse  this 
knowledge  in  order  to  scare  me  half  to 
death  (if  you  do,  Pat,  I  will  immortal- 
ize lies  about  you  in  the  Shenanigans 
bathroom  via  Sharpie).  Also,  these 
are  not  in  any  order  of  importance/fear 
(mayonnaise  doesn't  scare  me  as  much 
as  Terminators  do,  etc.). 
1 )  Mayonnaise 

I  can't  remember  when  I  started  hat- 
ing mayonnaise,  but  it  was  at  an  early 
enough  age  that  it  has  been  the  subject 
of  many  nightmares  over  the  years. 
Mayonnaise  is  not  only  scary  because 
of  its  consistency,  but  also  because  of 
its  implied  use  as  a  condiment  on  many 
foods  (it  is  exactly  this  unchallenged 
use  as  a  condiment  that  scares  me  the 
most).  People  should  always  question 
something  that  doesn't  have  to  be  men- 
tioned in  the  ordering  of  food  for  it  to 
be  included  (if  I  order  a  burger,  and  I'm 
not  specific  and  say  "no  mayonnaise" 
three  times,  it  could  come  with  may- 
onnaise on  it,  and  therefore  it  would 
be  inedible).  Also,  take  a  look  at  who 
makes  mayonnaise-  Hellman's.  I've 
never  seen  the  devil's  work  so  blatant 
than  in  his  creation  of  the  "company" 
Hellman's.    It's   obviously   a  product 

of  Satan  (hell man,  don't  you  get 

it!!!!!). 

2)  If  Tool  doesn't  come  out  with 
another  album 

This  fear  has  its  source  (feep  in  my 
soul.  The  current  trend  is  for  Tool  to 
come  out  with  a  new  album  every  four 
years,  and  since  the  last  album  came 
out  in  2002,  our  time  is  running  short! 
I  can't  goon. 

3)  Sharks,  spiders,  and  the  bot- 
tom of  lakes 

Sharks-  they're  huge,  stupid,  have 
sharp  teeth,  rule  the  ocean,  and  can  (and 
will)  eat  me  (or  at  least  get  a  limb) 


Many  of  the  student  body,  particu- 
larly the  freshman,  may  have  noticed 
some  new  faces  on  campus.  They  are 
arrogant  juniors  returning  from  spec- 
tacular semesters  abroad  in  strange, 
frightening,  and  foreign  locales  like 
Babylon  or  Valhalla.  While  I  would 
recommend  getting  to  know  these  in- 
trepid juniors,  especially  if  you  are  a 
soon-to-be  pledge,  there  is  one  person 
worth  avoiding.  Actually,  he  isn't  a 
junior  returning  from  abroad  -  in  fact 
he  isn't  even  a  member  of  the  student 
body  -  he  is  a  real  life  pirate.  His  name 
is  Vicious  Ned  the  Ripper.  His  current 
residence  is  the  pirate  ship  in  between 
the  book  store  and  the  Fiji  house.  This 
marginal  journalist  took  some  time 
away  from  staring  at  himself  in  the 
mirror  in  order  to  beef  up  his  resume 
by  writing  for  the  Purple.  After  care- 
fully avoiding  his  assortment  of  booby 
l  warning  devices  I  sat  down 
with  this  salty  cur. 

Me:  f  A  rare  Bruce  Spi  ,/eg 


Spiders-  they're  small,  virtually 
undetectable,  they  have  8  eyes,  some- 
times venomous,  and  they  can  wait  in 
my  shoes  to  bite  me.  Their  motive:  an 
unexplainable  hatred  for  human  beings 
that  probably  stems  from  the  fact  that 
the  nickname  "black  widow"  has  be- 
come synonymous  not  with  fear,  but 
with  a  female  competitive  eater. 

The  bottom  of  lakes-  Nobody  knows 
what's  down   there!   Mud.  sure,   but 
probably  some  corpses  too,  and  we 
can't  forget  about  that  hell-bent  former 
camper,  Jason.  He  came  from  a  lake. 
When  you're  swimming  in  a  lake,  with 
your  feet  dangling  down  in  the  murky 
water,  just  waiting  to  be  grabbed  by  a 
member  of  the  living  dead,  or  bitten 
by  a  huge  snapping  turtle,  you  can't 
help  but  consider  the  pros  and  cons  of 
your  situation.  Pros:  refreshing  swim- 
ming sensations,  bath  substitute.  Cons: 
Death,  loss  of  toe  and/or  more  impor- 
tant body  parts,  possession  by  a  de- 
monic spirit.  Life  is  short  friends,  and 
I'd  much  rather  die  in  my  sleep  than 
die  at  the  hands  of  a  dead  camp  coun- 
selor who  'just  happened'  to  be  lurking 
in  the  bottom  of  some  lake. 

4)  Evil,  murderous  clowns 

This  is  almost  self  explanatory.  Why 
is  it  that  clowns,  perhaps  the  most  jo- 
vial of  all  circus  folk,  always  seem 
to  go  crazy  and  start  killing  innocent 
people?  I'm  at  a  loss  for  words.  It's  not 
your  average  clown  with  balloons  and 
a  red  nose  that  scares  me.  It's  the  psy- 
cho ones  that  are  just  hell  bent  on  being 
evil  and  killing  (all  the  while  smiling). 
It's  almost  too  difficult  right  now  to 
consider  the  clown  a  legitimate  voca- 
tion. There  is  a  huge  market  for  evil, 
murderous  clowns,  but  nowadays,  the 
birthday  party  clown  has  been  replaced 
by  modern  equivalents  like  petting 
zoos  and  magicians.  WHY,  STEPHEN 
KING WHY?!?! 

5)  Terminators 

The  fact  that  I'm  scared  of 
Terminators  should  tell  you  a  few 
things: 

1 )  my  existence  in  the  future  is  vital 


and  necessary 

2)  I  have,  in  the  past,  and  probably 
will  again,  come  in  contact  with  a 
Terminator 

Terminators  are  scary  because  of  a 
number  of  reasons.  First  of  all,  they're 
virtually  indestructible.  Also,  they  have 
no  feelings.  These  characteristics  make 
them  hard  to  detect.  I'm  pretty  sure 
that  Matt  Phelan  is  not  a  Terminator, 
or  at  least  he  hasn't  proven  himself  to 
be  yet.  Like  evil,  murderous  clowns. 
Terminators  only  exist  to  kill.  I  person- 
ally don't  want  to  be  involved  with  a 
cyborg  that  has  been  programmed  to 
kill  me  (or  any  cyborg  for  that  matter). 

6)  World  War  HI 

I  don't  know  when  it's  going  to  hap- 
pen, or  even  if  it's  going  to  happen.  I 
don't  know  who  the  bad  guys  are  go- 
ing to  be  or  who  the  good  guys  are  go- 
ing to  be.  But  I  do  know  one  thing:  if  it 
does  happen,  we're  probably  all  going 
to  die. 

7)  The  "real  world" 

The  real  world  doesn't  really  scare 
me.  My  fear  of  it  has  to  do  more  with 
responsibility  and  the  things  that  the 
'r'  word  implies.  I'll  have  to  get  a  job, 
a  house,  pay  bills,  and  virtually  erase 
"throw  down  Thursday."  I'll  have  to 
soberly  interact  with  people  (some  of 
whom  I  won't  know)  on  a  regular  basis, 
and  I  won't  be  able  to  resell  my  books 
for  a  profit  that  the  parentals  don't  even 
know  about  (I  won't  even  have  ANY 
books  for  that  matter).  My  fear  of  the 
real  world  really  has  more  to  do  with  a 
fear  of  leaving  Sewanee.  But,  it's  got  to 
happen  sometime  (or  does  it?). 

8)  Sewer  Grates  that  the  city  puts 
on  sidewalks  and  forces  people  to 
walk  over 

This  fear  is  similar  to  the  fear  of 
the  bottom  of  lakes.  First  of  all,  there 
is  no  telling  what  is  below  these  sewer 
grates:  rats  (probably),  sewage  (sure- 
ly), evil,  murderous  clowns  (maybe). 

Secondly,  what  if  they  break,  and 
you  fall  down  into  the  sewer.  If  that 
happens,  you  have  given  the  clowns  the 
upper  hand,  because  when  you  were  on 


the  sidewalk  they  had  to  come  after  you 
to  get  you  (and  murder  you  in  heinous 
ways  while  laughing).  Now,  you've 
fallen  right  into  their  hands!  They 
don't  even  have  to  go  out  of  their  way 
to  kill  you.  I  always  avoid  walking  on 
these  things,  and  although  sometimes 
it  forces  me  to  step  into  moving  traf- 
fic and/or  switch  places  with  someone 
close  to  me  and  put  their  life  in  danger, 
I  feel  that  it's  vital  to  my  personal  safe- 
ty to  avoid  sewer  grates  and  the  terrible 
things  below  them. 

9)  Where  reality  television  is  go- 
ing 

There's  no  telling!  Five  years  ago 
it  was  Temptation  Island.  Nowadays 
it's  Beauty  and  the  Geek  2.  For  all  we 
know,  in  ten  years  there  will  be  a  show, 
hosted  by  Ted  Nugent,  called  Human 
Hunt,  in  which  contestants  will  hunt  a 
washed  up  celebrity.  My  best  guess  at 
a  season  finale  will  involve  the  hunt- 
ing of  Steven  Seagal,  a  finale  that  will 
disappoint  many  people  that  expected 
Seagal,  who's  only  on-screen  death 
ever  involved  flying  out  of  a  tube  con- 
necting a  stealth  bomber  to  a  747,  an 
event  that  personally  changed  my  life 
forever,  to  put  up  a  better  fight  (he'll 
be  pretty  old  by  then).  Some  of  you 
might  argue  Seagal  is  already  a  washed 
up  celebrity  (touched.  However,  the 
possibility  that  someone  might  get  to 
hunt  Steven  Seagal  doesn't  scare  me. 
What  does  scare  me  is  if  someone  tries 
to  hunt  and  kill  Will  Ferrell  (I'd  die  for 
you  Will). 

10)  Lists  of  ten 

Nothing  scares  me  more  than  lists  of 
ten  (be  they  top  ten  lists,  lists  that  de- 
scribe favorites  or  least  favorites,  etc.). 
There  you  have  it,  a  list  of  ten  things 
that  scare  me.  If  anyone  abuses  this  list 
in  order  to  see  me  wet  myself,  once 
again,  I  will  write  mean  and  hurtful 
rumors  (or  truths)  about  Pat  Morrell 
on  the  crimson  red  walls  of  the  men's 
bathroom  at  Shenanigans.  I've  got  to 
go  check  my  shoes  for  spiders  now. 


Interview  with  a  Pirate 

By  Patrick  Solomon 


sea  shanty  is  playing  in  the  background) 
So,  let's  start  with  the  basics.  What 
should  I  call  you  and  how  did  you  get 
here? 

VN:  (His  voice  is  a  low.  guttural  rumble 
with  frequent  crossing  of  the  eyes)  Well, 
you  have  no  business  knowing  my 
real  name,  but  you  can  call  me  Cap'n 
Vicious,  or  some  call  me  Mr.  Ripper. 
How  I  got  here  is  a  long  story. 

Me:  You  are  surprisingly  articulate 
for  a  pirate,  where  did  you  learn  to 
speak  so  well? 

VN:- 1  learned  here,  at  Sewanee.  for 
no  lasses  want  to  talk  to  a  man  who 
can't  speak  proper  English. 

Me:  So  is  that  why  you  came  here, 
to  find  a  lass? 

VN:  You're  one  hell  of  an  investiga- 
tory journalist. 

Me:  Arrgh. 

VN:  It  was  a  matter  of  circumstanc- 
es. My  crew,  crazed  by  scurvy  and  the 
fact  I  don't  let  women  on  board,  be- 
came mutinous.  I  was  cast  away  on  a 


dinghy,  bound  and  given  a  few  days 
supply  of  water. 

Me:  Your  story  isn't  as  long  as  you 
led  me  to  believe. 

VN:  As  I  was  say  in',  I  decided  to 
broaden  my  horizons  by  attending  a 
top  notch  liberal  arts  college  before  re- 
turning to  the  sea  and  seeking  revenge. 
Of  course  they  (Sewanee)  wouldn't  ac- 
cept me... so  I  came  anyway. 

Me:  Have  you  learned  a  lot? 

VN:  Not  really,  I've  been  spending 
most  of  my  time  chasing  skirts. 

Me:  Any  luck? 

VN:  No  dice.  The  girls  here  have  no 
appreciation  of  square  knot,  the  hoop- 
line,  or  the  clove  hitch.  They  also  don't 
have  the  proper  sea-legs.  Wouldn't  last 
a  week  out  at  sea.  I  don't  think  too  many 
girls  here  are  interested  in  a  pirate. 

Me:  Are  you  regretting  your  deci- 
sion to  come  here? 

VN:  No,  not  yet.  I  still  have  hope 
for  finding  someone  willing  to  shiver 
m'  timbers  and  share  a  hammock  in 


my  quarters,  but  I've  started  recruit- 
ing a  crew  of  hearty  maties  for  my  next 
ship.  They  help  me  wash  my  loneliness 
down  with  excessive  amounts  of  grog. 

Me:  Do  you  regularly  attend  any 
functions  at  the  school? 

VN:  I  like  the  frat  scene;  however  I 
usually  am  in  disguise. 

Me:  I'm  surprised  you  haven't  found 
a  woman  at  the  parties.  What  are  you 
looking  for  in  a  mate? 

VN:  (He  shifts  uncomfortably  in  his 
hammock)  Ay  the  yardarm  needs  a  wax- 
ing 

Me:  What?  Is  that  pirate-speak? 

VN:  I  like  the  cut  of  your  jib. 

Me:  The  feeling  is  mutual.  Well,  I 
guess  that's  all  of  the  questions  for  to- 
day. Sir  Seadog.  Thank  you  for  your 
time. 

VN:  And  really  bad  eggs. 

The  names,  locale,  and  commen- 
tary have  been  tampered  with  in  order 
to  protect  the  true  identity  of  the  pirate 
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The  Honor  Code: 
What  Every  Student  Ought  to  Know 

.  By  Tab  Wood 

Stop  a  student  on  central  campus  and  ask  him  about  the  Honor  System 
and  Council  at  Sewanee.  Chances  are,  he  won't  know  that  some  things  he  does 
day  in  and  day  out  are  offenses,  he  won't  know  when  the  last  elections  were,  he 
won't  know  that  he  is  obligated  to  report  academic  offenses,  and  he  won't  even 
know  who  his  representatives  are.  So  what?  Why  should  he  bother?  The  easy 
answer  is  that  the  things  he  doesn't  know  may  end  up  sending  him  on  an  un- 
welcomed  vacation.  So,  here  is  a  little  bit  about  the  Honor  Council,  Code,  and 
some  current  trends  that  are  threatening  its  practical  effectiveness. 

The  Honor  Council  at  Sewanee  is  completely  student-run  and  is  comprised  of 
one  freshman,  two  sophomores,  three  juniors,  and  four  seniors.  Freshmen,  your 
representative  is  Chase  Spurlock.  Sophomores,  you  are  represented  by  Margaret 
McCall  and  Clark  Welch.  Juniors,  you  elected  Abraham  Akoi,  Todd  Cheewing, 
who  is  also  the  chair,  and  Whit  Elledge.  Seniors,  your  representatives  are  Casey 
Cook,  Miles  Welsley,  Alex  Murray,  and  Ted  Goodman.  Just  in  case  you  weren't 
aware. 

In  an  interview  with  senior  Honor  Council  member  and  author  of  a  fifty  five 
page  independent  study  entitled,  "The  Checkered  Past  of  a  Hallowed  Tradition: 
The  Honor  Code  of  The  University  of  the  South,"  Ted  Goodman  remarked,  "When 
people  know  what  the  code  is,  it  works  perfectly;  when  people  don't  know,  it 
has  problems."  He  went  on  to  say  that  although  most  cases  involve  freshmen, 
ignorance  is  not  an  excuse  with  the  Honor  Code.  So,  for  all  the  ignorant  ones  out 
there,  here  are  some  quick  facts. 

There  are  two  distinctions  of  honor  offenses:  academic  and  non-  academic. 
Only  academic  offenses  are  required  to  be  reported.  These  range  from  cheating 
on  a  quiz  to  plagiarizing  a  paper.  In  this  area  of  the  Honor  Code,  punishment  is 
single  sanctionED,  meaning  that  a  student  will  be  expelled  from  the  University 
as  a  result  of  his  first  offense.  Re-admittance  is  oftentimes  offered  after  a  period 
of  six  months  or  a  year.  Non-  academic  offenses  include  lying,  stealing,  and  the 
use  of  fake  I.D.'s.  These  offenses  do  not  usually  result  in  expulsion,  but  rather  a 
less  severe  penalty  such  as  social  probation.  The  Honor  Code  governs  students 
within  and  beyond  the  gates.  So  whether  you  are  in  a  third  story  suite  at  Hodgson 
or  abroad  in  a  Florence  apartment,  the  same  rules  apply. 


r 


Who  doesn  't  pledge  papers 


The  election  process  is  completely 
student-run,  which  is  an  ideal  system 
of  governance,  but  one  that  offers 
problems  in  reality.  As  Goodman 
states  in  his  study,  the  most  experience 
anyone  has  in  an  Honor  Council  hearing 
is  four  years.  Add  to  this,  there  is  no 
continuity  between  the  councils,  they 
have  never  served  together  before  and 
they  only  convene  when  there  is  a  trial. 
Just  as  a  team  requires  practice  to  play, 
the  Honor  Council  requires  practice  to 
function  properly.  The  only  difference 
is  that  a  team  plays  a  game,  the  Honor 
Council  plays  with  lives.     Goodman 


believes  the  solution  is  more  faculty 
involvement.  He  suggests  this  because 
he  says  that  it  would  offer  a  perspective 
that  no  other  student  could  have  after 
only  four  years  on  the  council.  This 
would  dispel  the  disturbing  fact  that 
even  the  members  on  the  Council  may 
not  be  adequately  qualified. 

Goodman  won  his  position  on-  the* 
Honor   Council    by    default.      There 
simply  is  not  enough  competition  for 
the  job.  And  when  there  is  enough 


(Continued  on  Page  2) 


Sewanee  Students'  Gowns  Revoked:  A  Look  Into  the  OG's  Policy 

By  Molly  Willett 


On  Friday  January  20,  2006,  thirty- 
seven  students  received  an  e-mail 
from  the  registrar  informing  them  of 
their  lost  membership  in  the  Order  of 
the  Gownsmen.  This  notice  sparked 
confusion  and  anger  as  students  realized 
they  can  no  longer  claim  the  honored 
"OG  member"  title.  No  more  skipping 
"no  cut"  days,  early  class  registration, 
and  priority  in  room  draw.  Instead,  these 
students  will  return  to  non-gownsmen 
status  and  hope  to  improve  their  grades 
during  Easter  semester  to  regain  their 
lost  privileges. 


The  tradition  of  the  gown  dates  back 
to  the  University's  establishment.  In 
1868,  three  years  after  the  founding 
of  the  University  of  the  South,  the 
academic  gown  was  approved  for 
students  and  faculty  at  Sewanee. 
The  gown  mirrored  the  architecture 
of  the  campus  and  its  ties  to  Oxford. 
By  1871,  all  students  wore  gowns. 
Chaplain  William  Porcher  DuBose, 
however,  believed  that  the  gown  should 
represent  academic  achievement.  His 
influence  led  to  the  establishment 
of  the   Order  of  the   Gownsmen    in 


1873.  Members  inducted  into  the 
order  were  distinguished  individuals, 
demonstrating  a  strong  work  ethic  and 
academic  excellence,  and  were  entitled 
to  certain  privileges. 

The  gown  still  serves  as  a  symbol 
of  academic  excellence.  The  Sewanee 
Student  Handbook  says,  "Among 
Sewanee 's  many  customs,  none 
perhaps  is  more  distinctive  than  the 
wearing  of  the  gown  by  students  and 
faculty."  (p.  17)  Thus,  students  must 
meet  certain  requirements  to  become 
eligible  for  membership. 


The  Sewanee  Student  Handbook 
states,  "Undergraduates  earn 

membership  in  the  OG  as  seniors 
if  their  academic  average  for  the 
previous  two  semesters  at  Sewanee  or 
at  a  foreign  study  program  sanctioned 
by  the  University  is  3.00;  as  juniors  if 
their  academic  average  for  the  previous 
two  semesters  is  3.20;  as  sophomores  if 
their  academic  average  for  the  previous 
two  semesters  is  3.40."  (p.  17) 

The  OG  has  reasons  for  basing 
membership      on      an      individual's 
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How  Then  Shall  We  Live? 

By  Jacob  Lewin 

The  "How,  Then,  Shall  We  Live?"     environment. 


lecture  series'  website/blog  opens 
with  a  Tolstoy  quotation  that  lays 
out  the  philosophical  impetus  of  the 
lecture  program,  culminating  with  the 
essential  question  of  life:  "What  will 
come  of  what  I  am  doing  today  or 
shall  do  tomorrow?  What  will  come  of 
my  whole  life?"  This  question,  in  its 
many  forms  and  permutations,  lies  at 
the  heart  of  the  goal  of  Sewanee  itself: 
to  provide  students  with  the  means  of 
answering  it  through  the  creation  of 
a  diverse,  rich  academic  and  social 


On  Tuesday,  February  7,h  in 
Convocation  Hall,  the  "How,  Then, 
Shall  We  Live?"  lecture  series  presented 
a  panel  of  Professors  David  Haskell, 
Bran  Potter,  Gayle  McKeen,  and 
Pradip  Malde.  The  specific  focus  of 
the  discussion  was  the  question:  "Does 
the  fact  that  Sewanee  is  an  institution  of 
the  Episcopal  Church  have  curricular 
implications  for  the  college?"  The  first 
to  speak  was  Professor  David  Haskell 
(the  entirety  of  the  discussion  can  be 
heard  online  at  http://itw.sewanee.edu/ 


HTSWL/Panel/). 

Professor  Haskell  began  by  noting 
that,  to  his  knowledge,  "this  is  the  first 
time  we've  had  a  public  conversation 
about  this  question."  The  important 
distinction,  he  says,  is  between  the 
explicit  and  implicit  curricula.  The 
explicit  curriculum  refers  to  the  formal 
curriculum:  courses,  professors, 
etc.  The  implicit  curriculum  is  the 
"institutional  behavior"  which  "models 
values  and  sends  very  powerful 
messages." 

The  question  of  what  Anglicanism 
is,  therefore,  should  be  answered 
through  Sewanee 's  actions,  if  it  does, 
in  fact,  profess  to  be  an  Episcopalian 


institution.  In  this  regard,  Sewanee 
accomplishes  the  following:  1)  to  treat 
employees  and  subcontractors  in  a 
"just"  manner;  2)  to  treat  University 
land  with  care;  3)  to  base  University 
decisions  on  "justice,  reverence,  and 
peace ":  and  4)  to  allow  for  "periods 
of  inhalation"  and  rest,  rather  than 
constant  action.  Sewanee,  however, 
does  not  do  a  good  job  of  vocalizing 
the  specific  nature  of  the  relationship 
between  the  church  and  the  college. 

In  regards  to  the  explicit  curriculum. 
Professor  Haskell  asserts  that  "ul 
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al's  cumulative  GPA.  John  Hammond,  the  OG  president,  believes  that  basing 
OG  membership  on  a  student's  previous  two  semesters  rather  than  a  student's 
cumulative  GPA  helps  more  individuals  than  it  hurts.  He  says,  "The  current 
system  is  geared  towards  individuals  who  may  have  had  a  hard  time  adjusting  to 
college.  Individuals  who  did  not  excel  in  core  requirement  classes  still  have  the 
chance  to  get  their  gowns  once  they  begin  taking  major  classes  and  classes  that 
interest  them." 

Some  students  disagree  with  Hammond.  Sophomore  Mary  Katherine  Stone  has 
a  higher  cumulative  GPA  than  the  required  3.4.  However,  her  last  two  semesters 
fail  to  meet  the  3.4  mark.  She  lost  her  "badge  of  distinction"  and  comments  on 
the  issue  saying,  "I  believe  that  the  OG  should  base  membership  on  either  the 
previous  two  semesters  or  on  an  individual's  cumulative  GPA.  This  system  would 
benefit  more  individuals,  allowing  those  who  did  poorly  their  first  semester  to 
still  get  their  gown  while  rewarding  those  who  have  consistently  kept  a  high  GPA 
in  their  classes  at  Sewanee." 

Mary  Katherine.  like  others  among  the  thirty  seven,  was  shocked.  Who  ever 
thought  the  day  they  were  inducted  in  front  of  their  family  and  friends  that  they 
would  have  their  gowns  revoked?  Laura  Fanjoy  surely  did  not.  She  says,  "I  did 
not  know  once  I  got  my  gown  that  I  could  lose  it."  Laura,  however,  cannot  blame 
herself  for  her  ignorance.  The  Student  Handbook,  quoted  above,  clearly  states  the 
rule  about  earning  membership  in  the  OG.  It  fails,  though,  to  directly  mention  the 
fact  that  students  must  maintain  a  certain  GPA  over  the  previous  two  semesters 
to  retain  membership. 

John  Hammond  comments  on  the  printed  rule  in  the  Sewanee  Student 
Handbook:  "This  passage  has  always  been  interpreted  by  the  OG  and,  more 
importantly,  by  the  registrar  who  administrates  membership  in  the  OG,  to  mean 
that  one  must  maintain  the  OG's  entrance  standards  of  academic  achievement 
over  the  previous  two  semesters  in  order  to  enjoy  the  benefits  of  gownsman 
status."  Thus,  the  gownsman  is  responsible  for  knowing  the  requirements  of 
retaining  his  or  her  gown. 

However,  a  question  still  remains:  If  students  were  outraged  over  losing  then- 
gowns,  why  don't  more  students  wear  them?  It  is  ironic  that  students  want  the 
privileges  associated  with  gownsmen  status  but  don't  want  to  wear  their  gowns 
as  a  symbol  of  achievement.  Maybe  there  is  a  connection  between  individuals 
losing  their  gowns  and  the  school  as  a  whole  losing  the  tradition  of  the  Order 
of  the  Gownsmen.  When  the  OG  was  first  established  all  members  wore  gowns. 
Now,  fewer  and  fewer  people  each  year  wear  their  gowns.  The  tradition  of  the 
gown  may  continue  to  fade  because  of  the  altered  gownsman  mindset.  A  gown  has 
come  to  embody  a  set  of  privileges  rather  than  the  upholding  of  one  of  Sewanee 's 
longest  traditions. 


HTSWL  cont'd 
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timately,  we  want  to  understand  who 
we  are,  how  we  got  here,"  and  how  we 
might  use  our  knowledge  to  better  both 
ourselves  and  others  in  the  community. 
In  that  sense,  the  Sewanee  "we"  extends 
beyond  people  to  "the  natural  world." 
This  extension  allows  the  Sewanee 
community  to  study  Episcopalianism 
from  multiple  viewpoints.  In  addition, 
unlike  state  schools,  Sewanee  has 
"the  luxury  of  not  being  trapped  in  a 
secular  straitjacket."  This  allows  the 
University  to  provide  for  the  use  of 
"revelation,  intuition,  and  insight"  in 
its  learning  process.  Sewanee's  close 
ties  with  the  church,  then,  benefit  the 
learning  environment  by  increasing  the 
multiplicity  of  perspectives  from  which 
to  examine  knowledge  and  life. 

Dr.  Bran  Potter  was  the  next 
speaker,  speaking  from  the  perspective 
of  "people  who  are  quite  involved  in 
the  Anglican  tradition  here"  and  as  an 
"echo"  and  furtherance  of  Professor 
Haskell's  comments.  He  likened  the 
question  to  the  debate  several  years 
ago  over  whether  our  curriculum 
should  "retain  the  religion  requirement 
or  substitute... religion  or  philosophy." 
This  very  discussion  is  ongoing 
within  our  curricular  decisions, 
and,  to  that  regard,  displays  some 
obvious  curricular  implications  from 
Sewanee's  connection  with  the  church. 
The  important  test  of  how  much  the 
Anglican  tradition  has  "flourished"  at 
Sewanee  is  the  ^fracurricular  support 
seen  for  the  tradition. 

As  examples.  Dr.  Potter  cited  several 
active  groups  on  campus  with  direct 
connections  to  the  Anglican  tradition. 
The  Catechumenate,  focusing  on 
building  faith  and  relationships  in  small 
groups,  has  presenters  whose  whole 
lives  are  dedicated  to  understanding 
the  Episcopal  tradition  and  its  practice. 
The  Outreach  Program  is  connected 
directly  with  the  chapel,  with 
blessing  for  the  workers  before  they 
depart.  Growing  in  Grace,  Acolytes, 
Sacristans,  and  the  Choir  also  provide 
an  opportunity  to  build  lasting  bonds 
through  a  more  direct  connection  with 
the  church.  So,  a  fair  proportion  of  the 
Sewanee  community  lives  out  parts  of 
the  Anglican  tradition  extracurricularly, 
whether  they  are  Episcopalian  or  not. 
It  is  exactly  this  diversity  that  the 
tradition  embraces  and  "is  called  on  to 
be  in  conversation  with." 

The  next  speaker,  Professor  Gayle 
McKeen,  took  a  slightly  different 
approach  to  the  question,  first 
wondering  if  it  was  "meant  to  pick  a 
fight."  Does  the  question  itself  denote 
a  crisis  of  "liberal  education?"  What, 
for  that  matter,  is  liberal  education  for? 
Liberal  education  necessarily  promotes 
a  "critical  posture  towards  everything," 
basing  learning  on  the  process  of  inquiry. 
So  even  though  Episcopalianism  is 
"Sewanee's  tradition,"  it  is  a  tradition 
that  maintains  "an  awareness"  of 
itself  and  its  bases.  So,  "are  secular 
and  religious  traditions  inherently 
separate?"  Professor  McKeen  naturally 
believes  that  there  is  a  curricular 
impact,  but  the  implications  of  that 
remain  unknown.  The  important  thing 
is  asking  the  question,  since  it  preserves 
the  spirit  of  inquiry  and  ensures  that  the 
school  "serves  the  intellectual  integrity 


and  freedom  of  the  student." 

Art  professor  Pradip  Malde  extended 
this  idea  of  separation  and  inquiry, 
dividing  the  construction  of  a  liberal 
arts  environment  into  a  combination 
of  "two  spheres,"  one  based  in  belief 
and  the  other  based  in  inquiry.  This 
"seems  to  be  the  most  appropriate 
mapping  of  the  way  we  are  and  think," 
and  can  show  us  more  about  both  our 
environment  and  ourselves.  "Even 
secular    establishments"    are    rooted 


The  important  test  of 
how  much  the  Anglican 
tradition  has  "flourished" 
at  Sewanee  is  the  extra- 
curricular support  seen 
for  the  tradition. 


in  the  faith  that  religious/spiritual 
influences  undermine  "the  rational 
endeavor." 

Despite  the  fact  that  these  two 
spheres  "permeate"  our  lives,  however, 
a  fundamental  clash  is  apparent 
between  them.  Since,  at  Sewanee, 
the  underlying  belief  is  in  an  absolute, 
infallible  deity  (in  a  institutional 
sense),  it  is  naturally  opposed  to  the 
tradition  of  inquiry.  "How  can  you 
question  infallibility?"  queries  Malde. 
The  counteraction  to  this,  however, 
does  not  lie  in  the  complete  separation 
of  the  two  spheres,  but  in  an  increased 
amount  of  dialogue  between  the  two, 
increasing  understanding  and  tolerance 
of  both  traditions. 

Of  course  Sewanee's  affiliation  with 
the  Episcopalian  Church  is  going  to 
influence  the  community  in  a  variety 
of  ways.  Whether  in  curricular  or 
extracurricular  circles,  the  Anglican 
tradition  is  unavoidable  in  such  a  tight- 
knit  enclave.  The  important  thing  is 
that  we  all  take  a  measured,  informed 
look  at  such  a  tradition  and  its  impact, 
gaining  a  further  understanding  of 
ourselves  and  our  peers.  This  is  the 
entire  point  of  the  HTSWL  series: 
to  promote  discourse  and  encourage 
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competition,  the  student  body  either 
doesn't  know  enough  to  vote  for  the 
most  qualified  candidate  or  doesn't 
care  enough  to  fill  out  a  ballot.  I  asked 
two  students,  Abby  Becic,  a  freshman, 
and  Thad  Crosier,  a  sophomore. 
Neither  knew  their  representatives  and 
neither  voted  in  the  election.  How  do 
you  solve  the  problem?  Just  as  Greek 
Rush  requires  mandatory  attendance  at 
alcohol  and  informational  lectures  in 
large  auditoriums,  so  should  the  Honor 
Council  system  require  students,  by 
class,  to  attend  candidate  debates  and 
informational  sessions  concerning  the 
Honor  Code. 

People  need  to  know  what  they  can 
be  punished  for.  People  also  need  to 
know  and  have  a  hand  in  electing  those 
who  can  punish  them.  Hopefully  now 
you  know  a  little  bit  more  about  that 
which  you  may  have  had  minimal 
knowledge.  This  system  could  affect 
you  as  much  as  the  next  person. 
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Inside  the  White  House 

By  Alex  Pappas 

On  January  26,  2006  President  Bush  made  his  traditional  State  of  the  Union 
address  to  Congress  in  the  chamber  of  the  United  States  House  of  Representatives. 
Just  hours  before,  Sewanee  alum  Carlton  Carroll  (C'05)  participated  first  hand  in 
the  process  in  his  role  working  for  President  Bush  in  the  press  office. 

A  group  of  Carlton's  fraternity  brothers  visited  him  in  Washington  D.C.  over 
Fall  break,  where  they  toured  the  West  Wing  of  the  White  House  and  learned 
about  his  job.  Two  of  his  fraternity  brothers,  sophomores  Clark  Welch  and  Clay 
Stewart,  are  two  of  the  people  who  visited  Carlton  and  saw  firsthand  what  he  does 
everyday. 

"Carlton  works  directly  under  Scott  McClellan,  the  President's  press  secretary," 
Welch  said.  "When  Scott  McClellan  briefs  the  press,  Carlton  makes  sure  the  press 
is  where  they  are  supposed  to  be." 

"For  example,  one  thing  Carlton  does  is  if  the  President  is  having  a  press 
conference  in  the  rose  garden,  he  parades  the  press  into  the  garden  and  then  back 
out  when  the  conference  is  over,"  Stewart  said. 

Welch  further  commented  saying,  "He  says  "ABC  you  sit  here  and  NBC  you 
go  here'.  He  pretty  much  baby-sits  the  press." 

Another  job  responsibility,  according  to  his  fraternity  brothers,  is  that  as  a  result 
of  the  press  traveling  wherever  the  president  goes,  he  also  goes  everywhere  the 
president  goes.  "He  rides  Air  Force  One  all  the  time.  Just  last  month  he  traveled 
with  Bush  to  Asia,"  Stewart  said. 

In  recalling  their  fellow  Beta  Theta  Pi  brother,  both  Clark  and  Clay  described 
Carlton  as  a  motivated,  tireless  worker.  "Carlton  is  seriously  the  hardest  working 
guy  you'll  ever  meet,"  Welch  said. 

Clay  further  pointed  out  that  Carlton  double  majored  in  history  and  economics 
and  served  as  Beta's  treasurer.  "He  managed  our  money  down  to  every  penny.  He 
always  found  ways  to  save  money.  He's  an  economist,"  Stewart  recalled. 

Both  attributed  his  work  ethic  to  getting  the  coveted  White  House  job.  Carlton 
received  a  Lily  Endowment  internship  to  work  in  the  Executive  Office  Building  in 
Washington  immediately  after  graduating  from  Sewanee.  Months  later,  his  work 
ethic  caught  the  attention  of  higher  ups  and  he  was  offered  the  West  Wing  job. 

Another  noticeable  attribute  of  the  job  according  to  Welch  and  Stewart  are  the 
long  hours  Carlton  works.  They  particularly  noticed  how  much  time  he  devotes 
to  his  job  when  they  offered  to  take  him  out  to  dinner.  "We  asked  him  where  was 
a  good  place  to  go,  and  he  didn't  know  because  he  had  only  been  out  to  dinner 
twice  since  he  worked  in  D.C:  And  this  was  months  after  he  took  his  job,"  Welch 
recalled. 

However,  during  their  visit  with  Carlton,  they  noticed  one  major  difference 
from  the  Carlton  they  knew  at  Sewanee:  he  is  on  his  blackberry  at  all  times.  "The 
blackberry  is  his  life.  He  receives  every  word  Bush  sent  directly  to  his  blackberry, 
and  he  has  every  White  House  news  correspondent's  email  at  his  fingertips," 
Stewart  commented. 

"Carlton  is  one  of  the  most  humble  guys  you'll  ever  meet.  He  works  in  the 
West  Wing  of  the  White  House,  and  he  won't  even  mention  that  his  office  is 
directly  behind  the  press  briefing  room,"  Welch  said. 

While  not  the  typical  media  publication  Carlton  deals  with  on  a  given  day  at 
work.  The  Purple  did  get  the  chance  to  briefly  ask  Carlton  about  his  job: 

The  Purple:  What  was  your  involvement  in  the  preparation  of  the  State  of  the 
Union? 

Carlton:  "My  involvement  with  the  State  of  the  Union  was  only  in  the  press 
side  of  things.  My  job  was  to  make  sure  the  press  was  prepared  to  write  their 
stories  early,  so  I  gave  them  copies  of  the  speech  about  an  hour  before  it  began. 
About  three  hours  before  it  began,  I  handed  out  excerpts  of  the  most  important 
parts  of  the  speech  that  the  administration  wanted  the  press  to  highlight.  In  this 
case,  we  highlighted  the  President's  commitment  to  fund  science  and  technology 
in  America's  classrooms  to  help  ensure  that  America  has  a  competitive  advantage 
against  the  fast  growingeconomies  of  East  Europe  and  Asia.  The  President  knows 
that  the  secret  to  continued  American  success  does  not  involve  building  walls  y 
protect  our  industry  from  foreign  competition.  Rather,  he  seeks  to  encourage  the 
innovation  and  productivity  that  made  the  American  economy  what  it  is  today." 

The  Purple:  How  well  did  Sewanee  prepare  you  for  work  in  the  West  Wing 
of  the  White  House? 

Carlton:  "My  job  in  the  Press  Office  is  both  challenging  and  exciting.  Not 
a  day  goes  by  that  I  don't  learn  something  new.  Sewanee  didn't  teach  me  how 
to  do  this  job  per  se  --  there  is  no  classroom  that  could  teach  someone  how  to 
do  this  job  --  but  it  instilled  in  me  the  tools  of  figuring  our  foreign  concepts  and 
solving  new  problems.  A  Sewanee  Liberal  Arts  education  prepares  you  for  a 
lifetime  of  learning  -  it's  true.  I  strongly  believe  that  although  we  don't  come 
out  of  Sewanee  with  a  skill-set  that  will  take  us  directly  into  a  specified  career, 
we  have  the  tools  to  do  whatever  we  want,  and  to  continually  enjoy  the  challenge 
of  learning  new  things.  We  know  how  to  interact  with  others,  and  we  know  how 
to  build  on  our  past  knowledge  to  figure  out  new  stations.  That's  why  we  make 
better  employees  and,  ultimately,  better  and  more  satisfied  people. 


A  New  Opportunity:  MtvU 


Sewanee  has  often 
blessedly  backward.  Cable  is  limited 
to  common  rooms  and  the  pub,  and 
the  nearest  fast  food  restaurant  is  ten 
minutes  away.  Although  many  embrace 
the  so-called  "Sewanee  Bubble,"  others 
worry  that  the  University  is  frustratingly 
out  of  the  loop.  Junior  Leckie  Roberts 
is  one  of  these  concerned  advocates  for 
Sewanee's  interaction  with  the  outside 
world.  Leckie  is  spending  the  semester 
as  an  intern  for  MTV  in  New  York  and 
has  become  aware  of  a  program  called 
mtvU  that  has  spread  to  over  seven 
hundred  college  campuses  across  the 
country.  Leckie  is  trying  to  spread 
word  about  mtvU  across  Sewanee, 
explaining,  "Of  course  I  don't  want  us 
to  be  left  out,  especially  since  it  took 
us  way  too  long  to  get  'Facebook. '" 
She  hopes  the  program  will  draw  our 
reclusive  campus  out  of  its  shell  and 
into  that  thing  we  apprehensively  call 
"the  real  world." 

MtvU  is  a  new  division  of  MTV  that 
focuses  on  University  life  and  draws 
its  shows  from  student  interaction.  It 
provides  numerous  opportunities  for 
college  students  to  get  involved  either 
byexpressingtheiropinions.premiering 
their  talents,  or  even  petitioning  for 
funding.  Student  films,  news  shows, 
and  other  talents  are  showcased  on 
shows  such  as  "Fresh  Produce."  The 
program  also  provides  funding  for 
Campus  Outreach  trips.  Leckie  cited 
numerous  examples  of  projects  mtvU 
has  gotten  involved  in:  "mtvU  sent 
students  to  Sudan  to  document  the 
present  problems  there,  they  helped  in 
the  hurricane  Katrina  relief  effort,  they 
started  grants  to  help  various  school 
community  service  projects,  and  much 
more."  She  went  on  to  suggest  that 
Sewanee's  own  Outreach  efforts  might 
be  aided  by  mtvU  and  encourages 
students  to  use  the  channel  as  a  resource 
for  any  humanitarian  endeavors. 

On    a    more    entertainment-related 


By  Ashley  Gallman 

been  called  level,  the  channel  premieres  a  long  list 
of  upcoming  and  often  underground 
musicians  and  allows  students  to  plug 
local  bands.  Leckie  pointed  out  that 
many  of  today  s  most  popular  bands 
got  their  start  on  the  mtvU  channel. 
Furthermore,  mtvU  is  currently  having 
a  competition  called  Best  Music  on 
Campus  that  Leckie  would  particularly 
like  to  highlight.  Bands  at  colleges  all 
over  the  country  can  send  in  videos  to 
the  channel  and  compete  not  only  to 
have  their  video  premiered,  but  also  in 
receive  a  record  deal  with  Drive-Thru 
Records.  The  competition  ends  March 
13,  and  Leckie  has  offered  to  forward 
any  videos  sent  to  her  or  even  to  house 
bands  that  would  like  to  come  to  New 
York  and  compete  directly. 

However,  many  of  the  channel's 
benefits  are  limited  by  Sewanee's 
exclusion  from  the  mtvU  network. 
The  University  must  actually  have 
the  channel  in  order  to  be  a  stop  on 
the  mtvU  music  tour  and  to  see  any 
Sewanee  contributions  the  channel 
selects,  and  the  channel  can  only  be 
received  if  Sewanee  students  show 
interest  and  petition  the  school.  Leckie 
encourages  students  to  express  interest 
in  the  program  by  starting  petitions, 
talking  to  administrators,  or  any  other 
possible  outlet. 

She  hopes  Sewanee  students  will 
get  involved  in  mtvU  and  has  ottered 
to  help  students  who  are  interested  in 
any  way  possible.  Her  e-mail  address 
is  robermlO@sewanee.edu,  and  she 
encourages  everyone  to  contact  her 
with  questions,  suggestions,  and 
contributions.  As  an  intern  working 
with  the  program  she  is  very  involved 
and  has  been  encouraged  to  draw  from 
her  own  school.  MtvU  is  an  opportunity 
that  Leckie  hopes  many  Sewanee 
students  will  utilize.  She  encourages 
students  to  step  outside  the  protective 
haven  of  Sewanee  in  order  to  take  a 
chance  that  could  be  very  rewarding. 
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News  in  Brief 

By  Sam  Currin 


Anonymous  student  realizes  that  13th  drink  'Svasn't  really  necessary" 

Anonymous  student  Susie  Epp,  reflecting  on  her  Saturday  night,  realized  that 
her  "13th  beer  really  wasn't  that  necessary."  Epp,  normally  not  a  big  drinker, 
decided  to  go  all  out  Saturday,  starting  with  a  pre-party  in  her  Humphreys  suite 
before  heading  to  an  off-campus  house  to  watch  a  big  basketball  game.  She 
mused,  "It  was  a  blast.  I  had  a  few  girlfriends  over  and  we  had  some  cocktails  in 
my  room  and  caught  up  before  heading  out  to  watch  the  game."  Epp,  having  had 
approximately  7  drinks  by  the  time  she  arrived,  had  stopped  at  the  market  and 
purchased  a  six  pack  of  beer  for  drinking  during  the  game.  She  said,  "after  a  few 
beers,  I  was  pretty  drunk,  so  I  guess,  in  hindsight,  that  the  last  beer  didn't  really 
serve  any  purpose  but  to  fill  my  bladder  up  more."  Epp  vowed  to  stop  by  number 
twelve  next  weekend. 

Seagal  confident  he  could  "kick  Norms'  ass" 

Highly  acclaimed  action  star  Steven  Seagal,  expressed  a  disbelief  at  the 
popularity  boom  of  fellow  action  star  Chuck  Norris.  Seagal  commented1, 
"I  really  can't  believe  how  people  have  hailed  Chuck  as  some  kind  of  super 
highly  acclaimed  action  star.  Everyone  knows  that  his  Tang  Soo  Doo  style  is 
no  match  for  my  multi  disciplined  style  which  includes  black  belts  in  Karate, 
Aikido  and  Kenjutsu.  I've  also  studied  Judo,  Kali,  Kendo,  Eastern  Philosophy, 
Shinto  Religion,  and  the  Holistic  Arts  (including  Acupuncture,  Herbology  and 
Calligraphy).  I've  got  reach,  height,  strength,  and  looks  on  him.  If  it  came  down 
to  it,  I  would  kick  Norris'  ass!"  Norris  responded,  "I'm  Walker  Texas  Ranger 
B****!"  In  a  poll  conducted  earlier  this  year,  99%  of  students  picked  Norris  to 
win  the  hypothetical  bout.  Seagal  swore  that  he  would  "manually  break  every 
neck  in  Sewanee  if  needs  be,  except  for  the  two  people  that  voted  for  me,  they 
would  get  a  copy  of  my  hot  new  album  'Songs  from  the  Crystal  Cave'".2 
Self  Proclaimed  Alpha  Male  hates  "everything  about  Valentines  Day" 
Rod  Gibson,  a  self  proclaimed  Alpha  Male  from  Victoria,  Ga,  explained 
Monday  that  he  hated  "everything  about  Valentines  Day."  He  says,  of  the  holiday, 
"I  mean,  that's  the  stupidest  thing  I've  ever  heard  of.  What,  just  because  it's 
February  14th,  I've  got  to  go  out  and  get  some  girl  flowers  and  tell  her  I  love  her. 
No  way  man.  Rod  don't  play  that  game.  I  know  one  thing  for  sure,  none  of  my 
girlfriends  are  gonna  get  S***  on  Valentines  Day."  Surprisingly,  none  of  Gibson's 
''girlfriends"  were  available  for  comment,  and  he  was  seen  sulking  in  the  corner 
at  Shenanigans  Tuesday  night  with  a  pitcher  and  some  Kleenex. 

Scientists  still  can't  explain  why  smokers  never  have  lightration  devices 
The  verdict  is  still  out  on  the  hot  new  topic  of  2006.  Once  again,  America's 


top  scientists  are  totally  stumped  on  why  smokers  of  name  brand  cigarettes 
never  have  lighters  and/or  matches.  Amos  Garfunkel  explained,  "it  really  doesn't 
make  sense.  One  would  think  that  a  smoker,  realizing  the  need  to  light  his  or  her 
cigarette  at  some  point,  would  find  some  distinct  advantages  in  carrying  a  lighter 
or  matches  around.  However,  we  have  conclusive  evidence  that  shows  that  almost 
100%  of  the  time,  smokers  are  left  asking  other  smokers,  and  even  non-smokers 
if  they  happen  to  have  a  light."  Garfunkel  estimates  that  approximately  2.4  billion 
lighters  have  been  lost  over  the  past  five  years. 

Old  Man  Winter  "told  you  so" 

The  big  man  behind  the  cold  has  answered  recent  accusations  about  his  powers 
by  dumping  snow  on  Sewanee.  He  said,  "I  told  y'all  not  to  underestimate  me.  I 
hope  you  enjoy  highs  in  the  mid  twenties  and  freezing  precipitate,  because  that's 
all  you  naysayers  are  going  to  be  getting  for  a  while." 

Late  night  cry  session  caused  by  Merlot 

A  late  night  cry  session  between  two  anonymous  junior  girls  was  the  direct 
result  of  the  bottle  of  cheap  merlot  that  they  split.  What  began  as  a  simple 
conversation  about  the  beautiful  snow  outside  resulted  in  a  forty-five  minute  tear 
party  that  touched  on  such  subjects  as  true  love,  friendship,  the  environment,  and 
extended  family.  The  girls  isolated  the  emotional  rollercoaster  to  the  bottle  of 
Turning  Leaf  2004  vintage  Merlot,  because  of  the  relationship  between  the  time 
they  consumed  the  wine  and  when  the  tear  ducts  actually  opened  and  the  tears 
began  to  flow.  All  in  all,  though,  it  was  a  good  experience  because,  according  to 
one  of  the  girls,  "everyone  needs  a  good  cry  every  now  and  then." 

Letter  to  the  Editor  conclusive  evidence  that  pen  actually  is  mightier  than 
the  sword 

In  a  recent  letter  to  the  editor,  an  anonymous  author  proved  the  ancient  adage 
that  the  pen  truly  is  mightier  than  the  sword.  In  a  heated  and  opinionated  letter  that 
touched  on  the  quality  of  the  student  newspaper,  a  desire  to  help  and  contribute, 
and  the  actual  existence  of  one  of  the  contributors,  the  author  accomplished  his/ 
her  goal  of  being  heard.  Had  he/she  picketed  or  burned  an  issue  of  The  Purple  in 
the  quad,  it's  probable  that  the  response  from  the  editors  and  contributors  might 
not  have  been  so  hasty  and  concerned. 

(Footnotes) 

1  Of  COURSE  I  didn't  interview  Steven  Seagal  (or  Chuck  Norris).  This 
interview  is  fake  (although  I  bet  this  is  what  he  would've  said). 

2  True:  http://www.stevenseagal.com/music.html 


I  really  could  care  less  about  football.  Sure,  it's 
fun  to  watch,  and  yes,  the  Super  Bowl  is  a  huge 
national  event,  but  I  can  never  really  get  into  it.  The 
commercials,  however,  make  it  an  annual  must- 
watch.  Ignoring  the  fact  that  they're  designed  to  ram 
needless  desires  down  the  viewer's  figurative  throat, 
they're  usually  either  clever  enough  to  be  good  or 
ridiculous  enough  to  be  funny.  With  that  in  mind,  I've 
come  up  with  some  of  the  better  ones  from  this  year's 
Super  Bowl.  I  was  shooting  for  a  nice  round  number, 
but  this  year's  batch  wasn't  as  good  as  years  past. 
This  is,  of  course,  a  completely  subjective,  unranked 
list,  so  that  Burger  King  commercial  with  Ali  Landry 
just  isn't  making  the  cut.  Dancing  condiments  being 
shot  out  of  a  cannon?  Come  on... 

In  no  particular  order,  here  they  are: 

NFL  Players  Spot:  This  one  was  just  a  montage  of 
different  Steelers  and  Seahawks  players  "practicing" 
saying  "I'm  going  to  Disney  World!"  Let  me  say 
first  of  all  that  I'm  a  huge  advocate  of  Disney  World 
in  general  (especially  Epcot),  so  of  course  this  one 
is  going  to  make  the  list.  I  can't  really  remember 
how  many  similar  clips  I've  seen  over  the  years;  I 
don't  think  it  really  matters  (although  I  do  remember 
MJ's).  Who  doesn't  like  Disney?  I  mean,  there's 
a  reason  every  championship-winning  athlete  wants 
to  go  there  (a  reason  beyond  getting  paid  ludicrous 
amounts  of  money  for  it,  I  mean).  Besides,  the  whole 
"rehearsal"  gimmick  was  great;  I  especially  liked 
how  Roethlisberger  was  getting  voice-coaching  tips 
in  his  scene.  Hysterical. 

Bud  Light  -  Morale:  Beer  companies  have  got 
this  Super  Bowl  commercial  thing  down.  They  just 
come  up  with  the  best  premises  with  which  to  hawk 
their  product.  Wouldn't  you  love  to  work  in  an  office 
building  where  some  guy  hid  Bud  Lights  around 
the  office  to  "improve  morale"?  I  can  just  imagine 
sitting  in  a  cubicle  somewhere  when  the  entire  room 
devolved  into  pandemonium.  Coworkers  ransacking 
the  place  for  beer,  guys  punching  through  drywall 


Top  Super  Bowl  Commercials 

By  Jacob  Lewin 

and  upending  potted  plants  for  a  bottle  would  be 
awesome  to  see  in  person.  Not  to  mention  that  you'd 
apparently  be  allowed  to  spear  your  boss  if  he  was 
holding  a  beer. .where  can  I  get  a  job  like  that? 

Bud  Light  -  Revolving  Wall:  Chalk  up  another 
one  for  Anheuser-Busch.  First  off,  did  you  see  how 
many  beers  were  in  that  fridge?  The  guy  must  have 
been  planning  on  some  huge  kind  of  party... or  a  very 
small  one  with  lots  of  drinking;  it's  one  or  the  other. 
That  being  said,  I  wish  I  had  that  kind  of  ingenuity. 
What  better  way  to  hide  beer  than  to  hide  the  entire 
fridge  by  making  the  entire  wall  a  secret  panel?  It's 
like  a  cross  between  the  Man  Show  and  an  old  murder 
mystery.  The  best  part,  though,  had  to  be  the  guys 
on  the  other  side  of  the  wall.  Prostrating  themselves 
and  worshipping  the  "magic  fridge"  for  sending  them 
beer  is  obviously  what  most  normal  people  would 
do,  especially  after  they'd  already  had  a  few  of  the 
sacred  beverages. 

Sierra  Mist:  This  ad  just  made  me  wonder  about 
a  lot  of  things.  A  guy  goes  through  airport  metal 
detector  with  can  in  hand,  gets  stopped,  scanned,  and 
his  drink  taken  from  him.  What's  he  going  to  do? 
Cause  a  scene?  Airport  security  is  ridiculous.  The 
workers  I've  encountered  have  tended  to  be  rude. 
These  things  we  can  agree  on.  But  would  they  really 
take  your  soft  drink?  Does  a  job  like  that  make  you 
thirsty  enough  to  steal  a  guy's  coke?  Or  is  it  just  plain 
mean-spiritedness?  Still,  it  was  pretty  funny.  The 
look  on  the  guy's  face  was  priceless,  and  it  made  me 
go  get  something  to  drink.  Props  for  effectiveness. 

H3:  As  much  as  the  whole  SUV/gas  guzzling 
vehicles  craze  gets  on  my  nerves,  this  was  a  cool 
spoof  of  those  old  Godzilla  movies:  the  monsters 
were  suitably  ridiculous-looking,  the  set  was  nice  and 
obviously  fake,  pluses  all  around.  The  great  thing 
is,  though,  that  these  two  huge  creatures  are  going 
around  destroying  cities  and  other  habitats,  then  they 
have  this  "little  monster"  that's  going  out  into  the 
world  and  doing  the  same  thing  to  the  air  and  the 


environment.  Awesome  parallel.  I  wonder  if  they 
did  that  on  purpose... 

Emerald  Nuts:  By  now,  I'm  assuming,  everyone 
has  seen  at  least  one  of  this  company's  commercials. 
I  have  yet  to  be  disappointed  by  one.  Whoever  comes 
up  with  them  has  got  to  be  a  fun  person  to  hang 
around.  It  seems  like  he  would  just  sit  around  all  day 
thinking  up  random,  weird  things  that  he  can  put  in 
these  ads.  Probable  job  tools:  massive  amounts  of 
creativity,  a  variety  of  drugs,  and  a  thesaurus.  If  you 
didn't  see  this  one,  here  is  what  the  acronym  was  this 
time  (you'll  have  to  use  your  imagination  to  visualize 
it):  "Eagle-eyed  Machete  Enthusiasts  Recognize  A 
Little  Druid  Networking  Under  The  Stairs." 

FedEx:  You  know,  it's  probably  bad  enough 
being  a  caveman  anyway,  what  with  the  rudimentary 
technology  and  always  getting  made  fun  of  by  Geico, 
but  having  to  worry  about  a  T-Rex  deciding  to  chomp 
up  your  delivery  pterodactyl?  And  of  course  the 
poor  guy's  going  to  get  fired  because  he  didn't  use 
FedEx.  Even  though  it  "hasn't  been  invented  yet."  I 
figure  we  can  excuse  him  for  that,  but  looking  back, 
it  was  definitely  a  stupid  move  to  kick  the  mini-dino 
in  frustration.  Karma  was  already  aligned  against 
him,  so  he  was  just  begging  to  get  squashed.  The 
lesson:  try  to  avoid  dinosaurs  altogether,  they're  just 
trouble. 

Sprint:  This  one  was  my  favorite,  by  far.  These 
two  tiber-preppy  guys  are  comparing  their  new  cell 
phones'  features  in  what  looks  like  a  golf  clubhouse. 
I  mean,  just  the  initial  scene  was  pretty  funny.  They 
go  about  rattling  off  "cool"  cell  phone  stuff  back 
and  forth  to  one  another,  when  the  guy  on  the  left 
mentions  a  "crime  deterrence"  feature.  To  prove  it, 
he  tells  the  other  guy  to  "try  to  take  my  wallet."  Then 
he  pegs  the  guy  in  the  face  with  his  cell  phone.  Now, 
whether  that  would  actually  work  or  not  is  a  totally 
different  issue,  but  all  I  know  is  that  the  guy  kept  his 
wallet. 
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Ayani  Good 


Ayani  Good,  a  CSMP  Brown  Fellow,  came  to 
Sewanee  from  inner  city  Chicago  and  is  currently 
a  member  of  our  education  department.  You  have 
probably  seen  her  walking  around  campus  wearing 
her  Sigma  Gamma  Rho  sorority  shirts  or  perhaps 
talking  with  students  in  McClurg  for  hours.  She  is  a 
fascinating  woman  who  enjoys  teaching  just  as  much 
as  she  enjoys  learning. 

Ayani  is  originally  from  Atlanta  and  attended 
Morris  Brown  College,  a  historically  black  institution, 
also  in  Atlanta.  At  Morris  Brown,  she  majored  in 
English  and  minored  in  sociology,  but  as  her  career 


By  Whitney  Lehr  Ray 

progressed,  she  always  found  herself  in  a  teaching 
position.  In  1983,  she  moved  to  Chicago  where  she 
stayed  and  received  a  law  degree  from  DePaul  in 
1992.  In  2001,  she  decided  to  continue  her  life  as  a 
"full  time  student,"  by  going  back  to  DePaul  where 
she  began  to  work  towards  her  doctorate  at  the  School 
of  Education. 

Now  you  are  probably  wondering  after  all  that  time 
and  work  in  Chicago,  what  on  earth  is  Ayani  doing 
here?  Well,  she  was  brought  here  through  CSMP,  an 
organization  that  works  to  bring  a  minority  presence 
to  small  liberal  arts  colleges.  Thirty-six  institutions 
are  involved  with  CSMP.  Of  course,  out  of  those 
thirty-six,  Ayani  had  never  heard  of  Sewanee.  She 
remembers  sitting  in  a  Mexican  restaurant  with  her 
daughter  when  she  received  a  call  from  Mae  Wallace. 
Not  only  did  she  know  nothing  about  Sewanee,  but 
she  also  had  never  even  lived  in  a  rural  area.  Luckily 
she  "fell  in  love  with  the  place  in  August."  When 
asked  what  a  few  of  her  favorite  things  about  Sewanee 
were  she  said,  "the  students  are  so  polite  -  that  and 
the  sweet  tea."  She  also  "loves  ritual,  so  [she]  loves 


hang  out.  At  the  end  of  her  study,  she  "found  [hip- 
hop  music]  was  not  the  most  important  thing  in  their 
life."  She  was  hoping  for  other  results,  but  enjoyed 
the  study  and  said,  "it  was  a  great  learning  experience 
for  me  because  I  had  to  sit  back  and  shut  up."  Ayani  is 
still  working  on  exactly  what  her  conclusion  will  be. 


When  Auani  Good  was 
[asked  what  a  few  of  her 
[favorite  things  about 
Sewanee  are,  she  replied, 
"the  students  are  so  polite 

~  that  and  the  sweet  tea." 




■ 


Ayani  Good  is  all  smiles  as  always. 


While  working  on  this  dissertation  she  is  also 
teaching  a  very  popular  class  this  semester.  The  class 
is  entitled  "Urban  Education,"  and  currently  has  thirty- 
six  students,  or  to  Ayani,  "thirty-six  of  her  babies." 
the  tradition  of  the  gown."  On  the  other  hand,  the  one  The  original  limit  was  twenty,  but  §ince  so  many 
thing  she  doesn't  like  about  Sewanee  are  the  snakes,  people  wanted  in,  Ayani  made  it  work.  She  divided 
She  is  "hoping  they  will  stay  out  of  [her]  way."  She  the  class  into  six  groups,  and  each  group  is  an  urban 
is  supported  here  while  working  on  her  dissertation  school.  Their  final  project  will  be  a  "Zinc"  which 
and  teaching  one  class  a  semester.  is  a  self-produced  magazine  to  depict  their  school. 

Ayani's  dissertation  is  titled  "Naughty  or  Nice?  When  describing  a  typical  class  period  Ayani  said.  "I 
Adolescent  Girls  of  Color  Examined  Female  bring  toys  to  class  and  we  do  a  lot  of  laughing."  She 
Representation  in  Hip-Hop  Music."  She  conducted  is  dedicated  to  her  students'  learning  and,  "believes 
what  is  known  as  a  participatory  action  research  project  that  a  person  brings  his/her  own  experience  into  the 
by  getting  five  girls  to  design  the  study.  These  girls  classroom  -  if  you  aren't  engaged,  then  what's  the 
were  seventeen  and  eighteen  and  attended  the  same    point?" 

alternative  high  school  in  Chicago.  Ayani  met  with  Ayani  enjoys  spending  time  with  her  longhaired 
them  on  a  weekly  basis  for  three  months  and  really  Chihuahuas  (Casey  and  Ah)  and  her  two  daughters 
became  their  friend.  She  said  that  "if  you  get  to  know  (Kim  and  Alex).  In  the  end,  -when,  talking,  about-  ft* 
young  people  as  a  person  then  you  don't  get  into  'us  students  she  has  encountered  over  the  years  as  well 
vs  them'  issue."  In  their  meetings,  they  would  listen  as  at  Sewanee,  she  states,  "they've  impacted  my  life 
to  music,  watch  videos,  keep  journals,  and  in  general,    and  I  hope  I've  impacted  theirs.' 


2006  SEWANEE  CONFERENCE  ON  WOMEN 

Go,  Girl!  The  Future  of  Women's  Activism 

Don't  know  much  about  the  feminism  of  today?  Drop  by  the  Goodstein  library  at  Bairnwick  to  check  out  our  magazines! 
You  will  find  Bitch:  a  feminist  guide  to  pop  culture,  Bust,  Pink,  Essence,  and  Vogue. 
Throughout  the  conference,  catch  the  Women's  Htstory  Installation  in  front  of  McClurg,  entitled:  "The  Three  Waves  of  Feminism. 

Thursday,  February  23  from  9  pm-1  am  at  the  PUB: 
DJ  Jane  Dupree  will  entertain  us  with  her  skills  on  the  turntables.  Free 
cups  at  the  party!  Check  out  her  bio  at  www.shejay.net. 


Friday,  February  17  at  3:00  pm,  Gailor  Auditorium 
The  Abortion  Diaries,  a  documentary  by  Penny  Lane;  the  film  features 
12  women  who  speak  candidly  about  their  experiences— negative, 
positive,  in  between— with  abortion.  (Check  out  www  theabortiondianes. 
com  to  read  more.)  A  discussion  will  follow  the  30  minute  film. 


Saturday,  February  18  from  5:30-7:00  pm, 

Open  House  at  the  Women's  Center 

Spelman  College  Jazz  Ensemble  Reception    All  are  invited  to  this 
reception  welcoming  the  Spelman  College  ensemble  to  our  campus. 
Afterwards,  attend  their  show,  starting  at  8  pm.  "catered  by  Jayne  Slagle- 

Bartha 

Spelman  College  Jazz  Concert  at  7:30,  Guerry  Auditorium 

Tuesday,  February  21  from  10  am-3  pm,  McClurg  Dining  Hall 
Activism  Fair.  Come  learn  about  the  activist  organizations  located 
across  the  south.  Visitors  include  the  Peace  Corps,  the  National 
Organization  for  Women,  the  Greater  Chattanooga  League,  and  the 
Cumberland  Center  for  Justice  and  Peace,  as  well  as  many  more. 

Wednesday,  February  22  at  12:15, 

Women's  Center  Living  Room 

Pinnacle  Lunch.  Today  in  Amenca,  women  can  choose  to  be  a  part  of 
the  working  world  in  any  way  we  like.  Come  hear  mothers,  wives  and 
walking  women  talk  about  their  experiences  in  building  a  new  family 
dynamic.     *free  food  from  Blue  Chair 


Suit  Drive  for  "Dress  for  Success"  throughout  the  week. 

Dress  for  Success  provides  suits  to  low-income  women  to  help  them 
enter  the  workforce  and  retain  employment.  Contact  Tracien  Meikle  for 

info:  x2729. 


CONFERENCE  CO-CHAIRS 

Lorin  Cooke  Sarah  Pruett 
x  2730  x  2726 

ADVISORS: 

Dr.  Donna  Murdock 
Dean  Katie  Steele 

CONFERENCE  COMMITTEE: 

Althea  Northcross.  Collette  Cosby,  Tracien  Meikle.  Laurel  Coffee,  Katie 
Payne  Kristen  White.  Kristan  Simonton,  Emily  Estelle.  Kyle  Kaiser,  Elizabeth 
Wilber  Kara  Holcomb.  Mallory  Scarritt,  Chassidy  Cooper.  Julie  Lorch.  Asia 
Watson  Jessica  Hardy,  Jillian  Webb,  Michelle  Smith,  Alethea  Mobley,  Richie 
Hubbard,  Carla  Reed,  Syeda  Hamadani,  Francie  Hartline,  Mary  Bruce  Gray, 
Jellena  Milojevic 
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Lets  face  it.  We  go  to  a  freakishly  small  school 
in  the  middle  of  nowhere.  Hence,  we  all  know 
everything  about  this  tiny  world  we  live  in... or 
we  think  we  do.  It's  time  to  clear  up  a  few  of  the 
common  rumors  around  campus.  No,  not  Billy  Bob 
and  Susie  Q  getting  it  on  at  KA  last  night,  but  things 
that  actually  affect  our  lives  here.  The  following  is  a 
list  of  recent  rumors  along  with  the  facts  that  either 
prove  or  disprove  them. 

RUMOR  #1:  Our  beloved  Depot  will  be  closing 
shortly  due  to  numerous  accusations  relating  to 
selling  alcohol  to  minors. 

FICTION:  Happily,  the  Depot  is  open  and 
selling  with  no  plans  to  close.  Contrary  to  popular 
belief,  however,  you  need  either  your  actual  ID  or 
Sewanee  ID  when  going  to  this  fine  establishment.  In 
addition,  you  might  want  to  note  the  close  watch  the 
police  have  on  this  building.  There  are  often  one  or 
two  police  cars  parked  in  the  Motel  parking  lot  across 
the  street.  Even  though  the  Depot  isn't  closing,  you 
still  need  to  be  careful! 

RUMOR  #2:  Shenanigans,  a  local  hotspot, 
is  currently  for  sale.  Without  the  same  owners  the 
slanted  building  will  certainly  close  down,  or  perhaps 
just  get  renovated  and  transformed  into  the  new  Phi 
Society  house. 

FACT:  Stacy  Gutman,  an  employee  of 
Shenanigans  for  two  years,  explained  that  the  place 
has  been  for  sale  as  long  as  she  has  worked  there,  and 
longer.  Kiki  and  Ben  Beavers,  the  current  owners, 
are  apparently  picky  about  whom  they  will  sell  their 


Fact  or  Fiction? 

By  Whitney  Lehr  Ray 

restaurant  to.  They  would  like  for  it  to  remain  the 
same  great  restaurant,  regardless  of  who  owns  it. 
After  the  numerous  trials  with  the  Beer  Board  (an 
association  in  Tennessee  responsible  for  alcohol 
sales),  owning  the  restaurant  became  increasingly 
difficult.  Therefore,  it  has  been  for  sale  for  years, 
but  appears  to  be  hard  for  them  to  let  go.  So  fear 
not  Sewanee  students  -  Shenanigans  isn't  going  to 
change  on  us  any  time  soon. 


RUMOR  #3:  Our  prayers  have  been  answered! 
No  longer  will  we  have  to  save  our  precious  quarters 
or  wear  partially  damp  clothes  now  that  laundry  is 
free! 

FACT/FICTION:  This  is  a  tricky  one.  No  longer 
will  we  have  to  save  quarters;  however,  laundry  is 
not  going  to  be  free.  The  office  of  Residential  Life 
says  we  will  pay  a  fee  at  the  beginning  of  the  next 
academic  year.  This  fee  will  be  put  on  our  ID  card, 
and  then  used  to  pay  for  our  laundry  needs  all  year. 
Although  it's  not  free,  it  will  be  a  nice  change  from 


Inow  Dominates  Wee 


scrounging  up  quarters  on  a  weekly  basis. 

RUMOR  #4:  The  Blue  Chair  is  expanding! 
More  space  to  enjoy  baked  goods,  sandwiches,  and 
Saturday  morning  breakfast! 

FACT:  WOW!  The  Blue  Chair  will  surely  be  the 
biggest  hit  with  Sewanee  students  as  well  as  locals  for 
years  to  come  after  this  expansion.  Michael  Brown, 
the  general  manager,  took  me  around  the  new  section 
of  The  Blue  Chair,  which  will  be  known  as  "The 
Blue  Chair  Market."  With  the  addition,  they  will  be 
able  to  seat  about  100  people.  Needless  to  say,  the 
extra  seating  alone  will  help  business.  But  that's  not 
all!  They  will  be  selling  gourmet  meats  and  cheeses, 
homemade  breads  and  soups,  and  even  fresh  fruits 
and  vegetables.  All  of  the  ingredients  used  to  create 
their  many  delicious  dishes  will  also  be  for  sale.  Soon 
they  will  conduct  a  survey  to  find  out  what  people  are 
interested  in  buying,  and  stock  The  Market  with  our 
choices.  They  will  also  have  already  made  sandwiches 
and  salads  to  eliminate  the  wait  in  case  you  are  in  a 
hurry.  Blue  Monarch  women  will  also  be  contributing 
to  this  expansion.  Susan  Freeman  Binkley,  owner 
of  The  Blue  Chair  and  founder  of  Blue  Monarch, 
has  found  a  unique  way  to  help  women  obtain  new 
skills  and  learn  a  strong  work  ethic.  Graduates  of  the 
Blue  Monarch  program  will  learn  baking  skills  from 
Michael  Brown  and  work  for  The  Blue  Chair  as  a  few 
of  the  primary  bakers.  They  are  hoping  to  open  "The 
Market"  by  the  Class  of  2006's  graduation.  Get  ready 
Sewanee  because  this  will  definitely  be  a  change  for 
the  better! 


By  Alex  Pappas 


"The  snow  was  the  big  item  this 
weekend."  Police  Chief  Parrott  said 
Monday  morning  following  the  snow 
covered  weekend.  According  to  the 
chief,  the  police  department  believes 
about  eight  inches  of  snow  fell  between 
Thursday  and  Sunday.  "We  are  not  sure 
how  much  more  snow  will  fall,  but 
reports  make  it  look  like  this  weekend 
could  be  like  last."  As  expected,  the 
snow  kept  the  police  department  busy 
on  the  domain. 

Parrott  cited  two  separate  snow 
related  incidents  that  may  result  in 
several  students  facing  disciplinary 
action  with  the  Dean's  office. 
Throughout  the  weekend,  drivers  on 
University  Avenue  were  pegged  with 
snow  balls  by  students  standing  on 
the  street.  One  group  of  snow  ball 
throwers  encountered  bad  luck  as  they 
bombarded  an  off  duty  police  officer 
from  Estle  Springs.  The  police  officer 
pulled  over  and  chased  the  students 
into  their  dorms.  According  to  Parrott 
"those  people  will  be  seeing  the 
Dean." 

However,  Parrott  pointed  out  that 
throwing  snow  balls  at  vehicles  is  very 
dangerous  and  is  actually  a  violation  of 
state  law.  He  particularly  pointed  out 
that  it  can  cause  car  wrecks,  especially 
if  the  car  window  is  down.  "This  is 
especially  dangerous  because  the  initial 
response  to  being  pelted  by  snowballs 
is  to  react  and  this  reaction  could  cause 
a  wreck  on  the  already  slick  hazardous 
roads." 

Another  stroke  of  snowball  throwing 
bad  luck  occurred  with  several  students 
who  decided  to  bombard  a  perceived 
student  in  the  cemetery  across  from 
Humphreys  Dormitory.  However,  their 
perception  was  wrong  as  they  pelted  a 
University  professor  who  was  taking 
a   leisurely   weekend   walk.    "I   don't 


know  if  anyone's  final  grades  will  be  in 
jeopardy  or  not,  but  I  think  they  made  a 
mistake  in  picking  who  to  bombard." 

In  other  snow  news,  contrary  to 
rumor,  the  police  department  did  not 
bar  people  from  using  their  cars  over 
the  weekend.  "We  did  not  suspend 
driving  on  campus.  We  did  ask  one 
large  gathering  at  the  Wheat  House 
not  to  drive  until  I  could  appear  and 
explain  what  was  happening  with  the 
black  ice."  Parrot  went  on  to  say  that 
after  informing  the  students  at  the  TKP 
function  about  the  dangers  of  the  snow, 
"a  lot  of  people  chose  to  drive." 

However,  the  police  department  did 
in  fact  send  out  emails  encouraging 
everyone  to  travel  in  emergencies  only. 
"We  conducted  more  than  40  escorts 
for  folks  that  needed  a  ride.  We  also 
keep  ext.  3333,  our  severe  weather  line 
updated  on  local  conditions." 

While  the  police  department  escorted 
some  students  around  the  campus,  those 
who  usually  patronize  BACCHUS  on 
Friday  and  Saturday  night  did  not  see 
the  usual  vans  and  their  blinking  lights 
roaming  around  campus.  "On  Friday 
night  we  suspended  Bacchus  when  we 
encountered  black  ice  on  the  roadway," 
Parrot  said. 


extreme  weather  conditions,  we  thought 
it  was  in  the  best  interest  of  the  students 
not  to  provide  Bacchus  services  during 
the  weekend.  We  thank  the  student 
body  for  their  understanding." 

Fortunately,  there  have  been  no 
major  wrecks  on  campus  resulting  from 
the  snow.  However  there  have  been 
several  fender  benders  since  the  snow 
started.  One  particular  fender  bender 
that  stood  out  in  the  Police  Chief's 
mind  was  that  of  a  student  whose  car 
fell  into  a  six  to  eight  foot  ditch  on  41 A 
by  the  storage  business.  According  to 
Parrott,  the  student  called  the  police 
from  the  scene  saying  his  car  was  not 
damaged,  but  stuck  in  the  snow  filled 
ditch.  As  of  Monday  morning,  Parrott 
said  the  car  was  still  in  the  ditch  as  he 
traveled  to  work. 

While  Parrott  said  that  the 
police  department  did  not  have  any 
complaints  about  student  sledders  on 
the  golf  course  or  on  the  soccer  field, 
Dan  Hatfield  of  the  golf  course  sent  out 
an  email  Monday  morning  with  reports 
of  abuse.  Hatfield  wrote  that  "some 
individuals  have  been  destructive  on 
the  golf  course  over  the  weekend.  Sled 
riding  is  one  thing  and  is  expected, 
but  someone  had  a  vehicle  on  number 


Parrot  elaborated  saying,  "We  are  in    'four  green  and  also  did  'doughnuts  on 


the  business  of  informing  persons  about 
road  hazards.  We  seldom  recommend 
that  driving  be  suspended.  When  we  do, 
it  is  usually  due  to  ice  conditions,  not 
snow  accumulation.  Since  BACCHUS 
is  operated  by  students  with  less 
driving  experience  in  vehicles  that  are 
dangerous  on  a  good  day.  we  tend  to 
be  cautious  if  conditions  become  bad. 
Not  all  of  the  student  drivers  are  from 
areas  where  winter  driving  gives  them 
experience  on  snow  and  ice." 

Student      BACCHUS       President 
Branden  Ozga  said  that  "due  to  the 


number  7  fairway'."  He  wrote  that  "if 
number  four  green  has  to  be  replaced 
completely  it  could  cost  upward  to 
$40,000."  The  extent  of  the  damage  to 
the  golf  course  will  not  be  known  until 
the  snow  melts.  He  further  wrote,  "I  do 
not  understand  the  mindset  of  someone 
who  cares  so  little  for  the  property  of 
the  University." 

In  other  news  unrelated  to  the  snow, 
"the  flasher  at  Hunter  is  back"  and 
made  his  semester  appearance  again 
this  weekend  according  to  Parrott.  The 
police  chief  said  that  over  the  last  three 


or  four  years  a  man  has  flashed  the  same 
window  at  Hunter  Dormitory  once  a 
semester.  It  is  believed  that  the  flasher 
lives  fairly  close  to  the  community 
and  drives  in  periodically  to  flash  the 
particular  window.  While  the  exact 
type  of  car  is  unknown,  there  is  some 
belief  that  the  man  drives  a  white  van 
with  a  ladder  rack.  Parrot  stressed  the 
importance  of  those  in  Hunter  to  call 
the  police  immediately  when  the  flasher 
returns.  "Someone  needs  to  call  right 
when  he  appears  at  the  window.  We've 
come  close,  but  never  close  enough." 
Parrot  said  those  who  report  the  flasher 
usually  wait  until  the  duration  of  the 
flashing  is  done,  but  he  hopes  that  in 
the  future  the  victims  of  the  flashing 
will  call  the  police  immediately  when 
the  flasher  begins  his  routine,  rather 
than  after  his  show  is  done. 

Police  were  also  called  to  Trezevant 
Dormitory  over  the  weekend  as  reports 
of  credit  cards  and  wallets  were  stolen 
from  several  dorm  rooms.  It  appears  the 
thief  entered  the  unlocked  rooms  while 
the  occupants  were  sleeping.  Parrot 
says  it  is  very  possible  the  thieves  came 
from  off  campus  as  Trezevant  is  "right 
on  the  periphery  of  the  campus." 

While  the  snow  dominated  the 
work  of  the  police  over  the  weekend, 
Parrott  said  that  "this  is  not  the  largest 
snow  I've  seen  in  the  last  six  years 
but  it  may  be  if  it  keeps  snowing."  He 
continued  saying  that,  "in  the  last  10 
years  snow  has  not  been  a  big  problem 
for  the  University.  The  big  blizzard  in 
late  March  1983  left  us  with  about  20- 
25  inches  across  the  plateau.  In  1998 
we  experienced  a  bad  ice  storm  that 
left  the  University  and  surrounding 
communities  without  power  for  several 
days." 


The  February  4th  indoor  track  meet' 
kicked  off  the  season  with  some 
impressive  personal  performances 
that  head  coach  Jeff  Heitzenrater  is 
confident  will  make  Sewanee  a  major 
factor  in  the  conference  this  year. 
While  the  men's  team  finished  third 
and  the  women's  team  finished  eighth, 
school  records  were  shattered  on  both 
teams.  In  the  women's  shot  put,  Rachel 
Watson  ('09)  broke  the  school  record 
in  the  preliminaries  while  in  the  finals, 
and  returning  sophomore  Jane  Johnson 
surpassed  the  record  distance  by 
two  feet.  Coach  Heitzenrater  praised 
Johnson  as  "a  tremendous  athlete" 
and  cited  last  week's  performance  as 
evidence  of  a  strong  season  for  her. 
Likewise,  up-and-coming  star,  Rachel 
Watson  is  expected  to  make  a  "big 
impact"  on  the  team,  along  with  new 
additions  Abbey  Piper,  Hayley  Robb, 
Julie  Wilson  and  Katie  Norfleet.  All 
are  freshmen  except  Norfleet,  a  senior 
soccer  player  who  ran  a  spectacular  800 
meters  at  her  first  meet  last  Saturday. 

Team  captains  Jessi  Ouzts  and  Mary 
Alice  Matheson  lead  a  returning  roster 
of  impressive  athletes  like  Jean  Anne 
Babin  ('07),  Dani  Pettay  ('07),  Hallie 
Blunck  ('06),  and  the  enigmatic  and 
beautiful  sophomore  Sarah  McFalls 
(who  is  both  a  fantastic  distance  runner 


Track  Season  is  Looking  Good 

By  Jacob  Moore 


Here's  looking  forward  to  an  exc 
and  sprinter,  a  very  rare  double  threat). 
Add  to  that  the  double  powerhouse  of 
"Jumping  Twins"  Lanier  Norville  and 
Anna  Ransler,  record  holders  in  outdoor 
and  indoor  triple  jumps  respectively, 
and  the  women's  team  shows  great 
promise. 

The  men's  team  is  looking  to 
dominate  this  season  as  well.  With 
returning  seniors  and  team  captains 
Brian  Sparkman  and  Lucas  Ridley 
leading  the  team,  things  are  looking 
good  for  Sewanee.  Sparkman,  Ridley, 
and  sophomore  Casey  Strickland  were 
three  of  the  top  four  scorers  in  the 
conference  last  year,  and  Strickland 
was  named  SCAC  Men's  Track  and 


iting  season  from  the  track  team. 
Field  Athlete  of  the  Year,  having  scored 
the  highest.  Strickland  participated 
briefly  in  the  meet  on  the  4th,  as  he 
has  been  recovering  from  a  minor 
back  injury,  but  Coach  Heitzenrater  is 
confident  he  will  be  in  top  form  for  the 
conference.  The  distance  medley  relay 
team,  consisting  of  Brian  Sparkman, 
Joe  Brew,  Will  Harper  and  Seth  Olsen 
beat  the  record  time  at  the  meet  by 
four  seconds,  winning  the  event. 
Comically  short  sophomore,  Eric  Keen 
will  be  returning  to  the  long,  high, 
and  triple  jumps  while  marvelously 
goateed  junior  Bruce  Taylor  will  be  a 
force  in  the  sprints  and  jumps.  Junior 
hurdler,  Justin  Galloway  has  scored 
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in  the  conference  two  years  in  a  row 
and  is  expected  to  shine  this  year  as 
well.  Tony  Castelli  is  the  top  distance 
runner,  a  previous  All  Conference  and 
All  Region  runner. 

The  new  blood  is  also  putting  forth 
an  impressive  effort  on  the  men's 
team,  with  freshmen  Allen  Long,  Tyler 
Cooney,  John  Roberts,  and  Rex  Davis 
all  showing  great  potential  for  the 
coming  season.  The  big  competition 
this  year  will  be  coming  from  defending 
champion  and  track  juggernaut 
Depauw  University.  A  much  bigger 
school  than  Sewanee,  Depauw  has  been 
consistently  able  to  draw  on  a  larger 
pool  of  talent.  Their  reign  may  be  about 
to  come  to  an  end  as  Heitzenrater  has 
been  tirelessly  working  on  improving 
the  track  program  here.  "When  I  started 
coaching  the  men's  team,  we  had 
fifteen,  when  I  took  over  the  women's 
team,  we  had  eight,"  Heitzenrater 
explained.  Over  the  past  seven  years, 
the  program  has  doubled  its  number  of 
men  and  tripled  the  number  of  women 
and  is  fast  on  the  way  to  becoming  a 
heavy  player.  With  Jumps  Coach  Dylan 
Harrison,  Throws  Coach  Ben  Buerger, 
and  the  fifteen  years  of  experience  Joe 
Dombrovvski  brings  to  the  sprints  and 
hurdles,  Depauw  will  have  something 
to  be  running  from  this  season. 


Swim  Season  Ends  with  a  Splash 


By  Blair  Overman 


With  cheers  of: 

We're  on  the  roof 

200  proof 

We  're  feelin  'fine 

Uncork  the  wine 

And  if  we  loose 

There'll  be  no  booze 

But  if  we  win 

We  will  drink  gin 

Cause  number  1 

That's  lots  of  fun... 
to  lead  off  the  start  of  the  2005- 
2006  SCAC  Swimming  &  Diving 
Championships  in  Cleveland, 
Mississippi  (February  9th-ll,h) 
everyone  could  be  found  having  a  good 
time.  All  of  the  hard  work  put  in  by 
the  swim  team  over  the  past  six  months 
definitely  paid  off.  What  might  a  day 
in  the  life  of  a  swimmer  entail  you  may 
ask  yourself?  Well... just  imagine: 

•  Morning  practices 

•  Frantically  running  to  McClurg  for 
any  food  you  can  grab  before  class 

•  Ignoring  the  urge  to  take  a  nap 
after  class  and  instead  heading  back  to 
the  pool 

•  Throwing  in  a  weight  session  about 
3  times  a  week 

•  Cross  training  with  med  balls, 
cords,  ab  sets,  lots  of  lunges. .  .ouch 

•  Back  in  the  pool/  on  the  diving 
board  for  a  few  more  hours 

•  Team  dinner... yeah  we're  those 
loud  kids  that  try  to  fit  40+  at  one 
table 

•  Intense  florida  training  for  2  weeks 
over  Christmas  break 

•  Missing  Shake  Day  for  a  meet... 
actually  missing  almost  anything  for  a 
meet 

•  Shaving  the  guys  for  Conference 

•  Not  shaving  for  the  girls  prior  to 
Conference. .  .ewww 


Elliott  Dement  flies  away 
You  get  the  picture. .  .its  slightly  life- 
consuming  while  it  lasts. .  .but  it  all  adds 
up  to  the  culmination  of  some  pretty 
awesome  results  come  Conference  time. 
Both  the  Sewanee  men  and  women 
placed  3rd  after  DePauw  University  and 
Trinity  University.  Other  teams  that 
were  present  included  Centre  College, 
Rhodes  College,  Southwestern 
University,  Rose-Hulman  Inst,  of 
Technology,  and  Hendrix  College. 

Significant  results  from  the  weekend 
included  all  SCAC  (aka  top  three) 
finishes  by: 

•  500  Freestyle:  Kelly  Imboden 

•  200  IM,  100  Backstroke,  400  IM: 
Elliott  Dement 

•  50  Freestyle:  Loren  Peterson 

•  200  Backstroke.  Blair  Overman 

200       Breastroke:  Grace 

Schildknecht 

•  200  &  400  free  relays:  Shelley 
Akers,  Kelly  Imboden,  Kate  Hall. 
Grace  Schildknecht 

•  200  free  relay:  Padraic  Chisholm, 
Casey  Clark,  Elliott  Dement.  Loren 
Peterson 

•  400  free  relay:  Padraic  Chisholm, 
Daniel  Eley.  Elliott  Dement,  Loren 
Peterson 

•  200  &  400  medley  relays:  Elliott 
Dement,     Padraic     Chisholm.     Alec 


|  Hogsette,  Loren  Peterson 

•  800  free  relay:  Susie  Clark, 
1  Kelly  Imboden,  Kate  Hall.  Blair 

Overman 

•  1650  free:  Blake  Ramsey 

•  for  more  information  on  the 
I  results  go  to  www.scac-online. 
I  org 

The  team  has  had  a  bit  of  a 
shaky  first  semester  due  to  the 
loss  of  a  few  swimmers  and  the 
absence  of  three  students  who  were 
abroad;  however,  the  incoming  group  of 
freshmen  this  year  were  phenomenal. 
The  team  looks  promising  for  next 
year,  whereas  only  two  seniors,  Elliott 
Dement  and  Hallie  Blunck, 
are  graduating.  The  team 
will  also  gain  a  large  class  of 
freshmen.  The  seniors  will  be 
sorely  missed  as  Elliott  is  able 
to  swim  and  usually  win.  well, 
just  about  anything  that  Coach 
Max  Obermiller  throws  his 
way,  and  Hallie  is  one  of  the 
most  talented  female  divers 
to  come  through  Sewanee. 
Elliott  was  impressed  with 
how  the  team  performed  this 
weekend  and  his  performance 
was  pretty  impressive  to  say 
the  least:  "I  left  it  all  in  the 
pool.  I  have  worked  hard, 
swam  hard,  and  have  no 
regrets."  Hallie  ended  her 
diving  career  with  '"one  of 
the  best  seasons  that  she  has 
had  diving  thus  far."  She  also 
closed  the  banquet  Saturday 
night  with  the  remark  that 
"this  swimming/diving  team 
is  one  of  the  best  and  close- 
knit  teams  that  I  have  ever 
been  a  part  of."  This  comment 


becomes  blatantly  obvious  if  you  are 
around  this  group  of  athletes  for  any 
length  of  time. 

Sewanee  boasts  many  talented 
swimmers,  but  the  main  issue 
preventing  them  from  winning 
Conference  seems  to  be  the  team's 
small  numbers  in  comparison  to  the 
Trinity  and  DePauw  teams.  Next  year 
with  so  few  swimmers  leaving  and  so 
many  coming  in,  the  team  should  be 
able  to  give  Trinity  and  DePauw  a  run 
for  their  money.  Hopefully.  Sewanee 
will  be  hosting  Conference  next  year  in 
Chattanooga  and  can  bring  them  down 
on  their  own  turf. 


You're  supposed  to  wan  until  after  the  meet  is  over 
for  the  "good game"  lelehratory  spank... 


i 
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Are  You  in  a  Frat? 


Alpha  Tau  Omega 

Trent  Bailey 
Robert  Burns 
Christopher  Chenery 
John  Cobb 
Matthew  Councill 
Jacob  Johnson 
Jonathan  Klabunde 
Matthew  Lafferman 
Justin  Manning 
Joseph  Merriman 
Carter  Morris 
Parker  Mothershead 
Charles  Spurlock 
Benjamin  Swann 
Bradley  Wills 

Beta  Theta  Pi 

Craig  Bennett 
Mark  Frye 
Christopher  Gamble 
Joseph  Hedges 
Nicholas  Hull 
John  Lewis 
Alex  Pappas 
Shashin  Patel 
Matthew  Woodard 
Jeremiah  Young 

Chi  Psi 

Peter  Anderson 
Charles  Boyd 
John  Brantley 
John  Clark 
Brendt  de  St  Paer 
John  Gahan 
William  Hatcher 
Evan  Judge 
Georgi  Kapitanov 
Allan  Long 
Matthew  Meeks 
Benjamin  Miller 
Eric  Wilson 

Delta  Tau  Delta 

Coburn  Berry 
Jarod  Blackwood 
William  Cherry 
Alex  Cole 
James  Jayroe 
John  Roberts 
Daniel  Sabet 
Michael  Wurzel 
Adam 

Zimmerman 
Andrew  Zinder 

Delta  Kappa 
Epsilon 

David  Beyer 

Phi  Gamma  Delta 

Mike  Clayton 
Andrew  Mather 
Michael  Morrow 
Allen  Tate 

Kappa  Alpha  Order 

Paul  Adams 
William  Avery 
Albert  Axe 
Casey  Berry 
William  Brawley 
John  Brooks 
Hudson  Byrd 


John  Burchfield 
John  Cebe 
Carl  Gray 
William  Grundy 
Walter  Jarrett 
William  Kegan 
John  Lines 
Michael  Mansfield 
John  Milam 
John  Page 
Scott  Roark 
Roy  Smart 
Ross  Smith 
Joel  Tupper 
Joseph  Vicars 
Emerson  Wolfe 


Lambda  Chi  Alpha 

Nathan  Batey 
William  Blackerby 
Christopher  Clinkscales 
Timothy  Cobb 
Roger  Greene 
Andrew  Hawkins 
David  Martinez 
David  Matthews 
Nathan  McLarty 
Brian  Sparkman 
Henderson  Tozer 

Phi  Society  of  1883 

Cody  Averbeck 
Roger  Hagans 
James  Lum 
Adam  Mentzer 
John  Newton 
Ryan  Peets 
Phillip  Price 
Robert  Stith 


Sigma  Alpha  Epsilon 

Chase  Chesser 
Charles  Davis 
Zachary  Hendershott 
Henry  Litchfield 
Elliot  Livingston 
Palmer  Rafferty 
Taylor  Triplett 

Sigma  Nu 

Paul  Ashey 
Wilson  Bonner 
James  Brown 
Robert  Childers 
Francis  Lynch 
John  McCutcheon 
Malcolm  Means 


Mark  Wicker 
Bryan  Williams 
Peter  Yerkovich 


Alpha  Delta  Theta 

Alysia  Belle 
Abigail  Cain 
Sarah  Cardwell 
Margaret  Carpenter 
Darden  Carroll 
Erin  Castleberry 
Catherine  Couey 
Caroline  Covington 
Kimberly  Coyle 
Arden  Grady 
Sarah  Henderson 
Anna  Jones 
Allison  Kendrick 
Angela  Langevin 
Ashley  Lytle 
Sarah  Frances  McClure 
Brittany  Roper 
Nancy  Royer 
Mallory  Scarritt 
Jacquelyn  Timms 
Whitney  Turner 

Alpha  Tau  Zeta 

Lauren  Fitzpatrick 
Kathryn  Glenn 

Gamma  Tau 
Upsilon 

Marie  Wilson 

Kappa  Delta 

Elizabeth  Austin 
Kerrianne  Castleberry 
Elizabeth  Cooper 
Xela  Farkas 
Tiffany  Fowler 
Rebecca  Humes 
Emily  Randolf 
Keira  Stockdale 

Kappa  Omega 

Carolina  Armstrong 
Carrie  Barfield 
Kristina  Burton 
Mary  Conkling 
Margot  DeHaseth 
Laura  Faison 
Emily  Fietl 
Margaret  Greata 
Krystn  Hodge 
Audrey  Jernigan 
Devin  Johnson 
Madeleine  King 
Catherine  Outten 
Mahala  Pruitt 
Mary  Sadler 
Caroline  Straight 
Ann  Thomasson 
Rachel  Watson 


Elizabeth  Wilber 
Julia  Wilson 

Phi  Kappa  Epsilon 

Catherine  Ariail 
Sarah  Barrineau 
Molly  Bemhard 
Liz  Callis 
Mary  Clark 
Chase  Colman 
Claire  Crapo 
Cecil  Creagh 
Ellen  Davis 
Fay  Fitzsimons 
Lindsey  Garmer 
Margaret  Gray 
Molly  Green 
Caroline  Hartman 
Kara  Holcomb 
Elizabeth  Imboden 
Margaret  Jackson 
Lauren  Jarvis 
Kathryn  Kendrick 
Grace  King 
Rachel  Kravitz 
Sara  Luce 
Rebecca  McCann 
Elizabeth  Miller 
Catriona  Morrison 
Hayley  Robb 
Elizabeth  Rogers 
Allison  Scherberger 
Catherine  St.  John 


Ashley  Vanderlande 
Christian  Vaughan 
Alice  Waggoman 
Elizabeth  Wellen 
Amanda  Yacko 
Sarah  Yungmeyer 

Phi  Sigma  Theta 

Marisha  Mitchell 
Alethea  Mobley 

Theta  Kappa  Phi 

Katherine  Arnold 
Maureen  Baptiste 
Jennifer  Baxter 
Abigail  Becic 
Emily  Beeson 
Harrison  Blackford 
Avery  Blackwell 
Helen  Bovard 
Katherine  Brush 


Elizabeth  Crawford 
Hannah  Ford 
Caroline  Garrett 
Anne  Gibbons 
Eugenie  Grevemberg 
Morgan  Gruitz 
Caroline  Hale 
Lynn  Hancock 
Katherine  Hanlan 
Mary  Haugh 
Mary  Hinkle 
Jane  Humphreys 
Katherine  Jortner 
Rebecca  Kasper 
Ellen  Logan 
Shannon  Logsdon 
Sallie  Milam 
Madison  Murray 
Mayson  Pearson 
Amanda  Peterkin 
Kathleen  Presley 
Lauren  Pritchard 
Alicia  Repeczky 
Meredith  Ross 
Reem  Sadik 
Alexis  Williams 
Anne  Wills 

Theta  Pi 

Michaela  Anastasio 
Chelsea  Baccus 
Jacqueline  Can- 
Charlotte  Clay 
Catherine  Cochran 
Callie  Combs 
Sarah  Crosby 
Elizabeth  Dougherty 
Cora  Gannaway 
Christina  Gibson 
Katherine  Gojkovich 
Margaret  Hamilton 
Kathryn  Hauch 
Maggie  Hinchey 
Melanie  Holder 
Gertrude  Inge 
Amy  Jackson 
Morgan  Manser 
Aglaia  Matthews 
Leslie  Matthews 
Catherine  McKinney 
Ruth  McVay 
Emma  Mittelstadt 
Elizabeth  Paal 
Kristin  Patterson 
Kristin  Prather 
Catherine  Purdy 
Leigh  Ruffin 
Allison  Scharstein 
Laura  Schieffler 
Angelica  Tassoulas 
Melissa  Timbers 
Elizabeth  West 
Elizabeth  West 
Cory  Woodworth 
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A  Shabby  Guide  to  Pledgeship 

By  Ashley  Gallman 

Your  monumental  Shake  Day  hangover  as  well  as  the  sharpie  doodles  on  your  definitely  won't  work 

face  are  finally  beginning  to  wear  off.   With  the  haze  slowly  retreating  it  mav  Warrirnh.       i    T 

be  beginning  to  dawn  on  you  that  the  insanity  of  Shake  served  a  pumose'    ,  was  and  ^f        T     n       I     ^    "'   ^  *"'  **  *"  'e°pard  pMem  bibs 

your  embarkation  on  a  long  journey,  one  that  will  bring  trials  a'ndTibula  ions  ZsTh!Z2    7^1^  T^  "*  gUyS  Sh°U'd  '^  '°  embraCe  daSS 

beer  runs  and  preposterous  outfits.  1,  is  the  exodus  that!  pledgeship  atumey  h  can  ofteX"  *         ,        ""?  r™*  pWge  *"  "nd  C°StUmeS  t0  C,asS' 

that  evokes  both  terror  and  joy  in  many  freshmen  hearts,  and  we  a  The  Z,e  J-  Zl ,o  oav  attem  o     Tl     '°  ^  ""^  "*  tfi°aMy  "^^ 

would  like  to  once  again  serve  as  a  soothing  voice  of  reason,  assuring  you  that  i,  «££%£  ~  ^^Z^^S  S£2Z 


will  be  the  best  time  you  will  never  want  to  have  again. 

Pledgeship  should  be  seen  as  an  opportunity,  a  chance  to  obtain  new  knowledge 
and  serve  your  fellow  man.  You  learn  valuable  lessons  on  a  variety  of  subjects 
such  as  chemistry  (especially  mixtures),  geography 
(where  to  find  a  restaurant  that  serves  chili  fries  at 
4  AM),  philosophy  (Can  you  achieve  Zen  through 
beer  pong?),  and  of  course,  anatomy  (this  one  can 
go  unexplained).  You  will  perfect  your  singing 
voice,  probably  learn  how  to  dance  (often  Napoleon 
Dynamite  style),  and  discover  how  to  clean  a  frat 
house  floor.  However,  there  are  certain  techniques 
and  tips  that  will  help  you  live  these  experiences  to 
the  fullest. 

Like  the  Boy  Scouts,  pledgeship's  motto  is 
"Always  be  prepared."  If  you  stay  on  your  toes  and 
remain  flexible,  everything  will  go  smoothly.  Be 
sure  to  always  have  your  pledge  pack  and  everything 
you're  supposed  to  have  in  it.  However,  never  tell 
anyone  that  you'd  be  mortified  if  someone  asked 
you  for  a  condom  because  within  hours  actives  will 
be  asking  you  left  and  right  in  the  most  awkward  of 
situations.  Also,  be  wary  of  the  cigarettes  you  carry  if  you  don't  want  to  become 
a  smoker.  Because  they  are  always  with  you,  you  will  always  be  tempted  to  try 
one,  but  if  you  get  the  most  disgusting,  filterless  brand  imaginable,  the  temptation 
factor  is  drastically  reduced.  Stay  alert  for  pledge  runs  as  well.  While  some 
pledges  consider  them  a  bane,  they  should  really  be  seen  as  a  blessing.  Look 
at  runs  as  an  opportunity  not  only  to  lend  a  helping  hand  to  your  fellow  Greek, 
but  also  to  bond  with  him  or  her.  Furthermore,  actives  that  send  you  on  errands 
will  most  likely  give  you  a  reward  in  the  form  of  libations,  and  really  ridiculous 
pledge  runs  can  be  a  lot  of  fun.  How  often  do  you  quest  for  soft  serve  ice  cream 
at  the  crack  of  dawn  in  a  town  30  minutes  away?  Overall,  it's  easier  and  more 
enjoyable  to  embrace  runs  rather  than  avoid  them,  and  screening  your  phone  calls 


Theta  Pi  pledges  relaxing 


you  wore  to  Shake  Day  probably  works)  because  somehow,  somewhere  your 
clothes  will  get  trashed  and  mud  is  a  pledge's  best  friend. 

The  most  important  factor  in  pledgeship,  though,  is  time  management.  Don't 

forget  that  you  pay  $30,  000  a  year  to  go  to  school 
and  that  class  is  your  main  purpose  for  attending 
Sewanee.  It's  easy  to  get  caught  up  in  pledgeship 
and  forget  your  grades,  but  you  will  definitely  regret 
it  later.  No  matter  how  hung  over  or  tired  you  are, 
go  to  class.  It's  only  a  couple  hours  that  happen  to 
be  very  important  to  your  Sewanee  career,  and  if 
you  can  avoid  passing  out  mid-lecture  and  drooling 
on  your  desk,  you  might  actually  get  something  out 
of  it.  If  you  have  a  big  test  or  paper  coming  up, 
take  the  night  off.  The  actives  should  understand. 
They  too  have  been  presented  with  the  dilemma  of 
chemistry  test  vs.  eighties  night. 

Generally,  pledgeship  is  different  for  everyone, 

but  it  should  always  be  a  good  time.   Don't  let  it 

overwhelm  you,  but  also  don't  take  it  for  granted. 

Pledgeship  is  a  once  in  a  lifetime  chance  to  make 

a  total  fool  of  yourself  in  a  way  that  is  not  only 

acceptable,  but  also  fun  as  hell.  Now  for  the  Quick  List: 

Avoid  drama,  especially  regarding  actives  and  members  of  the  opposite  sex; 
help  your  fellow  pledge:  teamwork=better  life  for  everyone;  for  guys,  always 
wear  boxers;  whenever  you  get  a  chance,  roast  a  pig;  learn  to  cheat  on  your  pledge 
test;  don't  be  super  pledge  or  evil  pledge;  sober  driving  can  be  fun  (Red  Bull  is 
helpful);  get  to  know  the  actives  (your  sorority  or  frat  doesn't  consist  solely  of 
your  pledge  class);  avoid  general  assholery;  you  are  not  any  cooler  because  you 
are  now  Greek;  no  fire  extinguishers  at  House  Appreciation;  get  a  good  pledge 
project  and  do  it  well;  preserve  study  hall;  events  that  look  horrifying  often  turn 
out  to  be  fun. 


Two  weekends  ago  the  whole  campus  vibrated 
with  excitement  while  anxiously  waiting  to  find  out 
what  special  group  they  would  soon  call  their  bothers 
or  sisters.  However,  though  this  can  be  a  joyous 
moment  for  many,  this  can  be  a  moment  of  utmost 
disappointment  for  others.  This  was  especially  true 
for  the  women  who  chose  to  rush.  The  rush  process 
for  women  is  one  of  complete  chance;  girls  write 
down  their  top  four  sororities  that  they  want.  The 
sororities  will  then  create  a  list  of  their  top  girls. 
From  that  moment  on,  it  is  complete  chance  as  to 
whether  or  not  girls  will  get  matched  up  accordingly 
in  a  secret  bid  matching  session,  or  if  the  girl  might 
sit  alone  in  her  room  disappointed  with  her  bid  card 
results.  Every  second  semester,  the  same  question  is 
always  raised  about  the  rush  process  for  women:  how 
can  we  do  this  better? 

This  past  rush  process  was  rich  in  questioning: 
why  do  some  sororities  have  record  setting  pledge 
classes  while  other  are  headed  for  extinction,  why 


The  Problems  With  Women's  Rush 

By  Kaitlyn  Stavish 

are  some  girls  always  left  disappointed  with  their  bid 
cards,  and  why  can't  we  do  it  like  the  boys?  As  a 
freshman,  last  year  going  through  the  process  of  rush 
made  me  feel  helpless,  and  now,  as  a  sophomore,  I 
feel  just  as  helpless.  On  shake  day  some  girls  show 
up  with  tears  in  their  eyes  questioning  why  they  are 
at  this  sorority's  shake  day.  This  makes  me  wonder 
how  can  we  match  up  girls  who  want  us  and  we  want 
them.  It  does  no  one  favors  to  have  girls  assigned  to 
a  sorority  that  did  not  want  them  nor  did  they  want. 
Perhaps  it  would  be  more  effective  to  have  our  system 
run  like  the  boys,  where  we  give  out  bids  to  girls  who 
only  return  to  us  because  they  choose  to  and  are  not 
forced  to  return  house  to  four  sororities.  Another 
option  could  be  to  do  return  invite,  where  girls  are 
invited  back  to  a  sorority  and  they  could  chose  to 
return  to  or  not.  At  least  this  way  there  would  be  a 
feeling  of  mutual  affection  by  girls  who  would  return 
to  a  sorority. 

Another  problem  actualized  during  this  season's 


rush  was  the  size  of  the  pledge  classes.  Some 
sororities  received  up  to  thirty-six  girls,  while  a  few 
had  numbers  below  ten  or  maybe  one  in  the  extreme 
case.  While  certain  sororities  are  headed  towards 
expansion  beyond  their  own  good,  some  are  headed 
for  extinction  at  their  current  rate.  Also,  what  good 
does  it  do  to  have  sororities  of  150  girls  on  such  a 
small  campus?  Currently  our  system  remains  fairly 
open,  with  friendships  across  all  Greek  lines.  If  this 
practice  continues  we  will  create  exclusive  groups  of 
Greeks  who  have  no  need  to  socialize  outside  their 
own  circle.  Why  would  they  when  they  have  a  150 
of  their  closest  sisters? 

This  is  just  some  food  for  thought  about  the 
women's  rush  process,  perhaps  if  we  have  enough 
people  thinking  about  where  we  might  be  going  with 
our  currents  trends  we  might  start  to  think  about 
making  a  change. 
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First  semester  sophomore  year.  Hunter  Houston  got 
into  a  car  with  six  friends  and  a  sober  driver.  Seeing 
the  car  was  too  full,  Sewanee  police  pulled  the  car 
over  and  asked  the  driver  to  submit  to  a  breathalyzer, 
which  he  passed.  The  officer  eyed  a  shotgun  case  in 
the  back  seat  of  the  car.  Houston  and  his  friends  were 
instructed  to  exit  the  vehicle.  They  were  asked  if  they 
had  been  drinking.  This  had  been  their  sober  ride 
from  a  fraternity  parry.  They  had  all  been  drinking. 
Strike  one. 

The  Sewanee  Police,  along  with  dorm  staff 
(Matrons.  Patrons.  AP's.  and  Proctors),  are  charged 
with  enforcing  the  University's  policy  on  drugs  and 
alcohol.  Less  than  half  of  the  students  at  Sewanee 
are  of  legal  age  to  consume  alcohol  under  federal  law. 
With  this  in  mind.  Chief  Parrot  says  that  the  Sewanee 
Police  use  "two  hats"  when  policing  campus,  largely 
fraternity  and  sorority  parties,  on  Thursday.  Friday, 
and  Saturday  nights. 

The  first  hat  is  that  of  the  state.  In  Tennessee  it  is 
unlawful  for  an  individual  under  the  age  of  twenty- 
one  to  possess  or  consume  alcoholic  beverages  or  to 
operate  a  motor  vehicle  while  under  the  influence, 
twenty-one  or  not.  Sewanee  is  in  Tennessee.  The 
Sewanee  Police  also  wear  the  "Dean's  hat."  Dean 
Hartman  describes  the  fit  of  the  "Dean's  hat"  as  being 
"less  about  the  letter  of  the  law  and  more  about  the  spirit  of  the  community." 
Hartman  went  on  to  say  that  the  Social  Policy  is  one  of  a  community  standard 
where  violators  have  to  be  deemed  as  crossing  over  the  threshold  of  that  standard. 
Wearing  this  hat.  Chief  Parrot  said  that  the  police  look  for  anybody  who  draws 
attention  to  himself,  or  crosses  over  the  threshold:  a  staggering  partygoer,  an 
excessively  loud  individual,  or  simply  someone  who  looks  like  he  has  had  too 
much  to  drink.  At  this  point,  an  officer  would  check  the  student's  identification. 
Underage  or  not,  Chief  Parrot  says  the  emphasis  is  often  times  now  on  attitude, 
whether  or  mot  the  individual  cooperates.  Cooperation  tends  to  buy  a  student  a 
trip  back  to  his  dorm;  mulish  resistance  assures  both  the  student  and  the  Dean 
written  documentation  of  what  may  be  hazy  the  next  morning. 

Second  semester  sophomore  year,  the  shock  of  a  seemingly  inconsequential, 
first  underage  consumption  citation  had  long  since  worn  off.   Leaving  Trez  on  a 


Does  the  Punishment  Fit  the  Crime? 

By  Tab  Wood 
I 


For  a  good  time  call  x!204 


Friday  night  in  early  February,  Houston  shielded  his 
unopened  twelve  pack  of  Natural  Light  with  his  body. 
I  Houston  was  written  up  for  underage  possession/ 
J  public  display  of  alcohol  by  the  Matron  of  Trez.  He 
had  not  had  a  drop  to  drink,  he  crossed  the  threshold 
sober.  Strike  two. 

What  happens  after  a  second  alcohol  offense,  ranging 
from  open  containers  in  a  common  room  to  glass  bottles 
to  drunk  and  disorderly  conduct,  or  a  first  DUI,  or  a 
first  possession  of  narcotics  such  as  marijuana?  Social 
Probation.  Those  two  words  encompass  much  more 
than  just  a  slap  on  the  wrist.  Social  Probation  entails 
the  following:  a  $100  fine,  attendance  in  an  alcohol 
abuse/dependency  program,  loss  of  driving  privileges 
for  a  calendar  year,  loss  of  gownsman  status,  and  the 
loss  of  the  privilege  to  participate  in  Sewanee  Varsity 
Athletics  and  campus  leadership  positions  including 
those  of  a  fraternity  or  student  organization. 

Last  December,  nearly  a  year  removed  from  his 
second  minor  alcohol  offense,  resulting  in  Social 
Probation,  Houston  applied  to  go  abroad  this  upcoming 
summer  as  part  of  the  British  Studies  Program 
at  Oxford.  It  was  the  one  thing  that  he  had  always 
wanted  to  do.  He  was  not  accepted  for  the  program. 
The  application  committee  sent  him  a  letter  saying  thai 
they  had  looked  at  his  transcript  and  were  concerned 
about  his  disciplinary  status,  as  it  showed  that  he  was  on  Social  Probation.  He 
should' ve  brown  bagged  it. 

Houston  feels  that  "the  punishments  just  don't  match  the  crimes."  He  is  not 
alone.  Dean  Hartman  said  that  the  administration  is  currently  in  the  process  of 
evaluating  and  renovating  the  Social  Probation  system.  Instead  of  a  two  step 
latter  to  a  plateau  of  execution,  Hartman  stated,  "We  want  them  to  find  ways  to 
do  something  meaningful  and  not  have  meaningful  things  taken  away."  With 
this  in  mind,  he  mentioned  a  possibility  that  has  been  discussed  of  allowing  first 
offenses  to  be  expunged  with  extra  community  service.  He  said  that  they  are 
developing  the  Social  Probation  system  to  be  used  strategically,  given  its  severity. 
He  went  on  to  say  that  two  minor  alcohol  offenses  may  or  may  not  be  the  use  for 
social  probation.  "After  ten  years  here,  I'm  not  changing  them  out  of  the  blue," 
Hartman  said,  "What  we  want  is  a  system  that  makes  sense." 


The  Hand  that  Rocks  the  Support  Cradle 


By  Louise  Burton 


A  wise  man  once  said,  "Do  not 
sell  drugs,  do  not  sell  your  body,  and 
above  all  else,  do  not  call  me  asking 
for  money."  For  the  sake  of  moral 
protection,  this  man's  name  will  remain 
undisclosed.  However,  his  philosophy 
is  among  the  countless  held  by  the 
soon-to-get-a-substantial-raise  parents 
of  soon-to-be-significantly-struggling 
graduated  seniors. 

The  official  countdown  has  begun: 
less  than  100  days  until  the  class  of 
2006  will  walk  into  All  Saint's  Chapel. 
The  whole  class  including  the  that- 
morning     initiated,     slow-and-steady 
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gownsmen,  will  be  in  their  gowns,  all 

still    comfortably    cushioned    college 

students.   Within    approximately   one 

and  a  half  hours  they  will  walk  out 

with  4  complete  years  of  a  college 

education  filling  their  heads  (and/or 

their  waistlines),  tears  dripping,  as  they 

can  finally  step  on  the  Sewanee  seal 

and  not  have  to  streak  the  quad  and  end 

up  on  the  police  blotter.  However,  as 

students  embrace  each  other  and  their 

family   members   who  have   traveled 

long  distances  to  share  in  this  great 

moment,  tears  are  not  the  only  things 

that  are  dripping.    The  once  generous 

—  hands  of  parents  will  energetically 

turn  off  the  metaphorical  faucet  of 

financial  support,  credit  cards  and 

insurance,  and  all  that  will  be  left 

is  a  sporadic  drip,  at  best.    While 

this  experience  will  vary  for  each 

of  us  depending  on  the  level  of  our 

parent's  dwindling  sympathy,  the 

sheer  anxiety  that  leads  us  up  to 

that  twisting  of  the  knob,  cutting  of 

the  cord,  flipping  of  the  switch,  is 

right  now  identically  un-special  to 

each  of  us. 

As  I  have  been  talking  to 
other  seniors  around  campus  this 
week,  I  have  found  that  many  are 
expressing  similar  views  on  the 
lifestyle  change  to  come,  at  least  to 
a  certain  extent.  A  common  thought 
has  proven  to  be,  "Sure,  I'm  worried 
about  it,  but  I  mean  it's  not  like 


live  in  a  gutter."  For  most,  this  may 
be  true.  However,  I  have  encountered 
a  few  who  admitted  that  their  parents 
are  genuinely  concerned  that  they  will 
take  up  residence  in  a  cardboard  box. 
If  this  proves  to  be  the  case,  at  least  a 
few  of  us  will  save  on  gas  prices,  and  if 
the  box  is  biodegradable,  we  can  claim 
environmental  residency  as  our  cause. 
Similarly,  many  are  anxious  about 
car  payments,  buying  gas,  and  either 
paying  car  insurance,  or  avoiding  a 
fender  bender  at  all  costs.  Maybe  a 
bike,  a  reliably  weatherproof  jacket, 
and  a  45-minute  head  start  is  the  way 
to  go. 

Several   members  of  the   class  of 


wait  for  Christmas.  Others  are  hoping 
that  because  they  are  the  oldest,  their 
parent's  financial  patience  hasn't  worn 
threadbare,  and  they  will  be  able  to  rock 
a  few  more  years  out  of  the  support 
cradle. 

The  jury  is  still  out  on  all  of  these 
cases,  but  they  are  rapidly  approaching 
their  verdicts  as  the  countdown 
continues  toward  May  14th.  The 
biggest  concern  among  seniors  is  that 
they  will  not  be  able  to  afford  the  type 
of  lifestyle  that  they  are  used  to,  which 
is  a  truly  understandable  anxiety. 
Therefore,  now  our  last  semester  of 
school  is  a  great  time  to  not  so  much 
take  advantage  of,  but  really  appreciate 


2006  have  expressed  a  desire  to  simply     all  of  the  things  that  we  take  for  granted 


be  able  to  feed  themselves.  However, 
there  were  no  specifications  on  this 
feeding.  No  matter  how  much  we  bitch 
and  moan  about  McClurg,  guaranteed 
it  will  seem  as  cool  as  our  parents  have 
always  thought  it  was  when  they  visited 
once  our  desired  "something  to  eat"  is 
something  unidentifiable  in  a  tin  can. 

I  have  heard  both  sides  of  the 
spectrum  involving  a  senior's  position 
in  the  family  line  up.  Some 
believe  that  because  they  are 
the  oldest  children,  they  will 
be  dealt  the  most  stringent 
financial  freeze-out  because 
their  parents  will  stick  to  the 
age-old,  cold  turkey  tradition 
that  they  have  been  anxiously 
anticipating  like  small  children 


before  the  you  don't  know  what  you've 
got  till  its  gone  has  real  meaning  for  all 
of  us.  When  I  think  about  the  cut-off 
in  this  pre-nostalgic  way,  I  find  it  easier 
to  look  past  the  things  that  have  started 
to  irk  me  about  Sewanee  after  four 
years,  and  I  also  find  it  easier  to  not 
feel  so  guilty  calling  that  previously 
mentioned  "wise  man"  when  I  need  a 
little  bank  account  help. 
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You  see  him  walking  up  to  you 
at  McCIurg,  and  you  freeze  up  like 
a  squirrel  with  a  laser  sight  on  its 
forehead.  It's  him.  It's  John  Hammond, 
perhaps  the  most  powerful  student 
Sewanee  has  ever  seen,  and  he's 
walking  right  towards  you.  "Excuse 
me,"  he  says  as  he  reaches  past  you  and 
retrieves  a  glass  from  the  rack  you've 
been  awkwardly  blocking. 

"Holy  crap!  John  Hammond  knows 
my  name!"  you  exclaim  to  your  friend 
as  you  walk  to  a  table. 

"He  didn't  even  say  your  name," 
your  friend  points  out,  "all  he  said  was 
'excuse  me'."  But  it  doesn't  matter. 
The  John  Hammond  has  acknowledged 
your  existence,  and  your  life  will  never 
be  the  same. 

You  hear  his  name  all  the  time, 
he's  in  virtually  every  organization 
worth  anything  at  Sewanee,  and  he's 
in  charge  of  most  of  them.  But  who 
is  John  Hammond?  How  well  do  you 
know  your  Hammond? 

I've  compiled  a  list  of  vital  facts  you 
need  to  know  about  John  Hammond. 

1.  John  Hammond  has  two  middle 
names,  Joseph  and  Henry. 

2.  John  Hammond  was  born  in 
Durham,  North  Carolina. 

3.  John  Hammond's  favorite  color 
is  scarlet. 

4.  John  Hammond's  father  is  a 
librarian  at  Duke.  He  also  plays  the 
bells  there. 

5.  The  art  of  playing  the  bells  is 
called  campanology,  such  as  in  the 
phrase:  John  Hammond's  father  taught 
him  campanology. 

6.  John  Hammond's  favorite  word 
is  tintinnabulation,  the  ringing  sound 
of  bells. 

7.  John  Hammond  is  a  Music  and 
Latin  double-major,  and  a  Greek 
minor. 

8.  John  Hammond  has  perfect  pitch. 

9.  At  the  age  of  18,  John  Hammond 
punched  a  guy  in  the  face  for  "being  a 
general  asshole." 

10.  At  the  age  of  17,  a  girl  hit  him 
in  a  debate  over  the  Cold  War  and  he 


responded,   "You're  perpetuating  the 
cycle  of  violence!" 

11.  At  the  height  of  his  physical 
prowess,  John  Hammond  could  bench 
press  100  lbs. 

12.  John  Hammond  prefers  stuffed 
pets  to  live  ones. 

13.  John  Hammond's  favorite  Latin 
poet  is  Virgil. 

14.  John  Hammond  once  played 
the  organ  during  a  service  in  York 
Minster,  one  of  the  largest  cathedrals 
in  England. 

15.  John  Hammond  uses  Gamier 
Fructis  shampoo  for  reasons 
unbeknownst  to  him. 

16.  John  Hammond's  favorite  ice 
cream  flavor  is  mint  chocolate  chip. 

17.  John  Hammond  once  vomited  a 
large  quantity  of  hot  dogs  and  spiritous 
liquors  on  Tyler  Echols;  they  became 
fast  friends. 

18.  If  allowed  to  say  one  thing 
before  he  dies,  John  Hammond  would 
quote  Pope  John  Paul  II  in  saying  "If 
today  you  hear  His  voice,  harden  not 
your  hearts." 

19.  Just  in  case  you  haven't  quite 
grasped  how  freaking  awesome  John 
Hammond  is,  behold  what  is  on  his 
resume: 

Member  of  the  Board  of  Trustees; 
On  Strategic  Planning  Committee; 
President  of  the  OG  and  Chairman  of 
Elections  Committee;  Former  Lambda 
Chi  President  and  current  officer 
of  Lambda  Chi's  alumni  relations; 
President  of  Catholic  Community; 
President  of  the  University  Choir; 
Benedict  Scholar;  Carillonneur  (bell 
guy).  He  has  also  written  four  Carillon 
pieces  that  have  been  published.  His 
girlfriend  is  also  very  attractive  and 
proficient  at  knitting. 

I  think  I've  made  it  quite  clear 
that  John  Hammond  deserves  nothing 
less  than  your  admiration  and  respect. 
He  certainly  has  mine,  and  if  we  can 
all  learn  to  appreciate  John  Hammond 
for  the  few  months  that  we  still  have 
him,  Sewanee,  nay,  the  world,  will  be  a 
better  place. 


Sewanee  Blizzard 

By  Jacob  Lewin 


Streaker  footprints  litter  the  snow  in  front  of  All  Saints  Chapel 
rhis  weather  is  wonderful.  Unlike  a     (or  boarding)  is  a  good  time,  too.  if  you 


lot  of  people  I  know,  I'm  a  huge  fan  of 
cold  weather,  especially  when  there's 
snow.    It  probably  comes  from  living 
in  middle  Georgia  for  so  long.    We 
don't  get  snow  there.  And  when/if  we 
do,  it's  a  full-fledged,  bang-up  holiday. 
Schools  are  closed  at  the  slightest  hint 
of  even  a  flurry,  whether  it  sticks  or  not. 
So  you  can  imagine  my  delight  at  the 
pretty  much  continuous  snowfall  that 
we  had  this  weekend.   The  blanket  of 
white  covering  everything  throughout 
campus      just      oozes      tranquility, 
especially    on    those    lazy    weekend 
afternoons  when  you  don't  even  want 
to  move  out  of  the  indoors.  That's  the 
great  thing  about  snow;  it  gives  you  a 
perfectly  valid  excuse  to  do  nothing 
productive.   You  don't  have  to  stir  out 
of  bed.    You  certainly  can,  but  even 
when  you  do,  it's  for  fun,  not  necessity. 
I  must  have  walked  through  Abbo's 
Alley  at  least  four  times  in  the  past 
week,  every  time  in  the  snow;  I  saw 
Mr.  John  Bratton  and  his  dog  Gander 
multiple  times.     I've  built  snowmen 
and  had  snowball  fights;  better  yet, 
snowball   ambushes.  Just  the  act  of 
throwing  a  snowball  is  fun;  you  don't 
even  have  to  hit  anything.    Sledding 


can  find  something  to  sit  (or  stand)  on. 
Think  about  how  exhilarating  swings 
still  are:  it's  the  same  principle. 

Some  of  the  best  time  is  spent  just 
watching  the  stuff  come  down  like  so 
many  shredded  feathers.  It  just  floats 
on  the  air;  kind  of  a  weird  thing  for  it 
to  do  when  you  realize  it's  water.  And 
it's  quiet:  not  like  rain.  You  can  stand 
outside  in  the  snow,  inches  piling  and 
rippling  up  all  around  you,  and  not  hear 
a  sound. 

There's  that  tranquility  again.  Just 
go  out  and  do  that,  if  you  ever  get  the 
chance.  Find  someplace  quiet,  like  the 
dock  at  Trez  or  the  soccer  field,  and 
watch  the  snow  eddy  itself  down  in 
huge,  downy  flakes  (or  in  tiny,  barely 
visible  ones).  It's  therapeutic.  Walk 
around  in  it  a  little  bit  too:  through 
central  campus  is  really  all  you  need. 
It  may  be  cold,  but  it's  also  beautiful. 
All  of  it:  the  simultaneous  crunch  and 
cushion  when  you  step  in  it,  the  way 
the  tops  of  branches  are  covered  in 
it  but  the  bottoms  are  bare,  boughs 
bending  under  the  weight  of  it  all.  It 
all  comes  down  so  softly  that  it  can 
crush  everything  underneath  it  without 
betraying  the  possibility  of  such. 


New  Purple  Staff  Hits  the  Ground  Running 


The  University  of  the  South  is  known 
throughout  the  country,  especially 
the  Southeast,  for  its  unique  location, 
distinctive  atmosphere,  and  rigorous 
academic  environment.  Faculty  and 
students  alike  take  pride  in  the  close- 
knit  community  found  here  on  The 
Mountain.  In  addition,  Sewanee  is 
home  to  a  rich  literary  tradition.  Since 
Sewanee  is  associated  with  the  likes 
of  Andrew  Lytle,  prominent  Southern 
writer,  and  publishes  The  Sewanee 
Review,  one  of  the  oldest  and  most 
respected  publications  still  in  print, 
it  seems  appropriate  that  such  a  high 
caliber  student  newspaper  circulates 
not  only  among  the  undergraduates 
and  professors,  but  also  throughout  the 
entire  town. 

Several  years  ago,  due  primarily 
to  lack  of  interest,  motivation,  and 
participation,  The  Sewanee  Purple  was 
on  the  brink  of  literal  and  figurative 
deterioration.      Looking  through  the 


By  Ned 

archives  of  issues  published  in  recent 
years,  it  is  clear  that  the  paper  was 
lacking  the  consistent  direction  and 
effort  needed  to  publish  a  quality 
student  periodical.  However,  over  the 
past  year  and  a  half,  a  talented  new  staff 
has  taken  it  upon  themselves  to  reverse 
this  state  of  literary  and  journalistic 
atrophy. 

In   1955,  the  infamous  Doctor  of 
Gonzo    Hunter    S.    Thompson    was 
arrested   for   robbery   and   failed    to 
graduate  from  Louisville  Male  High 
School.  Left  with  no  other  options,  he 
joined  the  U.S.  Air  Force  at  Eglin  Air 
Force  Base  in  Florida,  where  his  wild 
antics  and  insubordinate  attitude  made 
it  impossible  for  him  to  function  with 
the  rest  of  the  enlisted  men.   Realizing 
his  dire  situation,  he  lied  about  his 
former  experience  and  landed  a  position 
as  an  editor  of  The  Command  Courier, 
the  base's  publication.    Exempt  from 
regular    duties,    he    learned    quickly, 


Clinard 

transforming  the  paper  from  what  had 
been  dull,  unreadable  rubbish,  into  an 
entertaining,  respectable  publication. 
Just  as  Thompson  restored  The  Courier, 
former  Editor-in-Chief  Townsend 
Zeigler,  with  the  help  of  committed 
staff  writers  and  editors,  managed  to 
do  the  same  thing. 

Over  the  last  year,  the  quality  of  the 
paper  has  improved  dramatically.  The 
stacks  of  The  Purple  left  at  the  dining 
hall    and    throughout    the    academic 
buildings  disappear  quickly.      Senior 
Harrison  Wagenseil   commented   that 
since  his  freshman  year  "the  paper  has 
become  a  lot  less  grass-roots...  there 
are  some  new  voices  and  there  seems 
to  be  more  freedom  as  far  as  topics 
go,  I  mean,  you  can  pick  up  the  paper 
and  read  about  anything  from  politics, 
to  school  issues,  to  tongue-in-cheek 
humor,    overall,    it's    much    better." 
This  seems  to  be  the  overwhelming 
sentiment  throughout  the  student  body. 


save  for  one  anonymous  reader  who  is 
evidently  not  a  strong  enough  writer  to 
become  part  of  the  staff. 

Thus  far,  the  current  staff  has  been 
just  as  dutiful,  and  there  are  no  signs 
that  the  paper  will  fall  into  another 
slump.  Editor-in-Chief  Patrick  Byrne, 
Executive  Editor  Gloria  Hart,  and  the 
dedicated  Section  Editors,  Layout 
Editors,  and  Staff  Writers  will  be  sure  to 
follow  the  example  left  by  Mr.  Zeigler, 
and  in  doing  so  take  the  first  steps  of 
re-establishing  the  prominence  of  The 
Sewanee  Purple,  the  student  organ  of 
The  University  of  the  South. 
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Unwritten  Code 

B\  Theodore  Alexandras 


Call  on  Me:  AH  About  Techno 


I'm  not  sure  how  many  of  us  have 
been   there   as   often   as   I,   although 
everyone  must  have  had  a  first  time. 
The  party  is  roaring,  everyone  is  in 
fine  form,  and  then,  swept  about  by  the 
tide  of  humanity,  you're  pressed,  front 
to    back,    with 
a  random  girl. 
You  may  know 
her;    you    may 
not.  But  she's 
not    a    regular 
of  yours,   and 
you're  not 

a  complete 
asshole,  so 
there's  no 

grabbing  her 
and  just  going 
with  the  flow. 

That     being 
said,  how, 

precisely,  does 
one  request  to 
dance  in  this 
day  and  age? 
In  olden  times 
(perhaps  even 
as    far    off    as         Who  can  forget  those  middle  school  dances? 


fifty  years  ago)  one  would  have  simply 
said  "Would  you  like  to  dance?" 
and  proceed  to  carry  on  a  reasonable 
conversation  over  the  music,  having 
more  than  enough  room  to  approach 
the  girl  from  the  front.  Perhaps  as 
few  as  twenty  years  ago  one  could,  at 
the  very  least,  sidle  up  purposefully 
and  speak  up  over  the  music,  perhaps 
saying  "Wanna  dance?"  or  some  such 
thing. 

Now.. .it's  hopeless.  The  music  is 
not  quite  loud  enough  to  turn  your 
eardrums  into  mush,  and  there  are 
so  many  people  involved  that  you're 
lucky  if  you  can  dictate  your  general 
direction  of  movement,  much  less 
actually  approach  any  particular  target. 
If  you  fi  nd  yourself  near  a  dance  partner, 
you've  got  to  take  what  you  can  get. 
But  how?  Does  one  simply  throw  an 
arm  around  the  girl  in  question  and 
begin  to  dance?  Is  there  something 
more  involved  in  attracting  attention 
and  gaining  permission?  It's  possible 
that  there  are  hand  gestures,  rather  like 


sign  language,  or  perhaps  the  entire 

thing  is  accomplished  through  glances 

and  locking  eyes.  The  point  remains, 

however,  that  many  guys  these  days  are 

clueless  as  to  how  to  negotiate  a  dance 

in  the  midst  of  the  chaos.  If  one  makes 

a  mistake, 

then  it  is  next 

to    impossible 

to     apologize 

and  clear 

one's       name. 

Sketchball     is 

your  given  title 

for  the  night. 

After 
consulting 
with         some 
acquaintances 
and        having 
various     ideas 
bandied 
around,  it  was 
pointed       out 
that  nowadays 
many         girls 
know        self- 
defense 
techniques 
if  not  an  outright  martial  art.  Making 
the  wrong  move,  in  a  situation  where 
it's    impossible    to    explain    oneself, 
is  even  more  of  a  problem  then.  A 
guy  could  end  up  on  the  floor  with 
multiple   compound   fractures   and   a 
shoe  to  the  privates;  if  nothing  else,  it 
will  make  getting  dances  with  those 
who  witnessed  the  event  much  more 
difficult.  Pickup  lines  are  right  out;  not 
only,  are  they  difficult  to  deliver  in  the 
cacophony  of  the  music,  it's  unlikely 
they   will   be   well-received.  The   art 
of  the  pickup  line  has  fallen  by  the 
wayside.  One  of  the  more  thoughtful 
suggestions  was  to  carry  a  puppy,  but 
even  though  it's  a  guaranteed  chick 
magnet  (impossible  for  them  to  resist 
the  innocent  cuteness),  it  will  definitely 
get  in  the  way  when  you  actually  try  and 
dance.  So  it's  a  quandary.  An  enigma. 
A  Gordian  Knot  of  modern  life.  The 
solution  is  beyond  one  man's  ability 
to  solve,  so  I  leave  it  to  the  reader  to 
introduce  what  changes  he  or  she  may 
make  to  dance-floor  etiquette. 
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By  MargaiLX 
Remember  Spring  semester  of  last 
year  when  every  speaker  on  campus 
seemed  to  be  blaring  Eric  Prydz's  "Call 
on  Me"?  If  not,  welcome  to  the  world 
of  the  living  and  to  the  slowly  growing 
Sewanee  underground  techno  scene. 
Walk  around  several  of  the  frat  houses 
any  Friday  night,  and  you'll  notice 
some  of  these  tracks  slowly  creeping 
onto  the  play  lists.  Still  skeptical? 
Then  check  out  random  Facebook 
profiles,  and  you'll  be  guaranteed 
to  find  some  reference  to  electronic 
dance  music  listed.  The  student  radio 
station.  WUTS  91.3,  already  offers 
several  shows  featuring  a  selection  of 
electronic  dance  and  techno.  Student 
music  director  Raisa  Johnson  feels  that  ' 
"techno  always  has  a  certain  appeal  to 
college  students." 

So  just  what  is  techno?  Techno  has 
been  described  as  having  "light,  airy, 
synthesized  melodies  floating  over  a 
driving  dance  beat;  the  kind  of  music 
that  just  makes  you  want  to  dance." 
According  to  techno  aficionado  Rex 
Davis,  real  techno  lacks  vocals  and 
consists  only  of  a  melody  fused  to  a 
grinding,   pounding,   gritty   bass   line 
designed  to  throttle  the  dance  floor  with 
noise  and  mechanical  overtones.  What 
would  be  a  catchy  guitar  riff  in  the 
world  of  classic  rock  becomes  the  focal 
point  of  the  piece,  while  the  melody  is 
a  flowing  arrangement  of  whole  notes 
and  open  chords.  Techno  has  a  totally 
alien  and  synthesized  nature  that  allows 
you  to  appreciate  it  in  any  mood.  The 
electronic  music  you'll  hear  at  a  good 
dance  club  is  truly  mind  altering  and 
yet  manages  to  adapt  to  your  state  of 
mind  as  well.  If  you  were  to  hear  the 
works  of  Joey  Beltram,  Juan  Atkins  or 
Carl  Cox  upon  entering  a  dance  club  at 
the  beginning  of  the  night,  chances  are 
that  no  matter  what  your  mood  is,  those 
catchy  riffs  and  driving  beats  will  draw 
you  inexorably  to  the  writhing  mass 
of  dancing  bodies  sure  to  be  filling  the 
dance  floor.  Two  (or  four  or  six)  sweaty 
hours  later,  the  same  song  will  appeal 
to  you  again  for  the  relaxing  melody 
that  washes  over  you  as  you  finally 
take  a  break  to  talk  or  grab  a  drink. 

Techno  and  other  types  of  electronic 
music  can  trace  their  roots  back 
to  1867  with  the  invention  of  the 
electromechanical  piano.  However, 
most  avid  listeners  of  techno  attribute 
its  beginnings  to  the  underground  acid 
house  scene  that  developed  in  Chicago, 
IL  and  Manchester,  UK  in  the  mid 
1980s.     Since  then,  countless  genres 


De  Haseth 

have  splintered  off  into  different  groups 
all  divided  by  the  type  and  speed  of  the 
beat,  rhythm,  and  depth  of  music. 

Acid  House  was  the  original  form 
of  techno  and  is  credited  as  giving  birth 
to  all  modern  electronic  music.  It  was 
created  using  analog  synthesizer  plug- 
ins  and  finds  its  origins  in  the  drug 
culture  of  Manchester,  UK. 

House  evolved  more  soulful  grooves 
while  preserving  a  steady  beat  to  lose 
the  acid  house  sound.  It  found  its  roots 
in  Chicago  and  Detroit  and  has  since 
grown  to  become  a  perennial  favorite 
for  party  music. 

Techno  Rave  came  onto  the  scene 
in  the  early  90's.  This  genre  loses  the 
hypnotic  smoothness  of  House  and 
Acid  House  and  replaces  it  with  hard 
slamming  melodies.  It  is  Industrial 
Electronica  at  its  most  hardcore. 

Trance  is  the  "trippiest"  of  all  the 
genres  and  broke  out  in  the  mid  90's. 
Count  on  the  long  Trance  songs  to  draw 
you  into  their  flowing  changes  of  pace, 
key.  and  mood,  then  claim  your  body 
to  dance  out  the  music's  energy. 

Break-Beat  is  a  slightly  less  user- 
friendly  version  of  Trance  and  includes 
sub-genres  such  as  Drum  and  Bass  and 
Jungle  music.  Chaotic  rhythms  and 
tribal  sounds  lead  this  genre  back  in  the 
direction  of  hip-hop. 

GOA/Psychedelic  Trance  is 
considered  to  be  the  best  preservation 
of  the  chaotic,  psychedelic  and  drug 
influenced  origins  of  electronic  music. 
It  incorporates  Arabian  and  Indian 
rhythms  and  melodies  into  Trance  with 
a  hard  acid  bass  line.  It  is  chaotic  and 
intense  with  a  killer  fast  pace  of  over  to 
140  beats  per  minute. 

Dutch  Super-TVance  is  the  main 
branch  of  Trance  today.  Some  view 
this  as  "Cheesy  anthem  Trance"  while 
others  just  can't  get  enough. 

If  you're  still  skeptical  about  techno 
music.  Rex  Davis  would  encourage 
you  to  give  it  another  try.  According 
to  him,  "Electronic  music  is  some  of 
the  most  diverse  in  the  world  ...  if 
you're  working  on  a  computer  or  using 
an  analog  sound  oscillation  device/ 
synthesizer  plug-in  you  can  create 
any  sound  imaginable  to  the  human 
mind."  Surely  among  all  the  different 
variations  of  electronic  dance  everyone 
can  find  something  appealing  to  them. 
When  questioned  about  his  opinion 
of  techno  music,  junior  Carter  Batey 
responded:  "Actually,  I  do  like  techno; 
stirring  base  lines  rouse  my  emotions 
to  pits  of  ecstasy." 
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Facebook  and  the 
Administration 

Relationship  Status: 
It's  Complicated 

By  Ashley  Gall  man 

The  phenomenon  that  is  Facebook 
spread  through  the  country's 
universities  with  amazing  speed, 
obtaining  immense  popularity  in  a 
relatively  short  amount  of  time.  The 
website  even  penetrated  Sewanee's 
social  and  technological  "bubble", 
as  students  lovingly  refer  to  it,  and 
became  a  huge  hit  on  the  mountain 
as  well.  The  website's  popularity, 
however,  may  begin  to  wane  as  the 
dark  side  to  Facebook  is  revealed. 
Over  the  last  several  months,  news 
reports  have  been  crowded  with  stories 
about  Facebook  as  a  possible  outlet 
for  monitoring  users  either  by  school 
administrators,  future  employers,  or 
most  frighteningly,  Internet  stalkers. 
Princeton's  Public  Safety  Department 
has  approached  students  about  material 
in  their  Facebook  profiles.  Students  at 
Northern  Kentucky  University  were 
punished  after  administrators  found 
pictures  of  illegal  kegs  in  several  of 
the  students'  profiles.  Another  student 
at  Duquesne  University  was  punished 
for  a  "homophobic"  group  he  created. 
More  and  more  schools  across  the 
country  can  report  such  incidents,  yet 
students  at  Sewanee  may  be  tempted  to 
brush  these  events  aside,  thinking  our 
small,  isolated  community  is  beyond 
the  reach  of  such  problems.  However, 
just  as  the  website  itself  permeated  the 
Sewanee  community,  its  problems  have 
also  begun  to  appear  on  campus. 

A  senior  art  major  received  a  rude 
awakening  as  to  the  downside  of 
Facebook  this  year  when  a  group  she 
created  lead  to  conflict.  She  created 
the  group  around  an  inside  joke 
between  her  and  her  friends  that  a 
certain  art  professor  could  make  her 
question  her  lesbianism.  She  explains 
that  the  group  grew  to  a  "whopping 
66  members",  including  one  athletic 
coach,  one  professor,  one  staff  member, 
and  several  alumni,  and  furthermore 
that  she  discussed  the  group  with  its 
subject  who  only  expressed  amusement 
rather  than  offense.  Not  all  of  the  Art 
Department's  professors  found  the 
group  to  be  humorous,  however.  The 
group's  creator  was  called  in  to  one 
such  professor's  office  and  was  told 
that  another  professor  in  the  department 
"had  done  a  search  of  inappropriate 
groups"  and  having  come  across  this 
group,  felt  it  fell  into  that  category.  The 
creator  was  asked  to  remove  the  group 
on  the  grounds  that  it  was  "embarrassing 
for  the  department."  She  agreed  to  get 
rid  of  the  group,  but  argues,  "I  find  it 
ridiculous  that  we  should  be  monitored 
on  the  only  non-university  created 
college  communication  site  that  is 
available... Ultimately  it  is  a  space  for 
freedom  to  discuss  student  life... and 
(Continued  on  page  2) 
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SAVE  LAKE  DIMMICK 


It 


is  no  longer  any  secret  that 
Dolan  Polack  and  Shram,  a  regional 
development  company,  has  been  in  a 
dialogue  with  The  University  of  the 
South  about  the  possibility  of  building 
housing  around  the  Lake  Dimmick 
area.  There  are  many  obvious  concerns 
about  such  development,  from  both 
the  student  body  and  the  Sewanee 
community  at  large. 

In  the  effort  to  combat  such  concerns, 
and  to  reach  a  conclusion  in  the  best 
interest  of  the  school,  the  community, 


By  Bill  Fisher 

of  Math  and  Computer  Science,  and 
Bran  Potter,  Professor  of  Forestry  and 
Geology.  Nicholas  Babson,  meanwhile, 
represents  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

When  asked  about  the  creation  of 
the  committee,  Potter  noted  that  it  was 
a  good  idea. 

"To  do  it  [talk  with  DPS  about  "There  is  a  continuing  desire 
developing  Dimmick]  without  faculty  among  Sewanee  alumni  for  housing  in 
input  would  have  created  tension.  The     Sewanee,"  explains  Potter,  "as  they  are 


conducted  in  an  ecologically  sensitive 
and  aesthetically  pleasing  manner,  there 
has  been  a  large  amount  of  backlash 
among  the  Sewanee  community  over 
the  issue.  Some  of  that  criticism  may 
stem  from  a  genuine  lack  of  knowledge 
about  the  situation. 


faculty  lives  here,"  said  Potter. 

After  the  faculty  gained  a  place  on 
the  committee,  the  Board  of  Trustees 


not  personally  allowed  to  build  on  the 
Domain." 

In   addition  to  additional   housing 


and  the  student  body,  The  University  of 
the  South  has  appointed  a  committee  to 
represent  the  faculty  and  the  Board  of 
Trustees.  The  faculty  members  of  the 
committee  are  Fred  Croom,  Professor 


Lake  Dimmick 

also  pushed  to  have  a  representative  — 
Babson. 

In  spite  of  these  events,  which 
hope  to  ensure  that  any  development 
at  Dimmick  (if  there  is  any  at  all)  be 


for  Alumni,  DPS  has  discussed 
the  possibility  of  the  following: 
upgrades/    add-ons    to    the    Sewanee 

(Continued  on  page  3) 


Landscape  Lab  Goes  to  Washington: 
A  Look  at  the  Role  of  Science  in  Policy 


On  March  8-11,  four  environmental 
studies  students,  Natasha  Cowie,  Bert 
Harris,  Valerie  Moye  and  Leighton  Reid 
accompanied  Dr.  Jon  Evans  to  study 
science's  role  in  decision  making  in 
Washington,  D.C.    Dr.  Evans,  director 
of  Sewanee's  Landscape  Analysis  Lab, 
was   invited   by   Representative  Tom 
Udall  (D-NM)  to  go  to  Washington 
D.C.    to    testify    at    a    congressional 
hearing    on    post-disturbance    forest 
ecology  in  the  Southeast  as  it  relates  to 
H.R.  4200,  The  Forest  Recovery  and 
Research  Act.    H.R.  4200,  sponsored 
by  Greg  Walden  (R-OR)  and   Brian 
Baird  (D-WA)  is  designed  to  encourage 
salvage  logging,  or  the  removal  of  trees 
killed  in  a  large  disturbance  event,  in 
National  Forests  and  lands  managed 
by  the  Bureau  of  Land  Management. 
The  bill  expedites  the  salvage  process 
by    essentially    waving    the    National 
Environmental    Policy    Act    and    the 
Endangered    Species    Act.       Walden 
argues  that  large  disturbances  such  as 
fires  and  hurricanes  are  catastrophic 
events  for  forests  and  that  forests  must 


By  Bert  Harris 

be  helped  by  people  (through  logging) 
in  order  to  regenerate  properly.  Walden 
claims  that  his  ideas  are  supported  by 
science  when  in  fact,  no  peer-reviewed 
publications  corroborate  his  claims. 
Ecologists  do  not  see  disturbances  as 
catastrophic  events;  the  ecological 
literature  overwhelmingly  agrees 
that  large  disturbances  are  critical  in 
maintaining  ecosystem  function  and 
that  large  dead  trees  provide  important 
wildlife  habitat  and  a  nutrient  source 
for  the  regenerating  forest.  Dr.  Evans 
and  five  other  ecologists  were  called 
to  present  the  ecological  community's 
current  understanding  of  disturbance 
ecology  to  congress  and  to  give  their 
opinions  of  the  bill  as  scientists. 

On  our  first  day  on  Capitol  Hill,  we 
joinedforceswithseveralenvironmental 
lobbyists  and  the  six  science  panelists 
to  lobby  the  staffers  of  members  of  the 
House  of  Representatives  who  might 
vote  against  the  bill.  At  a  breakfast 
briefing,  Randi  Spivak,  a  lobbyist  for 
American  Lands  Alliance,  informed  us 
that  the  House  would  almost  certainly 


pass  the  bill  and  that  our  goal  was  to 
try  to  narrow  the  margin  by  as  much 
as  possible.  If  the  bill  is  narrowly 
passed  by  the  House  and  thus  appears 
controversial,  the  Senate  will  be  less 
likely  to  vote  in  favor  of  the  bill.  The 
events  of  the  following  days  were 
surprising  and  a  bit  discouraging  but 
very  informative  overall. 

We  divided  our  large  group  into 
several  subgroups,  composed  each  of 
a  lobbyist,  a  scientist  and  a  student, 
that  set  off  to  a  particular  legislator's 
office  in  one  of  the  House  office 
buildings.  We  needed  no  name  tag 
identification  to  enter  the  buildings  and 
the  security  was  a  breeze  compared 
to  the  screening  we  received  in  the 
airport  the  day  before.  The  offices 
were  impressive  with  marble  floi 
high  ceilings  and  at  least  two  huge 
flags  outside  each  door.  We  rarely  saw 
the  representatives  themselves;  instead 
we  met  with  their  staffers,  people  not 
much  older  than  ourselves  who  are 
responsible  for  informing  their  "boss" 

(Continued  on  page  2) 
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Hartman  finds  Facebook  "useful  in  his  role  as  Dean  of  Students" 

(Continued  from  page  1) 


in  this  way,  it  is  expected  to  be  a  safe 
space  for  speech."     She  has  keenly 
felt  that  even  at  Sewanee  Facebook  is 
not  beyond  the  perusal  of  non-student 
parties,  and  although  she  was  frustrated 
by   the   administrative   intrusion    into 
her    profile,    many    professors    and 
administrators  would  assert  that  their 
presence  on  Facebook  aids  the  students 
and  the  university  image  and  that  their 
ability  to  view  profiles  should  make 
students  wary  of  less  congenial  parties 
who  may  be  privy  to  their  personal 
information. 

Several  professors  and 

administrators       admit       to       being 
registered  on  the  website,  but  in  a  wide 
range  of  capacities.     Several  simply 
claim  curiosity.  Dr.  Kelly  Malone  says 
that  she's  "not  interested  in  busting 
students,"   but  that   she   was   simply 
curious.    She  jokes.  "I  have  to  say  I 
am  tempted  to  post  a  picture  of  myself 
tapping  a  keg  in  my  apartment   in 
1986,  just  for  the  heck  of  it."  Dr.  John 
Bruss  aJso  has  a  limited  experience  of 
Facebook,  explaining,   "I   had  heard 
about  Facebook... went  to  check  it  out, 
found  out  I  couldn't  without  'joining,' 
joined,  and  that's  the  only  time  I've 
been  'on'."   Many  professors  express 
similar    experiences    in     which    the 
program's   popularity   drew   them   to 


"check  it  out." 

Once  their  curiosity  was  satisfied, 
though,  many  professors  felt  concern 
for  what  they  saw  on  the  site.     Dr. 
Bruss  expresses  fear  that  too  many 
students    post    personal    information 
"which    in   the   hands   of  the   wrong 
person  could  be  ^ctremely  dangerous, 
especially  nowadays  with  net  stalking." 
He    worries    that    students    may    be 
endangering  their  safety  by  carelessly 
providing    private    information    on    a 
relatively  public  forum.     Dr.  Trudy 
Cunningham  also  urges  students  to  be 
cautious  as  to  what  they  post,  but  for 
legal  reasons:  "I  share  the  concern  that 
incriminating  comments  posted  in  jest 
or  without  thinking  may  complicate 
the  lives  of  the  posters,  especially  if 
they  are  used  in  court  cases."  Dean  of 
Students  Eric  Hartman  warns  against 
"incriminating"     postings     as     well 
that  paint  a  very  negative  picture  of 
Sewanee,  especially  to  newly  accepted 
students,  and  that  could  be  used  in 
disciplinary  situations. 

Dean  Hartman  has  found  his 
interaction  with  Facebook  to  be 
particularly  helpful  in  his  role  as  Dean 
of  Students,  although  he  could  count 
the  number  of  times  he's  used  the  site 
"on  two  hands."  He  believes  Facebook 
has   made   him   "a   better   dean" 


m 


several  ways.  The  greatest  benefit  is 
the  invaluable  insight  into  student  life 
the  site  provides:      "I  find  it  helpful 
in  staying  tuned-in  to  student  issues, 
concerns,  social  habits,  among  other 
reasons.      Students   will    speak   their 
minds  openly  on  Facebook  in  ways  they 
would  not  in  my  office  or  in  my  home." 
He  often  uses  the  site  to  gauge  student 
opinion  on  university  regulations.    If 
several  groups  appear  with  negative 
reflections  on  himself  or  a  new  rule. 
Dean   Hartman   can   then   reevaluate 
his  actions  and  new  regulations  with 
a  fresh  insight  into  student  opinion. 
The  site  also  allows  him  to  keep  an 
eye  on  students  he  is  concerned  about: 
"I  use  the  site  to  see  if  students  are 
fragmenting  themselves  and  depicting 
themselves   to   me  untruthfully."     A 
student's  profile  can  often  tip  the  scales 
in  a  discipline  case,  although  Dean 
Hartman  says  it  regretfully  is  often 
not  in  the  student's  favor,  particularly 
when  his  or  her  profile  is  filled  with 
"debaucherous"  comments  and  groups. 
He  urges  students  to  carefully  monitor 
what  they  place  on  Facebook  both  for 
the  harm  it  can  do  themselves  and  the 
University. 

He  hasn't  used  Facebook  yet  in  an 
actual  disciplinary  trial,  but  he  says, 
"It's  not  beyond  me."    The  Sewanee 


Police  Department,  however,  has  no 
interaction  with  the  site.  Chief  Parrot 
firmly  states,  "I  have  never  used  the 
website  and  the  police  do  not  use 
it  for  spying  purposes."  Although 
Facebook  is  not  entirely  monitored  for 
disciplinary  infractions,  there  is  still  an 
administrational  presence  on  the  site 
and  students'  incriminating  comments 
can  be  used  against  them. 

Sewanee 's         Facebook         users 
are    far    from    immune    to    scrutiny. 
When  approached  on  the  subject  of 
administrational  and  police  monitoring, 
creator  Chris  Hughes  simply  explains, 
"If  users  do  not  want  police  to  be  able 
to  see  their  profile  information,  they 
should  go  to  the  'My  Privacy'  section 
and  change  their  settings.    They  can 
make  it  so  that  only  students  can  see 
the  info,  or  even  so  that  friends  can." 
Perusal  of  profiles  cannot  be  considered 
a  violation  of  privacy  if  students  leave 
their  profiles  open  to  the  public  eye. 
Others  argue,  however,  that  ft  is  not 
their  privacy,  but  freedom  of  speech 
that  is  being  violated.     Either  way, 
Facebook  is  no  longer  just  the  simple, 
fun  program  it  first  seemed  and  has 
created  a  whole  new  set  of  complex 
legal  issues  and  dangers  for  students 
across  the  country. 


Environmental  students  travel  to  Washington  D.C. 


(as  the  legislators  are  always  referred 
to)  about  the  issue  at  hand.  We 
generally  had  about  15  minutes  to  get 
the  message  across  to  the  staffer  who 
often  had  little  or  no  science  training. 
The  staffers  took  few  notes  but  seemed 
to  pay  attention.  Interestingly,  the 
staffers  did  not  always  share  their  boss' 
opinion  on  the  issue.  Sometimes  they 
agreed  with  our  point  of  view  and  said 
they  would  try  to  convince  their  boss  to 
vote  "right." 

After  the  first  meeting  a  few  of  us 
students  were  discussing  the  events 
of  the  last  meeting  on  the  way  to  the 
next  office.  We  had  only  exchanged  a 
few  sentences  when  we  were  harshly 
shushed  by  Randi.  "You  have  to  be 
really  quiet  around  here!"  she  said. 
"The  timber  representatives  could  be 
anywhere.  Keep  your  conversations 
to  the  weather  while  you  are  in  the 
building!"  Needless  to  say  we 
whispered  about  the  issue  from  then 
on. 

At  lunch,  the  Sewanee  students  were 
able  to  talk  a  bit  more  freely  about  the 
morning's  events  with  members  of  the 
team  who  already  knew  how  Washington 
works.  Dominick  DellaSala,  Ph.D., 
one  of  the  science  panelists  for  the 
Udall  hearing,  currently  works  for 
World  Wildlife  Fund  in  Oregon  but  he 
spent  several  years  as  a  science  lobbyist 
in  Washington.  His  experience  as  a 
lobbyist/ecologist  taught  him  well  how 
science  is  incorporated,  distorted,  or 
just  thrown  out  in  the  decision  making 
process  in  Washington.  "Science 
usually  loses  the  battle  of  public 
opinion  because  it  is  too  complex  to 
be  expressed  in  five  minutes  on  the 
news.  It's  easy  for  the  timber  industry 
to  state  their  beliefs  and  goals  quickly. 


Their  current  argument  is:  (1)  The 
Clinton  administration  shut  us  out  from 
logging,  (2)  we  need  to  thin  the  forest 
because  the  woods  are  now  overgrown, 
(3)  lack  of  timber  harvesting  got  us 
into  this  bad  situation,  and  (4)  we  are 
looking  out  for  future  generations". 
Dr.  DellaSala  continued:  "This 
argument  is  not  supported  by  science 
but  it  makes  sense  to  Americans  who 
have,  on  average,  a  third  grade  science 
education.  If  constituents  side  with 
the  simple  argument,  then  so  will  the 
legislators." 

On      the      following      day,      we 
accompanied  Dr.  Evans  and  the  rest 
of  the  science  panelists  to  the  hearing 
sponsored   by   Representative   Udall. 
The  hearing  was  crammed  into  15  ft  by 
25  ft  room,  a  very  small  space  for  such 
an  event.  We  later  learned  that  minority 
hearings  are  almost  always  restricted  to 
the  small  meeting  rooms.  The  room  was 
full  of  staffers  and  the  media  (we  found 
out  later  that  representative  Walden 
had   several   worried   staffers   there). 
Following    an    introduction    by    Mr. 
Udall,  the  six  scientists  each  had  five 
minutes  to  present  their  knowledge  of 
disturbance  ecology  and  their  opinion 
of  the  Walden  bill.  They  all  highlighted 
the  importance  of  intense  disturbances 
for  ecosystems  and  noted  the  costs  of 
salvage  logging  such  as  slowed  forest 
regeneration,  impaired  water  quality, 
altered    nutrient    dynamics,    loss    of 
biological  legacies,  and  increased  soil 
erosion.    The  panelists  did  not  banish 
logging;  they  acknowledged  that  we 
need  timber,  and  they  suggested  that 
we  log  in  less  sensitive  areas  than 
post-disturbance  forests  such  as  where 
suburban  areas  meet  forests. 

The    science    on    the    issue    was 


(Continued  from  page  1) 


clear:  salvage  logging  causes  serious 
environmental  damage.   The  outcome 
of  the  bill,  however,  is  far  from  decided. 
Ultimately  the  issue  comes  down  to 
different  values  in  our  public  lands.  If 
the  congress  favors  economic  interests 
over  environmental  values,  they  will 
pass   H.R.    4200.      Unfortunately    it 
turns  out  that  even  if  such  factors  are 
considered,  the  issue  itself  is  not  the 
primary    element    used    in    decision- 
making  in   Washington.      From   our 
discussions  with  staffers,  the  science 
panelists  and  lobbyists  it  became  clear 
that   voting   is   determined   by   three 
parameters  in  the  following 
order  of  importance:  (1)  a 
legislator    will    vote    based 
on     alliances     with     other 
legislators  ("you  voted  with 
my  bill  last  time  so  I'll  do 
you  a  favor  and  vote  for  this 

one"),  (2)  a  legislator  will 

vote  to  maintain  his  image 

to  his  constituents  even  if 

he  disagrees   with   the   bill 

(one  representative  we  met 

will  vote  for  the  Walden  bill 

because  fires  are  a  problem 

in  his  district  and  he  wants  to 

be  seen  as  pro-active  on  the 

issue  even  though  he  thinks 

the  bill  is  flawed),  and  finally 

(3)  the  issue;  a  legislator  only 

pays  attention  to  the  issue  if 

the  two  parameters  above  are 

satisfied. 

Our  trip   to   Washington 

was  an  extremely  valuable 

window  into  the  reality  of 

how  our  government  works. 

Our  experience  indicates  that 

science  is  rarely  incorporated 

accurately  into  the  decision- 


making process.  A  bill  like  H.R.  4200 
would  not  have  made  it  so  far  if  this 
were  not  the  case.  One  aspect  of  the 
process  that  everyone  emphasized  was 
the  power  of  the  constituents.  People 
often  forget  that  old-fashioned  letters 
and  especially  calls  to  representatives 
do  make  a  difference  and  can  even 
change  a  vote.  Frequently,  decisions 
are  made  just  before  the  bill  comes  to 
the  floor  when  constituents  rally  and 
contact  their  representative  or  senator. 
Contact  your  representative  at  http:// 
www.house.gov. 
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Lake  Dimmick 

(Continued  from  page  1) 

Inn,  modifications  to  the  Golf  course, 
and  late  retirement  style  residence. 
Whether  any  or  all  of  those  projects  go 
through  depends  mostly  on  the  "place 
and  scale"  of  the  proposals  from  DPS, 
says  Potter. 

However,  the  Sewanee  community 
and   student   body   have   made   their 
opposition    to    any    development    at 
Lake     Dimmick     publicly     known, 
regardless  of  the  "place  and  scale." 
Recently,  many  bumper  stickers  have 
been    popping    up    across    Sewanee 
reading,  "Save  Lake  Dimmick,"  with 
the    Order    of    Gownsmen    recently 
passed     a     resolution     emphatically 
denouncing  any  development  at  Lake 
Dimmick.  It  states,  "The  development 
of  the  Domain,  specifically  the  Lake 
Dimmick   area,   is    in   keeping   with 
neither  the  missions  of  the  University 
nor    best    interest    of    the    students, 
faculty,  staff,  alumni,  and  members  of 
the  Sewanee  community. [...] the  Order 
of  Gownsmen  recommends  that  the 
Board  of  Regents  immediately  cease 
any  consideration  of  commercial  or 
residential  development  on  the  Lake 
Dimmick  tract." 

Regardless  of  the  outcome,  the  Lake 
Dimmick  issue  is  obviously  one  of 
heated  debate  between  the  University 
administration  and  the  Sewanee 
community.  Because  the  University 
hopes  to  handle  the  matter  in  the  best 
possible  way,  the  development  at 
Dimmick  is,  "in  a  holding  pattern— at 
the  moment  anyway,"  says  Potter. 

However,  even  if  the  development 
at  Lake  Dimmick  is  stopped,  it  will 
certainly  not  be  the  final  time  for  an 
outside  push  for  Alumni  housing  and 
accoutrements. 

"There  will  be  a  continuing  interest 
for  this  [Alumni  housing]  in  the  future," 
says  Potter.  "It's  a  long  standing 
issue." 


Letter  to  the  Editor:  Dimmick  Style 

By  David  Haskell 
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As  you  may  know,  a  study  is  currently  underway 
examining  the  possibility  of  developing  portions  of  the 
Domain.  These  areas  include  Lake  Dimmick,  around  the 
Sewanee  Inn  and,  apparently,  in  the  forest  (on  the  bluff)  past 
the  Equestrian  Center. 


(both  in  the  University  and  in  the  wider  community)  should 
be  brought  to  bear  on  any  significant  land-use  changes  in  our 
area.  Such  wide  consultation  seems  not  to  have  occurred 

(3)  We  are  unhappy  that  the  study  was  commissioned 
without   a   competitive   bidding   process.      We   are   also 


Manymembersofourcommunityhaveexpressedconcern     disttessed I  bvTlT   T?"g J™**88'      We   ™   *° 
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would  like  to  sign  on,  please  visit  the  library  and  look  for  the 
letter  on  the  left-hand  end  of  the  desk. 

The  text  of  the  letter  follows.  I  plan  to  leave  the  letter  at 
the  library  for  the  next  couple  of  weeks: 

Dear  University  of  the  South  Trustees, 

We  are  writing  to  express  our  concern  about  the  ongoing 
study  of  potential  housing  developments  at  Sewanee.  We 
are  a  diverse  group  of  faculty,  staff,  students  and  community 
members,  but  we  are  united  in  our  deep  concern  about  the 
intent  of  this  study  and  the  way  in  which  it  is  being  carried 
out.  Our  concerns  include  the  following: 

(1)  We  are  distressed  that  no  students,  community 
members,  faculty  or  staff  were  included  in  the  planning 
stages  of  this  project,  and  that  faculty  were  only  added  to 
the  project  team  after  the  faculty  passed  a  motion  requesting 
some  representation.  We  would  prefer  that  major  decisions 
affecting  our  community  be  explored  in  a  more  inclusive 
manner. 

(2)  Extensive  development  on  the  Domain  has  the 
potential  to  disrupt  the  ecological  integrity  of  the  land  and  to 
put  significant  pressures  on  town  and  University  resources 
(e.g..  Fowler  Center,  library,  SUD  sewage  processing,  trail 
maintenance).    We  therefore  believe  that  local  expertise 

MOIMTEAGLE  DINER 

BREAKFAST  BUFFET 

SATURDAY  &  SUNDAY 

6  AM  TO  10  AM 

DAILY  LUNCH  SPECIALS  AND 

MENU  ORDERS 

(931)924-4177 

LOCALLY  OWNED  BY 

BILL  &  VIRGINIA  LOCKHART 


be  examining  one  narrow  set  of  uses  of  our  land.  We  believe 
that  wise  planning  requires  careful  exploration  of  a  wider 
array  of  possibilities. 

(4)  How  we  choose  to  use  our  land  makes  a  powerful 
statement  about  our  values  and  priorities.  Our  University 
purpose  statement  states  that  we  seek  to  train  students  to 
"search  for  truth,  seek  justice  for  all,  preserve  liberty  under 
law,  and  serve  God  and  humanity."  The  proposals  that  have 
emerged  from  the  study  so  far  seem  to  serve  the  desire  for 
luxury  of  an  elite  segment  of  our  society.  We  prefer  that  the 
study  give  much  higher  priority  to  serving  the  true  needs  of 
our  community  and  the  world. 

(5)  The  planning  process  so  far  has  involved  very  little 
opportunity  for  public  discussion.  The  discussions  that 
have  taken  place  have  been  distressing.  There  appears  to 
be  a  disconnect  between  the  rhetoric  used  by  the  consultants 
and  the  needs  and  values  of  the  vast  majority  of  people 
in  Sewanee.  This  disconnect  is  unhealthy  and  does  not 
contribute  to  the  sense  of  open  community  that  we  value  at 
Sewanee. 

Thank  you  for  considering  our  concerns.  We  urge  you 
to  act  with  great  caution  as  you  consider  the  results  of  the 
DPS  study. 
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Dorm  room  developing  formidable 
stench 

Seven  months  of  living  has 
transformed  what  used  to  be  a  nice 
dormitory  room  into  a  virtual  Petri 
dish.  The  inhabitant  described  his 
room  as  having  'a  definite  funk  about 
it,'  and  hasn't  pinpointed  the  source 
yet.  Although  attempts  to  follow  the 
trail  of  ants  to  a  source  have  been 
unsuccessful,  the  student  thinks  that 
the  funk  has  something  to  do  with 
'shoes  and  or  feet.' 

'Comping'of  cars  has  degenerated 
into  sexual  history 

The  Sewanee  tradition  of  'comping' 
seniors'  cars  with  witty  remarks  about 
their  intended  major  has  been  reduced 
to     listing     past     sexual     escapades. 
Although  humorous  for  observers  and 
friends  in  the  know,  it  can  be  quite 
embarrassing  for  the  senior.  One  senior 
proclaimed,  'if  that  is  the  case,  then  I 
don't  have  enough  windows  to  contain 
my  pimpness.'  At  any  rate,  there  have 
been  attempts  to  keep  the  witty  aspect 
and  apply  it  to  the  new  trend  by  creating 
intelligent   remarks    with   names   and 
occurrences. 


News  in  Brief 

By  Sam  Currin 


Broken  coffee  machine  has  serious 
implications 

For    senior    coffee    addict    Steven 
Johnston,  the  crack  in  his  coffee  pot 
could  prove  to  be  an  extremely  serious 
problem.    "This    means    one    of   two 
things,  either  I  have  to  go,  ASAP,  down 
to  Wal-mart  and   buy   a  new  coffee 
maker,  which  could  cost  upwards  of 
$15,  or  I  have  to  stop  drinking  coffee." 
At  the  mention  of  the  latter  possibility, 
Johnston  vomited.  The  broken  pot,  an 
integral  part  of  a  coffee  machine  that 
Johnston  has  had  for  almost  two  years 
and  one  that  he  has  lovingly  dubbed 
'the  equalizer'  was  cracked  by  contact 
with   the  sink   in   a  routine  cleaning 
operation.  Johnston  immediately  began 
brainstorming  about  possible  ways  to 
remedy  the  situation. 

Stranglehold  'sickest  thing  since 
the  bubonic  plague' 

Saturday  night  at  KA,  super  group 
Pequod  played  their  own  rendition  of 
Ted  Nugent 's  Stranglehold.  Marshall 
Alexander  was  called  on  as  a  guest, 
and  they  played  the  song  twice,  once 
as  an  encore.  Student  fan  Bill  Trimble, 
self-proclaimed     Nugent     enthusiast. 


said  that  the  song  'was  the  sickest  thing 
since  the  bubonic  plague.'  Trimble  has 
urged  the  band  to  look  into  playing 
his  second  favorite  Nugent  tune  Cat 
Scratch  Fever  and  has  written  Mr. 
Nugent  over  60  letters  about  getting 
him  to  play  Spring  Party  weekend. 

Time     change     ruins     2/3     of 
Americans  Sundays 

The   recent    'spring   forward'   time 
change  only   ruined  Sunday  April   2 
for  66.66%   of  Americans.   The    1/3 
that  remembered  to  move  their  clocks 
forward  the  night  before,  a  demographic 
usually  consisting  of  the  elderly  and 
preachers,     had     a     normal     Sunday 
afternoon.    Not    only    did    Sewanee 
resident  Alex  Nation  miss  church,  but 
he   also  missed   his  favorite   Sunday 
morning   talk   show,   "Car  Talk   with 
Click  and  Clack,  the  Tappet  Brothers." 
Nation  swears  that  next  year  he'll  be 
ready  when  the  whole  world  skips  an 
hour,  and  he  thinks  that  it  is  another 
example  of  the  human  race  trying  to 
'play  God'  and  'control  the  univei 

Student       blames       desire       to 
'impregnate  everything'  on  Spring 
Usually  called  the  season  of  rebirth. 


an  anonymous  sophomore  attributed 
his  recent  feelings  of  'virility  and 
passion'  to  the  beautiful,  regenerative 
season  of  spring.  Although  he  says  he 
hasn't  'acted  on  any  of  [his]  desires,' 
he  believes  that  Sewanee's  beautiful 
campus  has  only  escalated  the  problem. 
'If  I  went  to  say,  Emory,  where  I  was  not 
berated  with  the  beauty  of  spring  every 
waking  second,  I  probably  wouldn't 
think  about  getting  someone  pregnant 
every  10  minutes.' 

Stolen      Zen      garden      means 
someone's  karma  is  screwed 

An  anonymous  student  had  a  mini 
zen  garden  stolen  from  his  desk  late 
Saturday  night.  Although  not  extremely 
distraught  over  the  loss  (the  zen  garden 
was  a  graduation  present  from  a  senile 
Aunt),  the  student  made  it  clear  that  the 
thief  was  destined  for  some  'bad  karma 
at  some  point  in  the  future.'  "I  mean, 
who  steals  a  zen  garden,  something 
meant  to  help  someone  contemplate 

and    meditate life    and    stuff. 

This  guy  is  going  to  have  some  serious 
had  karma  in  the  future." 
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The  Highlander  School:  Not  Another  Drinking  Society 

By  Esme  Wright 


Many  of  us  associate  the  word  "highlander"  with  football  games,  red-eyes, 
and  kilts.  On  March  6«\  2006,  the  other  Highlander  was  re-introduced  to  the 
mountain;  a  Highlander  involved  in  the  civil  rights  movement  during  the  1950s 
and  the  social,  economic,  and  racial  problems  we  still  face  today.  Bernice 
Johnson  Reagon  lectured  in  Convocation  Hall  for  the  2006  Anita  S.  Goodstein 
Lecture  in  Women's  History,  but  the  afternoon  before  her  lecture  she  sat  in  front 
of  her  audience  on  a  couch  in  the  crowded  Women's  Center  and  spoke  of  her 
involvement  with  Highlander.  Reagon  was  joined  by  Professors  Emeritus  Marvin 
Goodstein  and  Scott  Bates  who  also  participated  at  Highlander  during  the  civil 
rights  movement. 

The  Highlander  School  was  founded  in  1932  by  Miles  Horton  and  Don  West 
on  200  acres  of  land  in  Monteagle.  Highlander  was  a  discussion-based  school, 
welcoming  peoples  of  all  races  and  socioeconomic  backgrounds  to  participate  in 
workshops.  During  the  1930s,  Highlander  was  a  place  where  miners  and  other 
union  laborers  could  come  to  seek  higher  wages  and  better  living  conditions. 
They  came  there  to  talk  about  their  problems  with  others  and  find  solutions. 

In  the  1950s  Highlander  started  having  integration  workshops,  a  cutting  edge 
technique  for  the  time.  The  Goodstein 's  and  Bates  came  from  the  integrated 
North  and  were  very  passionate  about  integration  in  this  area.  Highlander  was 
constantly  under  attack  because  people  were  trying  to  prevent  the  integration  of 


the  South.  Highlander  had  blacks  and  whites  working  side  by  side;  and  it  was 
an  opportunity  for  everyone  to  hear  another  perspective.  Dialogue  was  integral 
at  Highlander  and  people  worked  out  their  problems  and  exchanged  experiences 
through  discussion  and  non-violent  action. 

Highlander  fought  for  desegregation,  and  Congress  passed  a  law  against  the 
discrimination  of  blacks  and  women.  Even  after  its  conquests  against  racism, 
Highlander  was  eventually  driven  out  and  lost  its  charter.  Soon  after,  they  applied 
for  another  charter  under  the  name  Highlander  Research  and  Education  Center 
and  moved  to  Knoxville,  close  to  where  it  remains  today. 

Bernice  Johnson  Reagon 's  Highlander  is  not  a  place,  but  an  idea.  Regardless 
of  where  she  is  in  the  world,  she  is  constantly  working  for  Highlander.  The 
Highlander  Reagon  knew;  "was  determined  to  be  a  force  and  a  presence  in  the 
South."  It  was  singing,  talking,  and  listening.  It  was  a  place  you  could  bring  your 
knowledge  and  problems  to  question  and  feed  off  others  around  you.  Reagon 
takes  Highlander  with  her  wherever  she  goes. 

We  too  should  listen  to  the  voices  around  us,  learn  from  our  surroundings, 
and  appreciate  the  rich  history  of  this  place.  In  the  words  of  Bernice  Reagon,  we 
need  to  "fill  the  room  with  the  sound  of  [our]  voice,"  and  share  this  knowledge 
with  others. 


The  Failure  of  Standardized  Testing 

By  Bill  Fisher 


On  March  13,  2006,  the  College 
Board,  which  administers  the  SAT, 
officially  announced  that  the  company 
failed  to  accurately  score  over  4,000 
exams  from  the  October  test  for  errors, 
leaving  thousands  of  students'  scores 
incorrectly  reported.  This  oversight 
on  the  College  Board's  part  has  created 
extensive  problems  for  both  students 
and  colleges  alike.  However,  the 
incident  is  just  another  example  of  the 
overemphasis  placed  on  standardized 
testing  in  the  college  admissions 
process. 

I  have  personally  and  painfully 
become  aware  of  the  stress  placed  on 
standardized  tests  during  my  senior 
year  of  high  school.  Aside  from  the 
obvious  implications  of  test  scores 
about  college  choices  (and.  in  turn, 
scholarships),  the  test  itself  is  a  nerve- 
racking  experience  that  lasts  well  over 
four  hours.  Hoping  to  increase  my  odds 
of  being  admitted  to  colleges,  I  took 
the  SAT  on  four  separate  occasions. 
While  my  scores  improved  with  each 
try,  on  no  occasion  did  I  feel  any  more 
intelligent  after  a  given  test.  I  wondered 
if  those  sixteen  hours  and  two  hundred 
dollars  I  had  spent  on  the  tests  might 
not  have  been  used  more  beneficially 
toward  my  actual  education.  I  did  not 
feel  any  more  prepared  for  college 
after  taking  the  SAT.  The  only  thing  I 
learned,  in  fact,  from  the  experience  of 
testing  was  how  to  do  better  on  the  test 
itself. 

The  SAT  is  usually  the  primary 
factor  in  a  college  admissions  decision. 
While  grades,  recommendations, 
and  essays  are  considered  as  well, 
standardized  test  scores  are  still  the 
predominantly  deciding  factor  in 
admission  and  scholarship  decisions. 
And  the  recent  incident,  in  which 
over  4,000  students'  scores  were 
raised  after  their  tests  were  accurately 
checked,  demonstrates  the  inherent 
problems  of  standardized  testing,  and 
the  overemphasis  that  it  receives. 
With  these  sudden  corrections,  many 
students  have  been  offered  admission 
or  more  scholarships  at  colleges  across 
the  country.  However,  some  students' 
scores  were  lowered  by  as  many  as  400 


points,  forcing  them  to  apply  to  less 
exclusive  schools.  Surely  these  sudden 
changes  of  heart  on  the  part  of  so 
many  college  admissions  departments 
indicate  the  weight  that  is  placed  on 
the  SAT  in  an  admissions  decision. 
Still,  this  was  not  the  first  time  there 
has  been  an  error  with  College  Board's 
standardized  testing  procedures, 
which  created  controversy  in  2002  in 
Minnesota,  Washington,  and  Virginia. 
A  similar  incident  occurred  in  all  of 
these  cases,  and  the  College  Board 
promised  to  eliminate  such  occasional 
slipups.  However,  this  latest  episode 
demonstrates  their  inability  to 
completely  reduce  error  from  the 
system. 

While  it  is  true  that  the  SAT  has 
been  agreed  upon  as  a  standard  for 
measuring  reasoning  ability  and 
intelligence,  it  has  always  been  part 
of  a  system  of  harsh  bureaucracy. 
Individuals  are  reduced  to  a  number  for 
the  sake  of  convenience  — so  that  they 
may  be  separated  into  distinct  groups: 
those  who  are  good  enough  for  college 
and  those  who  are  not.  But  as  long 
as  this  harsh  objectivity  remains  the 
standard  factor  in  a  college's  admission 
decisions,  these  errors  will  continue  to 
occur,  and  the  SAT  will  continue  to  be 
misconstrued  as  the  best  measure  of  a 
student's  intelligence. 

Fair  Test,  an  organization  dedicated 
to  lowering  the  importance  of  the  SAT 
in  admissions  decisions,  reports  that 
"One  careful  academic  study  compared 
two  admissions  strategies,  one  using 
just  the  high  school  record  and  the 
other  using  high  school  record  and 
SAT  I  scores.  More  than  90%  of  the 
admissions  decisions  were  the  same 
under  both  strategies."  It  would  appear 
then  that  the  SAT,  while  it  should  be 
a  factor  in  an  admissions  decision, 
should  not  be  the  defining  one.  The 
SAT  should  be  taken  into  consideration 
with  all  other  factors  equally  so  that 
when  errors,  like  the  incorrect  scoring 
of  the  October  tests,  occur,  a  college 
should  still  be  able  to  make  a  competent 
admissions  decision  without  relying  so 
heavily  on  a  system  that  has  become 
severely  overused. 
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This  Business  of  Music:  Huber  Brings  Song  writing  to  Sewanee 

By  Benjamin  Blackburn 


A  new  course  focusing  on  country 
songwriting  has  been  added  to  the 
Sewanee  catalog  this  semester.  The 
course,  taught  by  Professor  Donald 
Huber,  Jr.,  has  attracted  students  from 
a  variety  of  academic  backgrounds. 
Some  have  extensive  experience  in 
music,  while  others  do  not.  The  unifying 
element  is  a  common  interest  in  lyric 
writing  and  a  desire  to  learn  more  about 
Nashville's  music  business.  Dr.  Huber, 
who  wrote  songs  professionally  in 
Nashville  before  coming  to  Sewanee,  is 
excited  to  finally  see  his  idea  to  create  a 
songwriting  class  come  to  fruition. 

"I've  been  talking  to  Mr.  [Miles] 
Wellesley  about  this  for  about  three 
years  now,"  said  Huber  of  the  class. 
The  bulk  of  the  material  covered 
thus  far  in  the  semester  has  involved 
creating  musical  hooks  -  chorus  lines 
set  to  music  that  express  the  main  ideas 
of  a  song.  From  this  point,  the  writers 
have  been  encouraged  to  pick  the  song 


forms  that  best  fit  their  hooks,  and  then 
write  the  rest  of  their  lyrics.  Since  the 
primary  aim  of  the  course  is  to  develop 
students'  abilities  as  lyric  writers, 
Huber  uses  The  Craft  of  Lyric  Writing 
by  Sheila  Davis,  the  most  highly 
regarded  book  on  the  subject,  as  the 
main  class  text.  "Once  you've  got  your 
hook,"  said  one  of  Huber 's  students, 
"the  tips  she  [Davis]  gives  you  in  the 
book  are  useful  -  she  helps  you  pick  a 
form  for  your  song  and  gives  examples 
to  show  you  which  form  will  work  for 
a  certain  type  of  song." 

Huber 's  experience  as  a  writer  in 
Nashville  -  he  was  once  under  contract 
at  Tree  Publishing  (now  Sony/Tree)  - 
allows  him  to  add  texture  to  the  course 
by  inviting  industry  contacts  from 
Nashville  to  speak  to  the  class.  On 
March  30,  Mark  Wright,  Vice  President 
of  artist  and  repertoire  ( A&R)  for  Sony 
Records  and  longtime  friend  of  Huber, 
talked  to  songwriting  students  over 


lunch  in  McClurg's  Tower  room  before 
adjourning  to  the  Gailor  auditorium 
for  a  fascinating  speech  on  his  rise  to 
prominence  in  Nashville.  "I  went  to 
Belmont  because  I  had  heard  they  had 
a  16-track  recording  studio  -  this  was  a 
long  time  ago,  remember  -  and  I  loved 
the  idea  of  working  with  what  was,  at 
the  time,  a  very  advanced  studio,"  said 
Wright  of  his  move  to  Nashville  at  age 
18.   After  matriculating   at   Belmont 
University,  it  did  not  take  Wright  long 
to  find  his  niche  in  Music  City.  He 
signed  his  first  songwriting  contract  at 
age  19  and  by  age  24  he  was  the  city's 
youngest  Vice  President  of  A&R.  He 
has  since  written  and  produced  music 
for  a  wide  range  of  country  artists, 
including  George  Strait,  Gary  Allan, 
and  Gretchen  Wilson,  among  others. 

As  the  semester  comes  closer  to  a 
conclusion,  Huber's  class  will  shift  its 
focus  from  lyric  writing  to  the  process 
of  making  song  demos  using  Nashville's 


demo    studios    and    myriad    session 
musicians.  The  class  will  also  make 
other  trips  to  Nashville  to  take  tours  of 
different  offices  related  to  the  business 
of  music,  including  a  publishing  house, 
a    licensing    agency    such    as    BMI, 
ASCAP,  or  SESAC,  a  management 
office,  and  a  record  label  on  Music 
Row.  There  will  also  be  other  speakers 
such    as    Sewanee    graduate    Radney 
Foster,   a  prominent  recording  artist 
and  songwriter  whose  song  "Real  Fine 
Place  to  Start,"  written  and  recorded  by 
Foster  in  2002  for  Dualtone  Records, 
was  recently  re-cut  by  Sara  Evans  and 
became  a  huge  hit.  The  students  in  this 
class  are  lucky  to  have  an  experienced, 
connected  professor  like  Dr.  Huber, 
especially  those  who  intend  to  immerse 
themselves     in     Nashville's     music 
business  after  leaving  the  Mountain. 


In  reference  to  "trash,"  one 
could   commonly   be   referring 
to   1   :   something  worth   little 
or   nothing:   as  junk,   rubbish, 
empty  talk,  or  nonsense     2  : 
something    in    a   crumbled   or 
broken  condition  or  mass;  debris 
from  pruning  or  processing  plant 
material  3  :  a  worthless  person; 
riffraff  (according  to  Webster's 
Dictionary).    I  will  be  referring 
to  trash  in  the  first  sense... the 
trash  that  used  to  accumulate 
at  the  former  dumping  site  out 
on  Breakfield  Road;  the  trash 
that    Environmental    Residents 
push  to  be  recycled;  but  most 
significantly,  the  trash  that  seems  ' 
to  collect  and  engulf  small  bins  jj 
within  your  living  space.  Where 
does   this   trash   go   after   you  fj 
make  the  long  journey  to  the  end 
of  a  hallway  and  displace  your  \ 
rubbish  into  a  larger  container? 
Do  you  stop  to  recycle  in  the  five 
seconds  it  takes  for  you  to  notably 
contribute  to  one  of  the  world's 
fastest  growing  environmental  issues  of 
garbage  accumulation?  Did  you  know 
that  Sewanee's  contract  with  its  trash- 
pick-up  service  will  expire  this  June 
and  students  have  the  opportunity  to 
push  for  new  alternatives?  The  answer 
is  probably  not,  to  all  of  the  above.  At 
least  after  reading  this  article  you  can 
say  that  you  have  been  informed,  and 
you  will  be  taking  your  first  step  into 
becoming  more  aware  of  a  process  that 
takes  place  without  your  knowledge 
and  really  without  you  even  having  to 
lift  a  finger. 

Recycling  at  Sewanee  is  a  relatively 
new  concept.  This  process  was 
introduced  by  Mr.  Paul  E.  Mooney 
and  Dr.  Arthur  Knoll  about  twenty 
years  ago.  At  first,  Sewanee  was  only 
able  to  recycle  paper,  metals,  and 
plastics;  the  center  for  this  recycling  is 
located  next  to  the  Golf  Course.  Now, 
Sewanee  recycling  has  expanded  to 
include  a  center  for  glass  only  behind 
PPS.     Environmental  Residents  and 


Are  You  Trashy? 

By  Blair  Overman 


Trash  litters  the 
custodians  alike  collect  our  recycling 
and  distribute  it  accordingly  to 
each  specific  center.  Beyond  that, 
the  Franklin  County  Solid  Waste 
Department  separates  everything  by 
content  and  color  before  selling  it  to 
private  companies.  All  we  have  to  do 
as  trash  producers  is  walk  down  the 

hall. 

Non-recyclable  trash  is  a  different 
story.  In  case  you  weren't  aware, 
Sewanee  does  not  have  its  own  landfill. 
People  used  to  be  responsible  for  their 
own  trash  disposal  and  they  would 
dump  at  one  of  two  sites  on  campus: 
Breakfield  Road  or  the  Golf  Course. 
This  process  was  halted  in  the  early 
1960s,  although  you  can  still  see 
remnants  of  trash  in  both  areas.  Now 
most  trash  is  picked  up  by  Joe  B.  Long's 
Wrecker  Service,  a  private  company, 
and  taken  to  a  landfill  in  Jasper. 

It  is  important  to  realize  that  there 
are  many  avenues  on  which  the 
University  could  embark  upon  for  the 
purpose  of  their  garbage  disposal.  One 


Sewanee  Campus 

such  option  is  the  Bouldin  Corporation 
located  in  McMinnville  and  Morrison, 
Tennessee.  BouldinCorp  realizes  that 
people  in  the  US  produce  240  million 
tons  of  trash  per  day  and  they  have 
developed  the  technological  capacity  to 
turn  such  waste  into  reusable  materials. 
"BouldinCorp  has  developed  a  unique 
environmental  management  system 
for  household  garbage.  BouldinCorp's 
WastAway  Recycling  System 
processes  the  entire  household  waste 
stream  into  a  stable  raw  material  called 
Plufp  ( ftttp^www  frouldincorp. 
rnm/h istorv.html)  This  fluff  can  be 
used  as  fertilizer  or  soil  amendment. 
Additionally,  it  can  also  be  compacted 
and  used  in  the  same  manner  as  wood 
or  brick.  It  can  be  cut,  nailed,  screwed 
into  and  it  has  the  compaction  strength 
of  concrete.  This  process  directly  turns 
waste  into  a  very  useful  material;  at 
the  same  time,  decreasing  the  amount 
of  garbage  humans  put  back  into  the 
environment.  Sewanee  might  not 
embody  the  desire  for  our  solid  waste 


Vif  to  be  processed  in  such  a  way, 
but  you  should  be  aware  that 
the  opportunity  is  available. 

In    2005,    the    University 
and   the   town   of  Sewanee 
dumped   1.728  tons  of  non- 
recyclable    materials;    it    is 
very  plausible  that  a  majority 
of  these  materials  could  have 
been   recycled,   thus   cutting 
back  on  the  amount  of  waste 
that  we  produce.     Can  you 
honestly   say   that   recycling 
crossed  your  mind  last  year'.' 
Did  you  know  that  30%  of 
this  waste  came  directly  from 
University  offices     It  would 
seem   that  the   number  one 
trash   product  pending   from 
any  office  is  papei    ironically 
this    product    is    completely 
recyclable      and      reusable. 
One  would  hope   that   it   is 
being  recycled.      There   arc- 
many  places  in  the  world  that 
don't  have  such  a  plethora 
of  garbage  disposal  options  at 
their  fingertips;  and  even  though  most 
countries  do  not  produce  nearly  the 
amount  of  waste  that  we  as  Americans 
do,  they  do  not  have  the  leisure  to  take 
notice  or  even  begin  to  change  their 
impact  on  the  environment.    We  do. 
So  next  time  you  make  that  lengthy 
journey  down  your  upper-middle  class 
private  University  hallway  to  cleanse 
your  room  of  contaminants  that  will 
directly  impact  the  environment,  think 
about  taking  a  few  minutes  to  recycle... 
because  whether  or  not  you  realize  it, 
we  are  lucky  enough  to  have  the  leisure 
to  do  so. 

(I  want  to  thank  Todd  Sisson,  Sam 
Currin,  Fort  Bridgforth,  and  Toshitake 
Tanuma  for  providing  a  majority  of 
this  information  from  their  Solid  Waste 
Project.  Additionally,  information  was 
taken  from  the  presentation  of  Teddy 
Jones  on  the  Bouldin  Corporation.) 
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Sign  Vandalism 


Technology  at  Sewanee 


By  Callie  Combs 

Vandalism  is  rampant  at  Sewanee.  cannot 

The  taking  and  destroying  of  property 
that  started  on  the  golf  course  has 
spread  to  buildings  like  Walsh-Ellett. 
Signs  for  minority  speakers,  "Safe 
Space"  cards  outside  offices,  and 
Women's  Conference  notices  are  being 
removed. 

When  Bernice  Reagon,  an  African- 
American  speaker,  came  to  Sewanee  a 
few  weeks  ago.  Dr.  Harold  Goldberg, 
a  history  professor,  posted  signs  in 
Walsh-Ellen,  but  noticed  they  were 
being  taken  down.  It  is  typical  for 
people  to  remove  outdated  posters  as 
a  courtesy,  but  this  occurred  before 
the  talk.  Attempts  to  replace  the  poster 
proved  fruitless,  with  few  students  at 
Reagon 's  speech. 

When  Dr.  Goldberg  realized  what 
was  happening  in  early  March,  he  sent 
an  email  to  faculty  and  students.  What 
he  got  back  was  an  affirmation  of  not 
only  what  he  had  noticed,  but  a  laundry 
list  of  other  incidents.  Sherri  Bergman 
reported  her  signs  in  Walsh-Ellett  for 
the  Consortium  for  Strong  Minority 
Preference  (CSMP)  had  disappeared. 
Like  Dr.  Goldberg,  her  replacement 
of  the  posters  was  ineffective,  yet 
when  she  posted  new  signs  without  a 
minority  picture,  they  were  left  alone. 

Dr.  Troy  Prinkey,  a  Spanish 
professor,  reported  his  "Safe  Space" 
sign  and  rainbow  flag  removed  from 
his  bulletin  board. 

He  is  not  the  only  one.  "Safe  Space" 
si^ns  are  missing  everywhere.  Personal 
boards  outside  professor's  offices 
are  usually  outfitted  with  such  a  sign, 
making  known  that  despite  gender, 
race,  or  sexual  preference,  any  student 
can  come  into  that  office  without  fear  of 
prejudice.  The  removal,  says  Prinkey, 
is  "destructive  of  a  sense  of  community 
and  safety." 

Sewanee  is  meant  to  be  different-  a 
place  untouched  by  the  outside  world. 


however,  escape  certain 
mindsets.  With  so  much  working 
against  the  school-  a  known,  primarily 
affluent,  white.  Episcopalian  student 
body-  what  can  add  to  the  stigma 
more  than  attempting  to  keep  things  a 
particular  way. 

The  University  is  "not  a  country 
club,"  Prinkey  says,  but  a  place  to 
learn,  a  place  of  difference,  and  a  place 
of  expression.  Those  taking  down  the 
signs  are  making  a  statement  aimed  at 
those  promoting  inclusivity. 

Faculty  and  staff  are  trying  to 
develop  a  stronger  minority  base. 
The  real  world  is  diverse-  we  are  not 
going  to  step  into  a  white,  Episcopalian 
metropolis  upon  graduation.  But, 
as  Bergman  says  about  minorities, 
"Why  go  somewhere  where  you  have 
to  prove  you  are  worthwhile?"  The 
strikes  against  Sewanee  multiply  and 
render  us  unwelcoming  to  any  kind  of 
diversification,  particularly  if  there  is  a 
group  making  it  obvious  that  change  is 
not  wanted. 

So,  who  has  been  taking  down  the 
signs  around  campus?  Bergman  feels  it 
a  small  enough  incident  to  be  tied  to 
one  or  two  people,  probably  not  doing 
themselves  a  favor:  "It's  like  putting 
books  on  the  banned  book  list,  it  makes 
you  more  curious."  What  really  do 
these  Honor  Code  violators  not  want 
us  to  see? 

What  they  want  is  not  going  to 
happen  according  to  Prinkey  and 
Goldberg.  Signs  will  go  back  up,  and 
the  promotion  of  diversity  and  a  sense 
of  openness  will  remain  a  priority  to 
the  University.  Bigotry  "should  be  kept 
personal,"  and,  as  Dr.  Prinkey  hopes,  is 
not  the  larger  mood  on  campus. 

If  the  vandalism  continues,  Sewanee 
will  lock  in  place  that  feared  step 
backward.  The  sense  of  safety  and 
community  that  the  school  prides  itself 
on  does  not  have  to  be  minority-less. 


Fact  or  Fiction 

By  Skylar  Shaw 


Rumor:  There  will  soon 
be  an  ice  cream  and  sandwich 
parlor  opening  in  Sewanee. 

Fact!  The  old  side  building  of 
the  gas  station  by  Shenanigan's  has 
been  sub-leased,  and  the  leasers 
intend  to  open  an  ice  cream  parlor 
before  the  summer! 

Rumor:  BoneThugs-n- 

Harmony  will  be  playing  at  Spring 
Party  Weekend. 

Fact!  The  program  board  has 
secured  "that  thuggish  ruggish 
bone"  to  play  on  Friday,  April  21st 
by  Lake  Cheston.  Krayzie  Bone, 
Wish  Bone,  Layzie  Bone  and  Bizzy 
Bone  will  be  performing  from  9:00 
p.m.-12:00  a.m. 

Rumor:  The  Sewanee 
campus  will      be     entirely 

accessible  to  wireless  internet 
next  year. 

Fiction.  Wireless  won't  be 
available  throughout  the  whole 
campus  next  year,  but  it  is  already 
available  from  more  than  thirty 
access  points.  Next  year,  the  maj  i 


of  the  dorms  will  have  wireless.  The 
information  on  wireless  internet 
and  its  access  points  is  available  at 
http://www2.sewanee.edu/wireless 

Rumor:  Our  Flex  Dollar 
limit  will  be  increased  next  year. 

Unknown  at  this  point.  Although 
the  proposal  for  increasing  Flex 
Dollars  has  been  discussed,  the 
contract  has  not  yet  been  signed. 
Fingers  crossed! 


By  Tripp 

In  the  past  few  years,  Sewanee  has 
become  an  institution  of  innovation 
and  has  installed  numerous  types  of 
advanced  technology.  This  wave  of 
technology  seems  to  benefit  many  of 
the  departments  in  which  it  has  been 
implanted.  With  improvements  still  to 
come,  the  library  and  Gailor  have  led 
the  way  in  these  new  advancements 
as  the  administration  paves  the  future 
of  Sewanee  as  a  prime  technological 
institution. 

Prior  to  the  major  renovation 
of  Gailor.  the  main  technology  at 
Sewanee  had  been  limited  to  the 
library.  While  most  academic  buildings 
contain  simple  projection  screens, 
the  movement  towards  even  more 
advanced  technology  has  become  an 
essential  factor  of  the  administration's 
willingness  to  make  Sewanee  an  elite 
academic  institution.  Through  the 
trialing  of  different  systems  for  the 
past  few  years,  the  administration 
was  able  to  recognize  the  value  of 
such  advancements  and  made  plans  to 
upgrade  even  further. 

Beginning  a  few  years  back, 
proposals  for  a  major  increase  in 
technology  began  to  arise  throughout 
the  faculty  and  administration.  After 
two  years  of  proposals,  prior  to  the 
renovation  of  Gailor,  grants  from 
The  Alden  Foundation  allowed  for 
minor  installations  of  Smartboards 
in  St.  Luke's.  When  the  decision 
came  for  what  technology  was  most 
beneficial,  it  was  the  professors  that 
decided  what  the  most  effective 
equipment  would  ultimately  be 
installed.  Vicki  Sells,  Director  of 
Academic  Technological  Services 
says,  "Smartboards  seemed  to  be  the 
most  economically  convenient,  and 
had  the  most  flexibility  for  faculty  and 
classrooms."  Presently,  the  Advisory 
Council,  made  up  of  half  professors 
and  half  administration,  provides 
the  school's  voice  for  technological 
advancement.  In  addition,  located  in  the 
basement  of  the  library,  The  Academic 
Technological  Center  is  the  base  for 
all  the  technological  advancements  in 
the  school.  Directed  by  Mrs.  Sells,  this 
staff  of  the  University  is  responsible 
for  classroom  technological  support, 
upgrades,  and  technological  instruction 
for  faculty. 

Gailor  Hall,  the  location  of  the  new 
English  and  language  departments, 
brought  an  opportunity  that  provided 
for  the  most  up-to-date  facility  and 
equipment,  satisfying  Sewanee's 
needs  for  innovation  as  a  prestigious 
institution.  Containing  the  most 
advanced  technology  available,  Gailor 


Burnett 

has  set  the  standard  for  the  academic 
settings  at  Sewanee.  With  Smartboards 
in  every  classroom  and  a  large  video 
conferencing  room  on  the  bottom 
floor,  Gailor  provides  the  faculty  and 
student  body  with  prime  educational 
facilities,  ensuring  the  school's  place 
on  the  national  stage  of  academic 
institutions. 

As  Director  of  Academic 
Technological  Services,  Vicki  Sells 
has  been  at  the  head  of  the  school's 
technological  department  since  1998. 
When  she  arrived  at  Sewanee,  the  only 
computer  lab  was  Woods  136  with  16 
computers.  With  the  completion  of 
the  ATC  lab  in  the  2000-2001  school 
year,  Sewanee  took  a  major  step 
towards  furthering  its  technological 
prowess.  "The  ATC  lab  was  the  first 
place  to  provide  students  with  both 
PC  and  Macintosh  computers",  says 
Mrs.  Sells.  The  library  was  the  first 
place  for  the  school's  new  technology 


"Smartboards  seemed  to 
be  the  most  economically 
convenient,  and  had  the 
most  flexibility  for  faculty 
and  classrooms. " 

-  Vicki  Sells 


wave.  Finalized  with  the  ATC  lab, 
it  has  brought  an  innovative  step  to 
Sewanee.  The  Summit  Center  provides 
a  portable  video  conferencing  unit  for 
large  lectures  and  video  presentations. 
With  numerous  video  screening  rooms, 
the  library  has  become  the  campus 
haven  for  any  and  all  technological 
needs.  The  movement  towards  a 
fully  wireless  campus  has  also  been 
in  the  works;  with  the  focus  of  every 
advancement  on  the  student  body  and 
image  of  the  university,  providing  the 
most  state-of-the-art  facilities  seems  to 
be  the  administration's  sole  objective. 
Sewanee  has  become,  in  just  the 
past  five  years,  a  very  fast  growing 
institution,  not  only  in  the  field  of 
technology,  but  also  through  its 
renovations  of  many  facilities.  The 
next  major  project  is  the  much  needed 
upgrading  of  Woods  Lab  and  Snowden. 
As  science  departments,  the  need  for 
technologicalcapabilitiesis  imperative. 
The  school  has  provided  both  students 
and  faculty  with  a  great  place  to  be 
immersed  in  a  most  prestigious  of 
academic  institutions.  With  plans 
for  the  future.  The  University  of  the 
South  will  provide  itself  with  a  lasting 
reputation  for  students,  alumni,  and 
prospective  community  leaders. 


/7/r  building  /•>>  the  nev  sandwit  h/pizzo  parlor 
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Growing  Up  at  Sewanee 

BySkylarShaw 

To  many  college  students,  the  idea     again  I'm  not  telling  you  anything  you 
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Fashion  at  Sewanee 


of  attending  a  university  in  one's  own 
town,  especially  in  a  town  with  under 
3,000  people  including  the  population 
of  the  university,  seems  so  unappealing 
as  to  be  almost  laughable.  However,  to 
many  children  of  faculty  members,  the 
college  experience  at  The  University 
of  the  South  is  quite  separate  from  the 
experience  of  growing  up  on  its  campus 
and  in  the  town  of  Sewanee.  They  are 
known  as  The  Faculty  Brats,  and  they 
grew  up  with  10,000  acres  of  backyard 
to  explore  with  the  freedom  and  safety 
the  Sewanee  community  has  to  offer. 
Some  leave  and  some  stay  to  attend 
the  University,  but  all  of  them  carry 
the  lessons  of  community,  honor,  and 
tradition  that  are  instilled  in  all  who  are 
protected  by  a  Sewanee  Angel. 

"It's  really  small,  so  you  always 
run  into  people  you  know,"  says  Katie 
Craighill,  the  eleven-year-old  daughter 
of  Dr.  Virginia  Craighill,  an  English 
professor.  Katie  moved  to  Sewanee 
when  she  was  six,  and  is  a  student  at 
Sewanee  Elementary  School.  When 
asked  if  she  ever  got  bored  because  of 
the  small  size  of  the  town,  she  replied, 
"Not  yet.  We  play  on  the  Domain  a  lot. 
Last  weekend  [my  neighbors]  Addison, 
Aaron,  and  Patrick  collected  glass 
bottles  with  me  in  the  woods  behind 
our  house.  We  got  over  84  bottles  in 
two  days,  and  it  was  really  fun."  She 
added,  "I  like  to  eat  at  the  Blue  Chair  a 
lot,  too.  Their  cookies  are  really  good." 
Although  Katie  is  still  in  elementary 
school,  she's  already  begun  to  think 
about  her  college  years.  "I  haven't 
thought  about  it  a  whole  lot,  but  right 
now  I'm  pretty  sure  I'll  want  to  go  to 
school  here." 

Ashley  Lytle,  a  freshman  at  Sewanee 
whose  parents  are  both  professors  in 
the  School  of  Theology,  moved  onto 
campus  when  she  was  three  years  old. 
"When  I  got  a  little  older,  I  really  loved 
the  town.  It's  a  beautiful  place,  but  then 


can't  already  see  for  yourself."  Lytle 
attended  the  Sewanee  Elementary 
School,  and  many  of  her  childhood 
friends  were  the  children  of  visiting 
professors  in  the  School  of  Theology. 
"They  would  stay  for  three  years  and 
then  leave,  but  I  never  felt  sad  because 
of  it,"  she  said.  "Instead,  I  just  had 
friends  all  over  the  country  and  more 
moving  onto  campus  when  they  left." 
Years  later,  Lytle  finds  herself  walking 
by  the  same  Sewanee  landmarks  with  a 
different  perspective.  "I  guess  I  always 
knew  I  would  end  up  here  for  college, 
but  it's  so  different  going  [to  school] 
here  instead  of  just  living  here.  I  only 
go  home  once  a  month,  and  my  parents 
never,  ever  just  pop  in.  That  was  part 
of  the  deal."  Lytle  remembers.  "I 
used  to  ride  my  bike  to  Quintard  and 
pretend  I  was  a  police  officer.  I'd  stop 
people  going  into  the  dorm  to  ask  for 
their  IDs,  and  sometimes  I'd  write  them 
tickets  for  walking  too  fast... Walking 
too  fast,  now  we  can't  have  any  of 
that." 

For  other  Faculty  Brats,  the  change 
of  perspective  comes  from  leaving  the 
mountain  altogether.  Larnie  Campbell, 
a  childhood  partner- in-crime  of  Lytle, 
moved  with  her  family  from  Sewanee 
in  middle  school  and  is  now  a  freshman 
at  Hendrix  College  in  Arkansas.  "The 
sign  they  used  to  have  up  on  the 
door  of  Stirling's  that  said  'No  Cats,' 
yeah,  that  was  because  of  us.  And  our 
version  of  exploring  campus  was  to 
ride  around  Bacchus  in  elementary 
school  and  watch  the  drunk  people... 
that's  something  Sewanee  is  always 
good  for." 


By  Esme  Wright 

Driving  through  Monteagle  on 
your  way  to  Sewanee,  you  might 
think  the  only  thing  at  the  end  of 
the  road  is  a  dump  or  another  flea 
market.  Surprisingly,  we  all  seem 
to  look  like  we  just  stepped  off  a 
yacht,  finished  a  game  of  croquet, 
or  are  preparing  for  a  mountain 
climb  somewhere  in  South  America. 
Sewanee  fashion  is  a  careful  blend 
of  tradition  and  trends  and  somehow 
always  looks  amazingly  similar  to  a 
J  Crew  catalog. 

Boat  shoes.  Are  there  any  bodies 
of  water  on   this   mountain   large 
enough  to  contain  a  boat  big  enough 
to  require  the  correct  footwear?    I 
have  never  seen  the  allure  of  boat 
shoes,  but  those  non-slip  soles  and 
two- tone  leather  turn  someone  on. 
Maybe  it  is  not  the  shoes  themselves, 
but  the  thought  of  what  one  might  do 
in  them  that  is  the  hook.    Fishing  for 
tarpon  off  the  coast  of  Florida,  sailing 
to  the  Bahamas,  or  hanging  out  in 
Charleston  sounds  pretty  good  to  me. 
Boat  shoes  are  the  penny  loafer  of  the 
2000s;  too  bad  they  lack  class  and  good 
looks.      Worn  with  everything   from 
short  denim  skirts  to  khaki  chinos,  boat 
shoes  are  a  visible  sign  of  our  preferred 
mode  of  transportation. 

You  can  tell  spring  has  arrived  from 
the  growing  number  of  J  Crew  boxes 
in  the  SPO.  We  all  need  something 
new  to  wear  to  lawn  parties  don't  we? 
Lets  not  forget  Spring  Party  Weekend! 
Wait,  didn't  it  snow  and  hail  last  year? 
We  still  wore  our  sundresses  and 
madras  shorts;  we  just  had  to  wear 
our  Patagonia  fleeces  and  Marmot 
raincoats  over  them,  and  the  boat  shoes 
helped  on  the  slick  grass  of  frat  house 
yards.  It  is  as  if  we  are  given  a  copy  of 
The  Preppy  Handbook  along  with  our 
Student  Handbook  as  freshmen.  Of 
course,  some  of  us  were  given  one  in 
middle  school. 

Patagonia    used    to    be    associated 


Junior  Hunter  Houston  claims  his  rugged 
Mountain  Hard  Wear  fleece  is  cool,  but  his 
argument  is  moot. 
with  rugged  mountain  climbers  and 
outdoor  enthusiasts.  Now  it  is  called 
"fratagonia."  and  constantly  misplaced 
around  campus.  You  merely  need 
to  be  on  top  of  a  mountain  to  require 
these  very  expensive,  high-tech  pieces 
of  clothing,  not  to  mention  own  a  pair 
of  Chacos.  They  keep  us  warm  while 
walking  to  class  and  look  fantastic 
over  formal  attire,  but  unfortunately, 
they  are  not  high  tech  enough  to 
withstand  cigarette  burns.  The  North 
Face  has  just  taken  a  cue  from  Easter 
and  come  out  with  its  pastel  fine  It  is 
the  only  outdoor  clothing  manufacturer 
to  directly  target  Lilly  Pulitzer's  fan 
base. 

At  Sewanee,  fashion  is  not  only  a 
representation  of  who  we  are,  but  what 
we  do.  We  are  climbers,  sailors,  and 
avid  lawn  game  players,  or  at  least  we 
look  like  it  from  our  clothes.  We  like  to 
look  like  we  are  having  fun  and  have 
fun  while  we  do  it.  Look  around,  can 
you  count  the  number  of  people  without 
Rainbows  on?  Didn't  think  so. 


Haircuts  at  Sewanee 


You  know  it's  spring  when  the  birds 
are  singing,  the  freshmen  are  dating, 
and  my  hair  is  starting  to  look  like 
I'm  the  product  of  an  unholy  union 
between  a  Bee-Gee  and  Shaggy  from 
Scooby-Doo.  I  need  a  haircut  like 
Sugar  Ray  needs  a  new  album,  and  I'm 
too  poverty-stricken  to  afford  the  gas 
it  would  take  to  drive  home.  What's 
a  poor  boy  to  do?  Luckily,  there  are 
a  few  options  around  town  for  those 
desperate  for  hair  care.  Just  down  the 
road  in  Monteagle,  one  may  find  a  little 
joint  called  The  Mane  Attraction.  With 
a  reasonable  price  of  fifteen  dollars, 
the  Mane  Attraction  does  best  with  thin 
hair,  while  a  thick-haired  scalp  may 
prove  to  be  more  of  a  challenge.  My 
sources  assure  me  that  women  have 
nothing  to  fear,  but  men  are  advised 
to  avoid  vagueness  in  their  requests  so 
as  to  avoid  that  plague  of  the  Southern 
scalp:  the  mullet.  Mullet  enthusiasts 
are  encouraged  to  enjoy  in  the  Mane 
Attraction's  veritable  cornucopia  of 
mullet  variations,  from  the  Billy  Ray 
Cyrus  to  the  Charles  in  Charge. 

A  cheap  option  for  low-maintenance 
members    of   both    genders    is    Hair 


Masters,  an  impressive 
impressive  bargain.  At  only  around 
twelve  dollars,  the  friendly  ladies  at 
Hair  Masters  will  provide  simple  trims 
and  shape-ups.  The  Masters  reside  in 
Winchester,  behind  the  Food  Lion, 
and  according  to  one  of  my  sources, 
a  customer  doesn't  even  need  an 
appointment  to  enjoy  the  services 
of  these  masters  of  hair.  But  what 
if  a  person  wanted  something  more 
complex  than  a  mere  maintenance 
trim?  What  if,  for  instance,  a  young 
man  wanted  to  doff  his  coif  and  go  for 
something  a  little  more  Ted  Coppel  and 
a  little  less  Jane  Pauly?  Where  would 
he  find  such  a  place? 

Perhaps  the  Beauty  Barn  could  be 
of  some  assistance.  Yes,  that's  right, 
the  Beauty  Barn.  Ironically,  this 
salonatorium  that  resembles  a  giant 
storage  barn  is  probably  the  most  uptown 
place  around,  and  is  known  as  the  place 
to  go  among  the  local  high  schoolers 
for  prom  dos  and  other  complex  hair 
cuts.  While  I'd  like  to  think  the  painful 
memories  of  my  high  school  prom  are 
behind  me,  I  find  myself  overwhelmed 
by  the  promises  of  gorgeous  hair  and 


By  Jacob  Moore 

name  for  an  heavily  trained  beautician  commandos. 
But.  as  much  as  I  hate  to  admit  it,  the 
Beauty  Barn  may  be  a  bit  too  fancy  for 
me.  Still,  something  to  consider  for 
Mountain  Top. 

In  Sewanee 's  own  back  yard,  one 
can  find  Beauty  by  Tabitha  and  Hair 
Gallery,  beside  Regions  on  University 
and  a  little  behind  the  Sewanee  Market 
respectively.  Hair  Gallery  and  Tabitha 
offer  cuts  at  around  $15.  These  two 
may  be  better  options  for  those  with 
transportation  concerns. 

Freshman  Whitney  Turner  assured 
me  that  Impressions  in  Decherd  was  the 
"Pliggady-place,"  for  a  hard-core  ear- 
lowering  and  on  her  advice  I  decided 
to  give  Impressions  a  shot.  They  did 
right  by  my  locks,  and  for  only  twelve 
dollars,  too!  Brandi,  the  lovely  stylist 
in  charge  of  my  shedding,  had  some 
top-notch  "leet  skillz"  and  I  walked 
out  free  of  mullet  and  with  a  little  more 
cash  in  my  pocket  than  I  had  expected. 
To  find  Impressions,  just  head  down 
toward  Walmart  and  turn  right  at  the 
Waffle  House  onto  West  Main  Street, 
you'll  find  it  on  the  left,  walk-ins  are 
welcome. 


Whatever  route  you  choose  to  take, 
remember  these  simple  rules:  1.)  Do 
not  go  to  an  old  barber  and  ask  for  "just 
a  trim."  for  he  will  give  you  a  crew- 
cut.  2.)  Do  not  request  highlights,  as 
horror  stories  still  circulate  of  leopard- 
print  mishaps  and  dyes  gone  awry.  Just 
wait  till  you  go  home.  3.)  And  most 
importantly  of  all.  never  use  a  stone 
knife  to  cut  your  hair.  It  will  remove 
the  luster. 


your  flaral 
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Profile:  Sewanee's  Assistant  Athletic  Trainer,  Taizo  Shrouchi 


By  Tripp  Bennett 


When  a  woman  waits  thirty  minutes 
just  for  you  to  give  her  a  leg  massage, 
you  know  you  have  something  Josh 
"Farva"  Curtis  would  refer  to  as 
undeniable  'dankness'.  Inadvertently 
humorous,  solely  professional,  and 
surprisingly  gentle,  Taizo  Shirouchi 
can  always  bring  that  bit  of  comedic 
relief  to  the  Sewanee  training  room. 
While  his  wit  and  intellect  have 
garnered  friendships  with  numerous 
Sewanee  athletes,  he  has  yet  to  realize 
his  true  passion.  Most  who  know 
him  know  his  fun  personality  in  the 
training  room  and  the  lightheartedness 
he  brings  in  every  day.  His  future  plans 
are  a  much  more  humble  issue  when 
having  a  conventional  conversation 
with  him.  Taizo  was  kind  enough  to 
share  his  more  personal  life  and  what 
he  hopes  to  accomplish  at  some  point 
in  his  career. 

Born  in  Osaka.  Japan  in  1978.  Taizo 
Shirouchi  grew  up  an  athlete  and  played 
baseball  throughout  high  school.  He 
moved  to  the  United  States  in  2002. 


and  after  studying  sports  medicine  at 
the  University  of  Osaka,  attended  two 
years  of  school  at  The  University  of 
Nebraska-Omaha.  Graduating  with  a 
degree  in  sports  medicine,  he  came  to 
Sewanee  last  fall  to  fill  the  position  as 
assistant  sports  trainer.  He  wished  to 
stay  in  the  college  environment,  and 
Sewanee  seemed  like  the  perfect  place. 
After  being  interviewed  and  shown  the 
campus  facilities  he  knew  he  wanted  to 
work  here.  With  a  good  administration, 
coaches,  and  working  partner,  head 
trainer  Ray  Knight,  Taizo  believed  this 
job  would  also  bring  him  invaluable 
experience  for  his  future. 

Aside  from  his  job  as  a  trainer, 
Taizo  enjoys  playing  golf,  watching 
baseball,  and  working  on  his  Japanese- 
based  website.  In  addition,  Taizo  has 
also  made  a  journal  in  which  he  writes 
daily,  responding  to  messages  sent  to 
his  site  from  all  across  Japan.  Playing 
the  guitar  is  another  hobby  he  enjoys, 
and  his  favorite  food  outside  of  Japan 
is  the  burrito.  He  has  lived  in  Cowan 


Women's  Tennis  is  on  the  Prowl 

By  Callie  Combs 

The  majority  of  Sewanee 
students  spent  their  Spring 
Break  traveling  back  at 
home  or  on  the  beach. 
The  Women's  Tennis  team 
headed  to  Santa  Monica, 
CA  for  the  NCAA  Division 
III  women's  tennis  match. 
In  little  over  a  week,  the 
team  defeated  the  top 
teams  in  the  nation. 

From  March  15th 
through  the  24th,  the  girls 
spent  their  days  playing 
and  nights  relaxing. 

The  team's  main 
opponents  wereClaremont, 
number  five  in  the  nation 
as  of  last  semester,  and 
The  University  of  the 
Redlands,  number  ten. 
Sewanee  entered  the 
matches  in  the  number 
eleven  spot.  The  girls  first 
defeated  Redlands.  giving 
them  the  confidence  to 
face  Claremont.  The  end 
of  Spring  Break  found  the 
girls  undefeated. 

Overwhelming  support 
encouraged  the  girls.  When 
they  were  not  playing,  the 
girls  were  in  the  stands 
urging  their  teammates 
on.  Reem  Sadik.  out  due 
HIGH  FIVE!"  to  a  shoulder  injury,  spent 

her  days  cheering  her  team. 
The  main  thing  that  led  us  to  victory  was  confidence  in  each  other,  tremendous 
drive  to  win.  the  incredible  bond  we  share,  our  support,  and  the  overall  warn 
victory, "  says  Sadik 

With  this  backing,  players  like  Gabnella  Carvalho  and  Lauren  Willett  led  the 
team.  Carvalho  lost  only  one  match  and  came  back  to  beat  the  number  one  player 
in  the  Intercollegiate  Tennis  Association  (ITA).  Willett.  in  a  close  match,  was 
down  2-5  in  her  third  set.  She  made  a  dramatic  turnaround  to  beat  her  opponent 
7-5. 

The  team  worked  tirelessly  in  preparing  for  the  matches.  When  it  came  time 
to  play,  Sadik  says,  "Never  once  did  anyone  stop  moving  their  feet  and  working 
hard."  Confidence  and  team  work  secured  the  team's  10-0  record,  the  best  start 
since  the  program  began  33  years  ago. 


since  he  came  here  this  past  fall,  but 
plans  to  move  up  the  mountain  this 
summer.  Another  enjoyment  of  his 
is  traveling,  and  he  has  already  been 
to  Italy,  Monaco,  and  China,  among 
others.  If  he  could  go  anywhere  in  the 
world,  he  would  go  to  Tibet  for  a  month 
or  two,  in  order  to  be  immersed  in  their 
unique  culture. 

Taizo  is  a  prime  example  of 
someone  who.  being  in  an  unfavorable 
position,  never  gives  up;  he  made  the 
best  of  his  situation,  only  benefiting 
from  his  adverse  condition.  He  has 
always  been  involved  in  athletics, 
whether  playing  baseball  in  Japan,  or 
working  as  a  trainer.  It  was  only  when 
he  hurt  his  arm  playing  in  school  did 
he  find  his  calling  into  sports  medicine. 
"There  is  no  such  thing  as  athletic 
training  in  Japan.  When  I  got  injured, 
the  coaches  told  me  it  would  go  away, 
just  keep  throwing."  He  found  out  that 
his  shoulder  was  much  worse  than  he 
thought,  and  through  his  injury  was 
intent  on  learning  about  medicine  and 


sports  training. 

After  his  injury  junior  year  Taizo 
began  studying  sports  medicine  in 
school.  He  was  first  a  trainer  for  tennis 
and  baseball,  eventually  moving  up  to 
work  with  professional  baseball  players 
in  the  Japanese  leagues.  He  has  lived 
in  the  United  States  for  four  years,  and 
someday  plans  to  return  to  Japan  as 
a  sports  trainer.  "I'd  love  to  practice 
athletic  training  in  Japan.  There  is  a 
good  chance  to  make  a  profession." 
Since  there  is  no  real  profession  in 
sports  training  there,  his  long-term 
goal  is  to  become  a  professor  of  sports 
medicine  and  teach  younger  students 
about  the  importance  of  rehabilitation 
and  training. 

Success  could  be  the  only  thing  on 
his  mind,  but  here  at  Sewanee,  the 
athletes  who  flood  the  training  room 
know  him  as  a  friendly,  down-to-earth 
person.  Whether  he  is  taping  you  up, 
massaging  your  leg,  or  making  you 
laugh,  Sewanee  will  always  be  a  home 
to  Taizo  Shirouchi. 


KICKBALL 

FiR  CANCER 

2006 
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Sootty 


April  14-15  at  the  Sewanee  Softball  Field 

A  24  Hour  Kickball  Game  to 

Raise  Money  for  the  American  Cancer  Society 

A  Fundraiser  Born  at  The  University  of  the  South 

Sign  Up  Your  Team  and  Make  A  Pledge  on  the  Website: 
www.kickballforcancer.org 

Free  30gig  Video  iPcc-  for  student  who  brings  in  the  most  individual  sponsors  through  the  website 
Free  t-shirts  for  5  sponsors     Free  Redbul©  and  food    Live  Student  bands  and  music  throughout 


SPRING 
AT  LAST! 

From  dresses  to 
denim  and  linen 

to  lace,  we've 

got  you  covered 

from  head  to 

toe  at  b.  true! 

Easter  dresses 
now  arriving! 

MONDAY-SATURDAY  10-6 
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